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<me fhe 4atw of IdsbirOi and death, or the fiwt that he died a bachelor, 
macj not be recorded in his works ; but his character is there por- 
trayed in colours the most vivid and the most correct. 

WUUaai Cowper, the religions poet, as he has been eonectly desi;- 
■ated, was the son of the Her. John Cowper, ehaphdn to his majesty, 
Oeorge II., and rector of BerfchanMtead, in Rertibrdshire, where the 
poet was bom, on the 26th <^ November, 1731. Mr. Covrper's father 
was ike son of the Judge, and B^»hew et the Lord Chancellor of that 
name. BBs mother, in whose veins the blood of Henry III. flowed, 
was the daa^iter of Roger I>onne, Esq., of Lndlam Hall, in the county 
af Noiibik ; and a woman of the most amiable disposition, and of great 
■Matal endowments. 

It was VBder this parent that Cowper first imbibed the rudiments of 
ediKation, and with them those moral feelings and principles which 
IINliyaiihfid him through life. On her death, when in his sixth year, 
he was .consigned to a village school, and afterwards he vraa aeuilVtt 
thit«fipreatjniQster, where, in despite of a conatitu.tiou Teiii«xVjia»V| 
4df$i$9, he Biade great progress. 
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And when recording History displays 
Feats of renown^ though wrought in ancient days; 
Tells of a few stout hearts^ that fought and died^ 
Where duty plac'd them^ at their country's side ; 
The man^ tnat is not mov'd with what he reads^ 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds. 
Unworthy of the blessings of the brave. 
Is base in kind, and bofh to be a slave. 

But let eternal infamy pursue 
The wretch, to naught but his ambition true ; 
Who, for the sake of filling with one blast 
The post^oms of all Europe, lays her waste. 
Think yourself stationed on a tow'ring rock. 
To see a people scattered like a flock. 
Some royal mastiff panting at their heels. 
With all the savage thirst a tiger feels ; 
Then view him sefi-proclaim'd in a gazette. 
Chief monster that has plagu'd the nations yet. 
The globe and sceptre m such hiands misplac'd. 
Those ensigns of dominion, how disgraced ! 
Th^ ffkss^ that bids man moAi the fleeting hour. 
And Death's own scythe would better speak his pow'r : 
Then grace the bony phantom in their stead. 
With the kiii|f's shoulder-knot and gay cockade ; 
Clothe tile twm brethren in each other's dress. 
The same their occupation and success. 
^ 'A, Tia your belief the world was made for man ; 
Kings do but reason on the selfHsame plan : 
Maintaining yours, you cannot tiieirs condemn. 
Who think, or seem to think, man made for tnem 

B, Seldom, alas ! the pow'r of lo^^c reigns 
With much sufficiencv in royal brams ; 
Such reas'ning falls li&e an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper base to stand upon; 
Man mi^ for kmgs ! those optics are but dim. 
That tell you so— say. rather, they for him. 
Tliat were, indeed, a king-ennqblmg thought. 
Could they, or would they, reason as they ought. 
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The diadem^ with mighty projects liu*d^ 
To catch renown by ruining mankind^ 
Is worthy with all its gold and glittering store^ 
Just ^nhsd the toy wilTsell for^ and no more. 

Oh ! bright occasions of dispensing good^ 
How seldom us'd^ how little understood ! 
To pour in Virtue's lap her Just reward ; 
Keep Vice restrain'd behind a double guard ; 
To queU the &ction that affironts the throne^ 
By nlent magnanimity alone ; 
To nurse witL tender care the thriving arts. 
Watch ev'rv beam Philosophy imparts ; 



To keep the matnmonial bond unstain'd ; 
Covetous only of a virtuous praise ; 
His life a lesson to the land he swa^s ; 
To touch the sword with conscientious awe. 
Nor draw it but ^en duty bids him draw ; 
To sheath it in the peace-restoring close. 
With joy beyond what victory bestows ; — 
Blest country, where these kingly glories shine ! 
Blest England, if this happiness be thine ! 

•f. Guard what you say ; the patriotic tribe 
Will sneer and charge you with a bribe. — B, A bribe ? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 
To lure me to the baseness of a lie : 
And, of all lies (be that one poet's boast). 
The lie that flatters I abhor the most 
Hiose arts be theirs, who hate his gentle reign ; 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A, Your smooth eulogium to one crown address*d. 
Seems to imply a censure on the rest. 

B, Quevedo, as he tells his sober tale. 
Ask'd, wh»i in helL to see the royal jail ; 
Approv'd their method in all other tmngs*, 
"Bat where, good uir, do you coik&^ yo\\TVm%,«'V*. 
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There'' said his guide — the ffroup is full in view, 
Indeed !" repKed the don—^^there are but few.* 

His black interpreter the charge disdain'd — 
Few, fellow?— there are all ttiat ever reign'd." 

Wit, undistinguishing, is apt to strike 

Ihe guilty and not ^pilty both alike, 

I grant tfi« sarcasm is too severe. 

And we can readily refute it here ; 

While Alfred's name, the father of his age. 

And the Sixth Edward's, grace th' historic page. 

A, Kings, then, at last, have but the lot of all : 
By ^ir own conduct tiiey must stand or fall. 

B, True. While they live, the courtly laureatpaj 
His quit-rent ode, his pepper-corn of praise ; 
And manv a dunce, whose fingers itch to write. 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite. 

A subject's faults a subject may proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game ! 
Thus, free from censure, overaw'd by fear. 
And prais'd for virtues that they scorn to wear, 
Thd neeting forms of majesty engage 
Respect, while stalking o'er life's narrow stage ; 
Then leave their crimes for history to scan. 
And ask. widi busy scorn. Was this tl^ man ? 

I pity kings, whom Worship waits upon 
Obsequious from the cradle to the throne ; 
Before whose infant eyes the flatt'rer bows. 
And binds a wreath aoout dieir baby brows ; 
Whom Education stiffens into state. 
And Death awakens from that dream too late. 
Oh ! if Servilityj^ with supple knees. 
Whose trade it is to smite, to crouch, to please ; 
If smooth Dissimulation, skill'd to grace 
A devil's purpose with an angel's face 
If smiling pneeresses. and simp'ring peers. 
Encompassing his uirone a few slKirt yean ; 
If the gilt carriage, and the painper'd steed. 
That wants no <mving, and disffliins the lead ; 



Vmaamkf i 

1bMabtMd^c«&?d]Mitriotfe|iocwNty > 
Bit dMt IlKsr oaldi at popnkr^mlnitey :>\ ^ 




Hook diwmpointiawit m Ae pnbtic 
With all tt« imwitfl^^ 
Moal c iMiM w rt, Wnea p ai p a ny moat wioag;-*^ 
tf tibia be kiD|^> tken auevfcu for M 
M Idoipliqi : and niBy I be jKN^ 

TobetiwIhbloTdkofc&bsi^^ / 
T\» winch lb' imwaib'd artificer rapan 
T* indqlge bis -geim aflw 
Bt dhrinif into cabinet biUwue 
jFor ii^bat kings deem a toi^ as well they may. 
To fann is idaxatkm and mere pbiy) ; 
To win no praise when weU-wroagnt plans prerail^ 
Bat to be mdely censur'd when £ey fail ; 
To donbt the love liia fikv'rites may pretend^ 
And in reality to find no friend ; 
If he ittdidge a cidliTated taste^ 
Ifis galleries with the works of art well grac'd^ 
To hoar it call'd extravapnce and waste ; 
If diMe attendants^ and if such as these> 
Host fi^w royalty^ ttien welcome ease ; 
However hmnue and ^nfin'd the sphere^ 
Happythe state that has not these to fear. 
A, llras. men, whose thoughts contempktire have 
dwelt 

On situations that they never fi^lt^ 

Start up saiadovs^ covered with the dofli . 

Of iniaaing^Mta^, and pedantic t«at, . 
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And prate and pieach about what others proye^ 
As if the world and they Were hand and glove. 
Leave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares ; 
They have their weight to carry^ suli^jects theirs ; 
Poets^ of all men^ ever least regret 
Increasing taxes and the nation's debt. 
Could jon contrive the payment^ and rehearse 
Thd nughty plan, oracular^ in verse^ 
No bard, howe'er nuuestic, old or new, 
Sttiould claim mv fix'd attention more than you. 

B, Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would essay 
To turn the course of Heticon that way ; 
Nor would the Nine consent the sacred tide 
Should puri amidst the traffic of Cheapside, 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley^ to amuse 
The leathern ears of stock-jobbers and Jews. 

Vouchsafe, at least, to pitch the key of rh^m 
To diemes more pertinent, if less sublime. 
When ministers and mipisterial arts ; 
Patriots, who love good places at their hearts ; 
When admirals, extoU'd for standing still. 
Or doing nothing with a deal of skill ; 
Gen'rals, who will not conquer when they may. 
Firm finends to peace, to pleasure, and good pay ; 
When Freedom, wounded almost to despair, 
Tliough Discontent alone can find out where ; 
When themes like these employ the poet's tongue, 
I hear as mute as if a syren sung. 
Or tell me, if you can, what pow'r maintains 
A Briton's scorn of arbitrarjr chains : 
Tlut were a theme might animate ^ dead. 
And move the hps of poets cast in lead. 

The cause, tho' worth the search, may yet elud 
Conjecture and lemaik, however shrewd. 
Tliey take, perhaps, a welkliiectedaim. 
Who seek it in his chmate and his frame, 
lib'ral in all ^taofs else* yet Nature here 
With stem seventy deals oat die. year. 



Win; 
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BhL BT-AtttlMiiiljf, gions wuitoii^ woo 

One st^ bagriNMilhD }mmA*rj of tho kwa 
Fireo hni at ooeein Fieedom'a glorkrai cause. 
Tbns proud PreragatiTe> not much lever'd^ 
If sddom Uth, though fiometimes seen and heard; 
And in his cage^ like parrot fine and gay^ 
It kept to struts look Ing^ and talk away. 

Born in a cfimate ac^ier^ ihan ours. 
Not foim'd, like us, with such Herculean pow'rs. 
The Eraocmoan, easy, dehonair, and brisk, 
CKve him his kuM, his fiddle, and his frisk. 
Is always happy, reign whoever may. 
And bwghs t& sense of mis^ awa 
He drinka his simple ber'rage with a gust ; 
And, feasting on an onion and a crust. 
We newer ml th' alacrity and joy, 
Wilh.whichte shoots and carols Five le Boy! 
KD'd iMl as much true merriment and glee. 
As if he heard his king say— ''Slave, be frte.'* 

Thns happmess depends, as Nature tkuam, 
Im oa Aitraar ilBH(fi lhao moat io^^ 
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Vigilant over all that he has made^ 
Sjnd Prcnridence attends with gracious aid ; 
Bids equity throogfaout his works prevail^ 
^d weighs the nations in an even scale ; 
He can encourage Slav'ry to a smile. 
And fill with Discontent a British isle. 

A. Freeman and slave^ then^ if the case be such^ 
Btand on a level ; and you prove too much : 
If all men indiscriminately share 
His fost'ring pow'r and tutelary care^ 
As well be yok'd by Despotism's hand^ 
As dweU at large in Britam's chartered land. 

jB. No. Freedom has a thousand charms to show. 
That slaves^ howe'er contented, never know. 
The mind attains, beneath her happv reign^ 
The growth that Nature meant she should attain ; 
The varied fields of science^ ever new^ 
Op'ning and wider op'ning on her view. 
She ventures onward with a proi^'rous force. 
While no base fear impedes ner m her course. 
Religk>n, richest favour of the skies^ 
Stands most reveal'd before the freeman's eyes \ 
No shades of superstition blot the day^ 
liberty chases all that gloom away ; 
Tlie soul emancipated, unoppress'd. 
Free to prove all things, and hold fest the best. 
Learns much ; and to a thousand listening minds 
Communicates with Joy the good she fin£i ; 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to d&ow 
His manly forehead to the nercest foe ; 
Glorious m war, but for the sake of peace. 
His spirits rising as his toils increase. 
Guards well what arts and industnr have won. 
And Freedom claims him for her vxMaam son. 
Slaves fip^t for what were better cast away — 
The cham that binds them, and a tyrant's sway ; 
But they, that fight for freedom, undertake 
The noblest cause mankind can have at stake : — 
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Religion^ rirtiie^ troths wliate'er we call 
A blessings— freedom is the pledge of all. 
liberty ! the pris'ner'B pleasing dream^ 
The poc^t's mase^ bis passion^ and his tiieme ; 
Genius is thine^ and thou art Fancy's nurse; 
Lost without tl»ee th' ennobling powers of verse ; 



Its clearest tone, the rapture it inspires : 
Place me where Winter breathes his keenest air. 
And I will sing, if liberty be there ; 
And I will sipff at liberty's dear feet. 
In AfHc's tomd clime, or Inc^a's fiercest heat. 

A, Sing where you please ; in such a cause I grant 
An Engluhpoet's prrrilege to rant ; 

But is not Freedom— at l^ist is not ours 
Too apt to play the wanton with her pow'rs. 
Grow freakish, and. overleaping ev'rv mound. 
Spread anarchy ana terror all arouna? 

B, Agreed. But would ^ou sell or slay your horse 
For bounding and curvetting in his course ? 

Or if, when ridden with a careless rein. 
He break away, and seek the distant plain ? 
No. His high mettle under good control. 
Gives him Olympic speed, and shoots him to the goal. 

Let Discipline employ her wholesome arts ; 
Let magistrates alert penonn their parts ; 
Not skulk or put on a prudential mask. 
As if their duty were a desp'rate task ; 
Let active Laws apply the needful curb. 
To guard the Peace, that Riot would disturb ; 
And Liberty preserved from wild excess. 
Shall raise no feuds for armies to suppress. 
When Tumult lately burst his prison-door. 
And set plebeian thousands in a roar ; 
When fa^usiirp'd Authority's just place. 
And dar'd to look his master in the face ; 
When the rude rabble's watchword was— DeaVro^ , 
And hldtauBg London seem'd a second Troy 
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Liberty blush'd, and iuing her drooping head. 
Beheld their progreM with the deepest dread ; 
Bludb'd, that effiM^ta like theae aha should produce. 
Worse than the deeds of gaUey-daves broke loose. 
She loses in «uch storms her very name. 
And fierce licentiousness should bear the blame. 

Incomparable gem ! thy worth untold ; 
Cheap tho' blood-bought,and thrown awa^ when sold; 
May no foes ravish £ee, and no false friend 
Betrajr thee, while professing to defend ! 
Prize it, ye minnters ; ^e monarchs, spare ; 
Ye patriots, guard it with a miser's care. 

Ji. Patriots, alas ! the few that have been found. 
Where most they flourish, upon English ground. 
The country's need have scantily supplied. 
And the last left the scene when Chatham died. 

B. Not so— the vurtue still adorns our age. 
Though the chief actor died upon the stage. 
In him Demosthenes was heard againj 
liberty taught him her Athenian strain ; 
She cloth'd nim with authority and awe, 
l^oke from his hp», and in his looks gave law. 
His speech, his form, his action, full of grace. 
And all his countrjr beuning in his face. 
He stood, as some inimitable hand 
Would strive to make a Fkul or Tully stand. 
No sycophant or slave, that dar'd oppose , 
Her sacred cause, but trembPd when he rose ; 
And ev'ry venal stickler for the yoke 
Felt himself crush'd at the first word he spoke. 

Such men are rais'd to station and command. 
When Providence means mercy to a land. 
He speaks, and they appear ; to him they owe 
Skill to direct^ and strength to strike the blow ; 
To manage with address, to seize with pow'r 
The crisis of a dark, decisive hour: 
So Gideon eam'd a victory not his own ; 
Sabs^rviettcy hii praise, and that alome. 
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Poor England ! thoa art a devoted deer. 
Beset with ev'ry ill but that of fear. 
Thee nations hunt ; all mark thee for a prey ; 
Tliey swarm around diee, and thou stand'st at baj. 
Un(kunted still, though wearied and perplex'd ; 
Once Chatham say 'd Aee ; but who saves thee next ? 
Alas ! the tide of pleasure sweeps along 
An, that should be tiie boast of British Song. 
Tia not the wreath^ that onoe adom'd thy brow^ 
Ihe prize of happier times^ will serve thee now. 
Our ancestry, a gaUant, Cbristian race. 
Patterns of ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace. 
Confessed a God j they kneei'd before they fought. 
And prais'd him m the victories he wrought. 
Now from the dust of ancient days bring forth 
Their sober zeal^ integrity, and worth : 
Courage, ungrac'd by these, affronts tne iskies, 
Is but the fire without the sacrifice. 
The stream^ that feeds the well-spring of the heart. 
Not more invigorates life's noblest part^ 
Than Virtue quickens, with a warmth cfivine. 
Hie pow'rs, that Sin has brought to a dechne. 

A, Th' inestimable Estimate of Brown 
Rose like a paper-kite, and charm'd the town ; 
But measures plann'd and executed well. 
Shifted the wind that rais'd it, and it fell. 

He trod the very self-same ground you tread. 
And Victory reiiited all he said. 

B, And yet his judgment was not fram'd amiss ; 
Its error, if it err'd, was merely this — 

He thought the dying hour already come. 
And a complete recov'r^ struck him dumb. 

But that effeminacy, folly, lust, 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs must ; 
And that a nation shamefully debas'd. 
Will be despis'd and trampl'd on at last. 
Unless sweet Penitence her pow'rs renew. 
Is truth, if history itself be true. 
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There is a time^ and Justice marks the date. 
For long-forbearing Clemency to wait; 
That hcmr elaps'd, tk' incurable revolt 
Is punish'dL and down comes the thunderbolt. 
If Mercy then put by the threat'ning blow. 
Must she perform tiie same kind office nowf 
May she ! and, ii' oifended Heav'n be still 
Accessible, and pray 'r prevail, she will. 
'TIS not, however, insolence and noise. 
The tempest of tumultuary Joys, 
Nor is it yet despondence ana dismay 
Will win her visits, or engage her stay ; 
Pray'r only, and tbe penitential tear. 
Can call her smiling down, and fix her here. 

But when a coimtry (one that I could name) 
In prostitution sinks md sense of shame ; 
When infamous Venality, grown bold. 
Writes on his bosom. To be let or sold,' 
When Pequry, that Heav'n-defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowest price. 
Stamps God's owp name upon a lie just made, / 
To turn a penny in the way of trade : 
When Av'rice starves (and never hioes his face) 
Two or tkree millions of the human race. 
And not a tongue inquires, how^ where, or when. 
Though conscience will have twmges now and then ; 
When profanation of the sacred cause 
In all its parts, times, ministry, and laws,. 
Bespeaks a land, once Christian, fallen and lost. 
In all, that wars against that title most ; 
What follows nex^ let cities of great name. 
And r^ons long since desolate proclaim. 
Mneveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 
Speak to the present times, and times to come; 
Tney cry aloud, in ev'ry careless ear. 
Stop, while ye may ; suspend yi^m mad career ; 
O ! learn from our example and our fate. 
Learn wisdom and repentance, ere too late. 



NotonlfiViMiflM 



The MbdOHt dhnban awnfibr ia her MMaw, 



And bend krjMU'd Mdt bamrth hkliiad, 
(A din dbe^ om of N^tMCi'k hmr% 
tTnnhw g w d Hy a o Mec te d irith.ite eeaeed 

WiMdt bonii at Ima. or thra^ 

rNUIlia JB luniSy DOT CWBeini IE wniPtty 

l¥e atoniii dit^ dtvwl fl» jocfs of Ub, 
Are bat bit rodi to sooiuge a ndkf lund, 
Aadivaiteitattiia ' " 



Ha jgpw dg wwd, and 




In d Im falMy aad Aakaa knr I 
Tha atandma of all Mtfiana aia unftni'd; 
8ha l»a oiia.fiwy and Alt one fda tfaa wmd: 
And, iriMdDomtiHApaoBkwidiafioa^ 
And maik ten witk a aeal of wialk pma'ddown, 
Obdmaef lakeiplaoa; caUova and tough, 
ThB murobated vaee growa jndgiipent^iroof : 
Bttdi ahakeabenaathtkNiiy andHeay'nfoafa above; 
Bat nothing acaiaa them mm die comae tbey love. 
To the faacivioaa pxpe and wanton aong, 
Tkat dMurm down lear, diey firoUo h along. 
With mad mpidity and nnconoern, 
Down to die golf, from which is no letorn. 
Ther tmat in naviea, and their navies fail- 
Pa curse can cast awav ten thousand sail ! 
Ibey traat armies^ and thdr conraiw dies; 
i b wkdom, iPveaMi, m fortime, and in lies ; 
l9nt afl they tinat m witljiers. as it must . 
[ WfafOi Ha ooBunands, in whom they place no trust. 
^Vengeance at last pours down upon tneir coast 
A bng;cteq(>ia'd, bat now victorious, host ; 
]hrfanny.anids the chain, that must abddge 
He nobb mmpoiattibdr privilege; 



14 TABLE TALK. 

Oires libertj tlw hst^ die mortal shook ; 
Slips the slave's collar on^ and snaps the lock. 

A. Such lofty strains embellish what tou teach. 
Mean you to prophesy, or but to j^ieacn? 

A I know the mind, tlut feds mdeed the fire 
The muse imparts, and can command the lyre^ 
Acts with a force, and kindles with a seal. 
Whatever tiie theme, that others never feel. 
If human woes her soft att^tion chum, 
A tender sympadiy pervades the fiame; 
She pours a sensibihty divine 
Alonff the nerve of ev'ry feeling line. 
But n a deed^ not tamely to be borne. 
Fire indignation and a sense of scorn. 
The strings are swept with such a powY, so loud. 
The storm of music shakes th' astonished crowd. 
So, when remote futurity is brought 
Before the keen in(]|uiry of her tlwught^ 
A terrible sagacity informs 
The poet's iMrt; he looks to distantstorms ; 
He hears the thunder ere the tempest low'rs ; 
And, arm'd with strenelhsurpassmg human pow'r 
Soses events as yet unknown to man. 
And darts his soul into the dawning plan. 
Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful name 
Of prophet and of poet was the same ; 
Hence British poets too the priesthood shared. 
And every hallowed druid was a bard. 
But no prophetic fires to me belong ; 
I pky with syllables, and sport in song. 

A. At Westminster, where little poets strive 
To set a ^Ustich upon six and five. 
Where Discipline helps th' op'ning buds of sense 
And makes his pupils proud with silver pence, 
I was a poet too ; but modem taste 
Is so renn'd, and delicate, and chaste. 
That verse, whatever fire the &ncy warms. 
Without a creamy smoothness has no charms. 



aM success depending « a an ear, \ 
tynking 1 migbt purcha^ie it too dear^ 
If sentiment were i?acnHi.'il to simiid. 
And truth cut short to Diake a period roimdp 
IjudgM a man of sen !^ could scanxe do woM,- 
*Inen c^per in the morns^^suiGe of vene. d ■ 

lAwi lome mtft fliff Ifaiea^ fi«r oT lot^ 
ite me AftSM^ Midffiif^ Ml t^telj count 
Hb ft vi0Di«iMtt^fli«4i^^ stream by , tone 
^n»t. Eke ioM llM#/«tnkea the hmMt, 

Quite nnindBbtedio W llMkim 
When I^our and M^en ]>dne^^ club ift 1ia»^ 
like the two figures at Diiniitan'«j Btenij^ 
Beating altematety^ in measured time, , 4 
1^ clock-work tiitdiinabuhnn of rfi> vm, M 
Exact and fegnkr the aouud^ will be ; 
Bat fliich 4PirtmMP»^ 

Fnni Urn dkoMiipftpQcpi hnk and loag^ 
To libi iilio itiMiis Ui au into a to^ 
FoifaqMi 0oaio bonnj GakdouaB lur. 
An bnk« and fanea» tiMmgli he was Mrer thete; 
Or, hairmg whdpada prMogiie with mat pains. 
Feels himsetf spent^ and Unnibles Ibrlus bnans ; 
A probgne urtetdMh^d with rnuiv a stroke-* 
An art-€Oiitnv«d,to adrwtiM a joke. 
So that the jest is deaily to be serai. 
Not in tbe w€sds-4Nii in the ^p between: 
Mumer is sD in all, whatever is writ. 
The sabstitals ler i^as. sense, and wit. 

To dtlOj mudb with sohjects mean and low, 
IWas tmt the laind is weak, or makes it 
Neriected talents mst mto decaj. 
And erVf effnrt ends in push-pm play. 
The man ttat means snecess, should soar above 
A soldier's feaHber, a lady's i^ve ; 
Bm, sunmoiiing the mose to sach a theme. 
The firaut of ill her JsiNNtr is wfaqip'd eieam. 
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As if an eagle flew aloft^ and then 
Stoop'd from its highest pitch to pounce a wren. 



I^oiild carve nimself a wife in gingerbread. 

Ages elaps'd ere Homer's lamp appear'd. 
And aires ere the Mantuan swain was heard : 
To carry nature lengths unknown before^ 
To give a Biilton birth^ oak ages more. 
Thus Genius rose and set at order'd times^ 
And shot a day-«pring into distant climes, 
Ennoblinf^ ev'ry region that he chose ; 
He sunk in Greece, in Italy he rose; 
And, tedious years of Grotnic darkness pass*d. 
Emerged, all Bplendoiu% in our isle at last. 
Thus lovely halcyons mve into die main. 
Then show for on their shining plumes again. 

A, Is i^enius only found in epic lays? 
Prove this, and forfeit all pretence to praise. 
Make their heroic pow'rs your own at once. 
Or candidly confess yourself a dunce. 

B, These were the chief: each interval of nighi 
Was grac'd with many an undulating light. 

In less illustrious baros his beauty shone 
A meteor, or a star ; in these, the sun. 

The nightingale may claim the topmost bough. 
While the poor grasshopper must chirp below, 
like him unnotic'd, I, and such as I, 

?pread little wings, and rather skip than fly ; 
^roh'd on the meagre produce of the lana. 
An ell or two of prospect we command ; 
But never peep beyond tlie thorny bound. 
Or oaken fence, tlmt hems the paddock round. 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art: 
Language, above all teaching, or, if taught. 
Only by gratitude and glowing tnougfat. 
Elegant as simplicity, and warm 
As ecstacy, unmanacPd by form ; 




uflunuL. if 

Not pmMplMLjMi Mi OTur deflBfli^iwfeo dijpBy 
Br hnr MdiitHn nd <lM.a^ 

That tbeme on eurdi exkaaitod, tfao^ abote . 
% fouid wemiifltiiig M Us love^ 
I linkTkii'diaiiMdimidbtsonii^^ 
Ik feftla of lietoM. aiid oie imth of kinn; 
Biit fltOl, wfaio VirtHe Undled Ilk 

nw liB bitofj iedm . 

Ajoyskfiiiiiiiooeiltyailmie^ It i 

iWn Ocniiivr duie*d a.lwocJMinal: he cronni'd 

Tkbhmmh^ffMai; iefa'dAa ttrynrnm boimd . 

EEi biowB timiqnryy nulled nito tlio ficU- : 

Of mid imagibatioii, and (ii^ 

Tk rktim m hk om laacniow 

Andy dbqr wiOi deliglit, piofiiii'd tte aaoedivkea. 

Aaaenoa^ Horeoe, plajr^d m 

Tbkliedlain part; andothen neater bbme. 

WhenCromwellfouglitforpow'r^ andvrfaile he jreign'd 

Hie iiTomd protBctor of pow'r he gained^ 

Religion hundi, intolerant^ austere, 

Paient of manners Hke hunself severe. 

Drew a ron^ copy of the Christian face. 

Without the smite, the sweetness . or the giaoe ; 

The dark and snllni humour of the time 

Jndg'd ev'rjr effinrt of Ae muse a crime; 

Verse, in me finest mould of fimcy cast> 

Was lumber in an age so void of taste : 

Bat whra die jSeoond Charles assum'd the sway. 

And arts renr'd beneadi a softer day. 

Then, like a bow long forc'd into a cunre. 

The mind, rdeas'd from too oonstrain'd a nerve. 

Flew to ks first position with a roring. 

That made,the vaulted roofii of Pkasure ring. 

Ifis court, the dissdute and hateful school 

Of WantonnefVy wheie vice was tax^sb^i^l .t^> ^ ^ 
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Swarm'd with a scribbliiiff herd^ as deep inlaid 
With brutal luat as ever Circe made. 
From these a long succession, in the rage 
Of rank obscenity^ debanch'd their age ; 
Norceas'd^ till^ ever anxious to redress 
The abuses of her sacred charge^ the press^ 
The Muse instructed a weli4aurtur'd train 
Of abler rotaries to cleuise the stain^ 
And claim the palm for purity of song. 
That Lewdness had usurp'd and worn so long. 
IWn decent Pleasantry and sterling Sense, 
That neidier gave nor would endure oBknce, 
Wliq>p'dDut of sight, with Satire just and keen^ 
The puppy pack mat had defil'd the scene. 

In front of these came Addison. In hhn 
Humour in holida^^ and sightly trim. 
Sublimity and Attic taste, combin'd,^ 
To.polisn, furnish, and delight the mind. 
Then P<^, as hsurmony itself exact. 
In verse well diBcq)lin'a, complete, compact, 
(akive virtue and morality a grace. 
That, quite edrosing Pleasure's painted face. 
Levied a tax of wonder and applause. 
E'en on the fools that trampled on their laws. 
But he (his musical finesse was such. 
So nice his ear, so delicate his touch) 
Made poetry a mere- mechanic art ; 
And ev^ waiUer has his tune by heart. 
Nature imparting her satiric gift. 
Her serious mirth, to Arbutlmot and Swift, 
With droU sobriety tiiev rais'd a smile 
At FoUy'^ cost^ themselves unmov'd tiie while. 
That constellation set, the world in vain 
Must hope to look upon their like again. 

^, Are we, then, left ?— 3. Not if^iiolly in the dark ; 
Wit now and then, struck smartly, sl^ows a spark. 
Sufficient to redeem the modem race 
From total njght and absolute disgrace. 




tf 

^ and flittgs lotanlf ahnNML < 
I •BraipMi'iL M «w ; 
' abi^ nui ; 

__ . immhhmnm of krii powBio^ 
hpcMny ooMMi'iildiidk hoM; - 
AiSI^Bbeaiodtei^doeeditraiidottaoin^ 
Wm laft to ■poH I17 vigov of Ilk owB. - 

iad dht of «iMH, to OB allMMt lo^ 
b IdUl kk M ii lAuryni Mft li^ 
Aai took, too oAm, MoMisr n^. 
IfliiiijytiH' bomi tihm dB he ttnppw tot lbrth» 
TiMM tedEooM nt hmi^ 

BHd|f,eaaddoveohr#«Ba bold. Olid ooMe> < / 

Tm pioBd Iot irt, oad tnistBiff m 

g paah riftoMkoofia^ 

Ahnqre at epeedl, and nevor dnwiug bit^ 

He etnick the lyre in each a caideee mood. 

And eo diedam'd tiie ndes he nndentood, 

the koiel eeem'd to wait on hk eommand^ 

He enatdt'd it radely ftoin th^ Mueee' hand. 

Ibtare, exeftiug aa imwoaried power^ 

Fonne. dpene, and gitea ecent to ev'ry flower ; 

flpieade me fim vevdnre of Ihi) Md^ 

1W dandmg Naade duotogh thb dewy nieadi : 

flk fiDe pt^me ton thoiuand lil tk tiuroata 

^Tidi moek, mo^kdatitig aU dieir notee ; 

wdiarme the woodkndeoeiiea andwildennknown^ 

With «i6eae ake and eottcerte of her own : 

Art eeldom (aj if fearfel of etpeiiee) 

voQchealai to man a poot'e jnet ;piretenGe-~ 

Fervency, Iraedom, flnency of thi3ught, 

UonnionT, etronglh^ words exqtui dtdy 

Fttey, uut, froivthe booch ti&at spans the 

Akgi cobian^ dfV^if in fiieav'ii^, thafe wovot <ott\ 
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A soul exalted above Earthy a mind 
Skill'd in the characters that form mankind; 
And^ as the Snn in rising beauty dress'd. 
Looks to the westward from the dappled east. 
And marks, whatever clouds may interpose. 
Ere yet his race begins, its glorious cmae ; 
An eye like his to catch the distant goal ; 
Or, ere the wheeb of verse begin to roll. 
Like his to shed illuminating rays 
On every scene and subject it surveys : 
Thus grac'd, the man asserts a poet's name. 
And the world cheerfully admits the daim. 
Pity Rehgion has so seldom found 
A skilful guide into poetic ground! fstn 
The flowers would spring where'er she deign'd 
And every muse attend her in her way. 
Virtue, indeed, meets many a rhyming friend^ 
And mnny a compliment politely penn'd; 
But^ unattir'd in that becoming vest 
Rehgion weaves for her, and half undress*d. 
Stands in the desert, shiv'riiig and forlorn, 
A wintrv figure, like a wither'd thorn. 
Hie shelves are full, all other themes are sped ; 
Hackney'd and worn to the last flimsy thread. 
Satire has long since done his best : and curst 
And loathsome Ribaldry has done nis worst ; 
Fancv has sported all faier powers away 
Li tales, in trifles, and in children's play ; 
And 'tis the sad complaint, and almost true, 
Whate'er we write, we brins forth nothing nc 
"Twere new indeed to see a bard all fire, 
Touch'd with a coal from Heav'n, assume Om 
And tell the worid, still kindling as he sung, 
With more than mortal music on his tongu 
Hiat He, who died below, and reigns above 
Lispires the sonff, and that his name is Lov 

For, after all, if nierelv to beguile. 
By flowing numbeiB and a flow'ry style. 
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The taedium that the lazy rich endure. 
Which now and then sweet poetry may cmre ( 
Or, if to see the name of idle self, ^ 
Stemp'd on the well-bound quarter jmce the shelf, 
To float a bubble on the breath of Fame, 
Prompt his endeavour and engage his aim^ 
Mbas'd to servile purposes of pride. 
How are the powers ot genius misappUed ! 
Hie gift, whojse office is the Giver's praise. 
To trace him in his word, his works, nis ways ! 
Thai spread the rich discoy'ry, and invite 
Abnkind to share in the divine delight ; 
Distorted from its use and Just design. 
To make the pitiful possessor shine. 
To pordiafle, at the fool-frequented (air 
Of vanity, a wreath for self to wear. 
Is profiamation of the basest kind — 
Proof of a trifling and a worthless mmd. 

A. Hail Sternhold, Aen; and Hopkins, hail!— 

B, Amen. 
If flatt'ry, folly, lust, employ the pen ; 
If acrimonv, slander, and abuse. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce : 
IWugh Butler's wit. Pope's numbers, Frior's ease. 
With all that ^cv can mvent to please. 
Adorn the polish'd ^riods as they faU, 
One madrigal of theirs is worth them all. 

Twould thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dash the pen through all that you proscribe. 

B, No matter— we could shift when they were not ; 
And should, no doubt, if they were all forgot. 
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THE 

PROGRESS OF ERROR. 



8i quid loquftr aadtoBdaiD. Hor. Lib. It. Od. S» 



SiNO^ muse (if audi a theme^ so daxk^ so long. 
May find a muse to grace it mik a song). 
By what unseen and unsuspected arts 
Tne serpent Error twines round human hearts ; 
TeU where she lurka, beneath what flow*ry slndi 
That not a glimpse of ^nuine tight pervades. 
The pois'nous, Mack, msinuating Worm 
Successfully conceals her loathsome form. 
Tskey if ye can, ye careless and supine, ^ 
Counsel and caution from a voice like mine ! 
Truths, that the theorist could never reach. 
And observation taught me, I would teach. 

Not all, whose eloquence the fancy fiUs, 
Musical as the diime of tinkhng rills. 
Weak to jMerfonn, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace ner maxf windings to their end; 
Discern the fraud beneath the specious lui^. 
Prevent the danger, or prescribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 
Falls soporific on the listless ear ; 
like qmcksilver, the ihet'ric they display 
Shines as it runs, but grasp'd at, slips away. 

Plac'd for his trial on this bustling stage. 
From thoughilesa youth to ruminating age. 
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Free in his will to choose or to reluse, 

Man may improYe the crists, or abuse ; 

Else, on die ntalist's unriglUeoiis plan. 

Say to what bar amenable were man? 

With nangfat in chaivey he could betray no trust ; 

Andy if he fell, would rail because he must ; 

If LoYe reward him, or if Vengeance strike. 

His recompense in both wgust alike. 

Divine aumority within his breast 

Brhigs ev'ry thought, word, action, to Ae test ; 

Warns him or prompts, approves nim or restrains 

As Reason, or as Rission, takes the reins. 

Heav'n from above, and Gonsdence from within. 

Cries in his staitl'd ear--- Abstain from sin { 

The world around solicits his desire. 

And kindles in his soul a treach'rous fire ; 

While, all his purposes and steps to guard. 

Peace follows V irtue as its sure reward ; ^ 

And pleasure brings us surely in her tram 

Remorse, and Sorrow, and vindictive Pain. 

Man, thus endu'd with an elective v(Hce, 
Must Icie supply'd with objects of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, ei^oyment and delight. 
Or present, or in prospect, meet his sight ; 
Tbose open on the spot their honev'd store ; 



His unexhausted mine the sordid vice 
Avarice shows, and virtue is the price. 
Her various motives his ambition raise-— 
Power^omp, and splendou r, and the thirst of praise ; 
There Beauty wooes him widi expanded arms ; 
E*en Bacchanalian madness has its charms. 

Nor these alone, whose pleasures less refined 
Miffht well aburm the most unguarded mind. 
Seek to supplant his inexperienced youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth ; 
Hourly aUurements on his passions press, 
&fe in themselves, but dangerous in tW excc&^. 
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Hark! how it floats upon the dewy air ! ' 
O. what a dyings dying close was there ! 
lis hannony £rom yon sequester'd bow*^^ 
Sweet harmony^ that sootb^ the midnight hour ? 
Long ere the <^arioteer of day had run 
His morning course^ th' enchsmtment was bc^n ; 
And he shall gild yon mountain's height again^ 
Ere yet the pkasing toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the ru|fgea path^ the steep ascent^ 
That Virtue pomts to ? Can a life thus spent 
Lead to die bUss shepromises the wise^ 
Detach the soul from fiEurth^ and speed her to the skies 
Ye devotees to your ador'd employ^ 
Enthusiasts^ drunk with an unreal joy. 
Love makes the music of the blest above, 
Heav'n's hannony is universal love ; 
And earthly sounds, 4ho' sweet and well combin*dj 
And lenient as soft opiates to the mind. 
Leave Vice and Folly unsubdu'd behind. 

Grav dawn appears : the sportsman and his trai 
Speckle the bosom of the distant plain ; 
'tis he, the Nimrod of the neighb'ring lairs ; 
Save that his scent is less acute than theirs. 
For persevering chase, and headlong leaps. 
True beagle as the staunchest hound he keeps. 
Gharg'd with the folly of his life's mad scene. 
He takes offence, and wonders what you mean ; 
The joy, the danger and the toil o'erpa^s — 
'Tis exercise, and health, and length of days. 
Again impetuous to the field he flies ; 
LeapB ev'ry fence but one, there fiedlB and dies ; 
like a slain deer, the tumbrel brings him home, 
Unmiss'd but by his dogs and by ms groom. 

Ye Clergy, while your orbit is your place. 
Lights of the worlcL and stars of human race ; 
But if eccentric ye forsake your sphere. 
Prodigies ominous, and view'd wiih fear ; 
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Tlie comet's banefiil influence is a dream ; 
Yours, real and pernicious in tlie extreme. 
What then? — are appetites and lusts laid down 
With the same ease that man puts on his gown ? 
Will Av'ricc and Concupiscence give place, 
Cluurm'd by the sounds — ^Your Rev'rence, or Your 
Grace? 

No. But his own engagement binds him fast ; 
Or, if it does not. brands him ip the last. 
What atheists call himr-a designing knave, 
A mere church juggler, hypocrite, and slave. 
Oh, laugh or mourn with me the rueful jes% 
A cassock'd huntsman, and a fiddling priest ! 
He from Italian songsters takes his cue : 
Set Paul to music, he shall quote him too. 
He takes die field, the master of the pack 
Cries—Well done saint ! and claps him on the back. 
Is dus the path of sanctity? Is this 
To stand a waymark in the road to bliss ? 
ffimself a wand'rer from the narrow way. 
His silly sheep, what wonder if they stray ? 
Go, cast yoiur orders at your Bishop's feet. 
Send your dishonoured gown to Monmoulli-street ! 
The sacred function in your hands is made — 
Sad sacrilege ! no function, but a trade ! 

Occiduus is a pastor of renown. 
When he has pray'd and preach'd the Sabbath down. 
With wire and catgut he concludes the day, 
Quav'ring and semiquav'ring care away. 
%d full concerto swells upon your ear ; 
All elbows shake. Look in, and you would swear 
TTie Babylonian tyrant with a nod 
Had summoned them to serve his golden god. 
So well that thought th' employinent seems to suit, 
Psalt'ry and sackbut, dulcimer and flute. 
Oh, fie ! 'tis evangelical and pure : 
Observe each face, how sober and demure \ 
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EestacT sets her stamp on ey*Ty mieii ; 

Chins rall'n^ and not an eye-bail to be seen. 

Still I insist, though music heretofore 

Has cluurm'd me much (not e'en Ocdduns more)^ 

LoYe. joy^ and peace^ make harmony more meet 

For ndbbath ev'nines^ and perhaps as sweet 

Will not the sicl^est sheep of ey'ry flock 
Resort to this example as a rock ; 
There stand, and justify the foul abuse 
Of Sabbadi hours witi^ phtusible excuse ? 
If apostolic g^yity be free 
To play the fool on Sundays^ why not we? 
If he the tinkling harpsichord regards 
As inoffensive, what ofience in cards? 
Strike up the fiddles^ let us all be gay^ 
Laymen have leave to dance, if parsons play. 

Oh, Italy !— thy Sabbaths will be soon 
Our Sabbaths^ cTos'd with mumm'ry and buffimn. 
Preaching and pranks will share the motley scene 
Our's parcell'd out, as thine have ever been^ 
God's worship and the mountebank between. 
What says the prophet? Let that day be blest 
With holiness and consecrated rest. 
P^time and business bodi it should exclude. 
And bar the door the moment they intruder 
Nobly distinguish'd above all the six 
By deeds, in which the world must never mix. 
Hear him again. He calls it a delight, 
A day of luxury observ'd aright. 
When the glad soul is made Ueav'n's welcome guesi 
Sits banquetting, and God provides tiie feast 
But triflers are engag'd and cannot come ; 
Their answer to i£e call is — Not at home, 

O, the dear pleasures of the velvet plain. 
Hie painted tablets, dealt and dealt again ! 
Cards with what rapture, and the pohsh'd die. 
Hie yawning chasm of indolence supply ! 
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Hien to the danoe^ and make the sober moon 

Witness of joys that shun the sight of noon. 

Blame^ Cynic^ if you can^ quadmle or ball, 

1^ snug dose party, or the splendid hall. 

Where Night, aownnstooping from her ebon throne, 

\iewB GonstdSations brighter than her own. 

Us innocent, and harness, and refin'd. 

The balm of care, Elysium of the mind. 

Innocent ! Oh if venerable Tune 

Slain at the foot of Pleasure be no crime. 

Then, with his silver beard and magic wand. 

Let Comns rise arc)ibishop of the uind ; 

Let him your rubric and vour feasts prescr3)e. 

Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 

Of manners rough, and coarse athletic cast. 
The rank debauch suits Clodio's filthy taste. 



Not of uie moral but the dancing school. 
Wonders at Clodio's follies, in a tone 
As tragical, as others at his own. 
He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the score. 
Then kill a constable, and drink five more ; 
But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 
And has the ladies' etiquette bv heart. 
Go, fool ; and, arm-in-arm with Clodio, plea^ 
Your cause before a bar you Uttle dread ; 
But know^ the law that bids the drunkard die. 
Is far too just to pass the tiifler by. 
Both baby-featur'd, and of infant size, 
Yiew'd from a distance, and with heedless eyei 
Folly and Innocence are so alike. 
Hie diflPrence, though essential, fails to strike. 
Yet Folly ever has a vacant stare, 
A simp'rmg count'nance, and a trifling air; 
But Iimocence, sedate^ serene, erect. 



Um, Nature's guest by mvitation sweet, 
Receives from her bodi appetite And treat; 
D 2 
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Biit^ if lie play the glutton and exceed. 
His beneractress blushes at the deed. 
For Nature, nice, as lib*ral to dispense. 
Made nothing but a brute die slave of sense. 
Daniel ate pmse by choice— example rare ! 
Heav'n bless'd the youth, and made him fresh and lair. 
Gorgonius sits, afcldominous and wan, 
like a fat squab upon a Chinese fan : 
He snu& far off th' toticipated joy ; 
Turtle and ven'son all his thoughts employ ; 
Prepares for meals as jockeys take a sweat. 



Will Proyidence overlook tbe wasted good? 
Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

llAt pleasures, therefore, or what such we call. 
Are hurtful, is a truth confess'd by all. 
And some, ihsA seem to threaten virtue less. 
Still hurtful in th' abuse, or by th' excess. 

Is man, then, only for his torment plac'd 
The centre of <klights he may not taste ? 
like fabl'd Tuitahis, condemn'd to hear 
The precious stream still purling in his ear. 
Lip-deep in what he longs for, and yet curst 
With prohibition and perpetual thirst? 
No, wrangler — destitute of shame and sense, 
llie precept that eigoins lum abstinence. 
Forbids him none but tho licentious joy. 
Whose fruit, though fair, tempts only to destroy. 
Remorse, the fatal egg by pleasure laid 
In ev'ry bosom where her nest is made, 
Hatch'd by the beams of Truth, denies him rest,^ 
And proves a raffing scorpion in his breast. 
No pleasure ? Are domestic comforts dead ? 
Are all the nameless sweets of friendship fled? 
Has time worn out, or fashion put to shame, 
Grood sense, good health, good conscience, and good 
All these belong to virtue, and all prove [fame ? 
That virtue has a title to your love. 
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Pleasiire admitted in nndne d^rree 
Ensbves the wSky nor leaves tiie jadg^ment finee. 
Tb not alone die mpe's entking juice 
Unnerves the aioial pov^rs, and man their nse ; 
Ambition^ av'riee, and ^ hist of fiuney 
And woman, lovehr. woman, does the same. 
The heart, sorrender'd to tte ruling power 
Of some nngovm'd passion ev'ry hour, ' ' 

Finds by de^prees the tmths, that once bore sway. 
And all tiieir deep impressions, wear away ; 
So coin growa smbodi, in traffic onrrent pass'd, 
liQ GoMtar's image is <Ae^ at kst 

The breach, tiio' small at fimt, soon op'dmg wide/ 
hmfliMiblfywithalblknoon tide, • 
Then welaona eims of whatever SIM, 
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So fopbistrj cfams dow to asd pralecte 
8mX rotten tnm^ ^^'^•Hf defedm, 
Morteb, whose pleonveo ue mat onij eve, 
Fint wMfa to be inpoo'd on, and then are. 
And, leat the lUaonM aitiiioe ihoald fidl, 
TWnaehea iriU fakk its coaEaencas wkfa a vei. 
Not more mdoatnoaa are the just and true. 
To give to Viitoe what ia Yirtne'e dae— 
Hie pndae of wiadcan, comeiineae^ and wordi. 
And caU her chann to ooblk notice for^^ 
Than Yioe'a mean and oiaiiigenooiia moe. 
To hide the ahocknig featmea of bar fiuse. 
Her form with dreao and lotion Aey rqiair ; 
Hien kini theb idol, and pronounce h^ finr. 

Tlie sacred imj^eawnt 1 now employ 
Might prove a mudiief, or at best a toy ; 
A trifle^ if it move but to amuse ; 
Bat, if to wrong the judgment and abuse. 
Worse than a poniard in the basest hand. 
It stabs at once the morals of a land. 

Ye writers of ndtat none with safety reads. 
Footing it in die dance that Fancy leads; 
Ye novelists, who mar what ye would mend, 
SnivHing and driv'Iling folly without end ; 
Whose corresponding misses fill the ream 
With sentimental frippery and dream. 
Caught in a dehoate, soft, silken net 
By some lewd earl, or rakehell baronet: 
Ye pimps, who, under virtue's feir pretence. 
Steal to me closet of young innocence. 
And teach her, inexperienced yet and green. 
To scribble as you scribbl -d at fifteen : 
WhO| kindling a combustion of desire, 
Widi some cold moral think to quench the fire; 
Though all your engineering proves in vain. 
The ctibbling stream ne'er puts it out again : 
O, that a verse had power, and could connnttid 
Ml, far away theae flesMliea of the hnd; 
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Wlio fasten without mercy on the har. 

And suck, and leave a craving maggot there ! ^ 

Howe'er disguis'd th' inflammatory tale^ 
. And cover'dwith a finespun speaous veil ; 

Such wntera^ and such readers^ owe the gust 

And relish of ^ir pleasure all to lust. 
But the muse^ eagle-pinion'd^ has in view 

A quanr more nnportant still than you ; 

Down^ down the wind she swims^ and sails away. 

Now stoops upon it, and now grasps the prey. 
Petronius ! all the Muses weep for thee ; 

But ev'ry tear shall scald thy memory : 

Tbe Graces, too, while Virtue at dienr shrine 

Lav bleeding under that soft hand of thine. 

Felt each a mortal stab in her own breast, 

Abhorr'd the sacrifice^ and curs'd the priest. 

Thou polish'd and high-finish'd foe to truth, 

Gmybeerd corrupter of our listening youth. 

To purge and slum away the filth of vice, 

Tbat so refin'd it might the more entice. 

Then jiour it on the morals of th;^ son ; 

To taint his heart, was worthy of thine own ! 
Now, while the poison all high life pervades. 
Write, if thou canst, one letter from the shades. 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep regret, 
TW thy worse part, thy principles, live yet : 
One sad epistle thence may cure mankind 
Of the plague spread by bundles left behind. 
Tis granted, and no plainer tru^ appears. 
Our most important are our earliest years ; 
Ihe Mind, impressible and soft, with ease 
Imbibes and copies what she hears and sees. 
And through life's labyrinth holds fast the dew 
IW Education gives ner, false or true. 
Plants rais'd with tenderness are seldom strong ; 
Man's coltish disposition asks the thong ; 
And without discipline, the fav'rite chud, 
like a uegjbscied forester, runs wild. 

i 
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But we> as if good qualities would grow 
Spont^eons, take but little pains to sow ; 
We ffive some Latin, and a smatch of Greek ; 
Teacn him to fence and figure twice a-week ; 
And having done, we think the best we can. 
Praise his proficiency, and dub him man. 

From scnool to Gam or Isis, and thence home 
And thence with all conyenient speed to Rome, 
Wit^ rev'rend tutor clad in habit lay. 
To tease for cash, and quarrel with all day ; 
With memorandum-book for ev'ry town. 
And ev'ry post, and where the chaise broke dovi 
HSs stock, a few French phrases got by heart. 
With much to learn, but nothing to impart 
The youth, obedient to his sire's commands. 
Sets off a wand'rer into foreign lands. 
Surpris'd at all they meet, the gosling pair. 
With awkward gait, stretch'd neck, and silly stc 
Discover huge cathedrals built with stone. 
And steeples tow'ring high much like our own ; 
But show peculiar light by many a grin. 
At popish praetices observ'd within. 

Ere long, some bowing, smirking, smart Abb 
Remariu two loit'rers, that have lost their way ; 
And being always prim'd with poiitesse 
For men of their appearance and address. 
With much compassion undertakes the task. 
To tell them more than they have wit to ask ; 
Points to inscriptions whereso'er they tread. 
Such as^ when legible, were never r^. 
But, bem^ canker'd now and half worn out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endless doubt ; 
Some heedless hero^ or some Caesar shows- 
Defective only in his Roman nose ; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculean pots and pans ; 
And sells them medals, which, if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be so, preserv'd with care. 
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Strange the recital ! from whatever cause 
iiis great hnprovement and new light he draws^ 
Hie squire^ once bashful^ is shamefac'd no more^ 
Jut teems with powers he never felt before ; 
i^ether increased momentum^ and the force, 
Wiah which from clime to clime he sped his coarse 
[As axles sometimes kindle as they go), 
Cliard him, and brought dull nature to a glow ; 
3r whether clearer skies and softer air, 
rhat make Italian flowers so sweet and fair^ 
Piesh'ning his lazy spirits as he ran. 
Unfolded genially and spread the man ; 
Retaming he proclaims oy many a grace^ • 
Ghr shrugs ana stnmge contortions of his fitoe, 
llow much a dunce, that 1ms been sent to roam^ 
Excels a dunce, that has been kept at home. 

Accomplishments have taken virtue's place, 
And wisdom falls before exterior grace ; 
We slight the precious kernel of the stone, . 
And toil to pofish its rough coat alone. 
A just deportment, manners grac'd with ease. 
Elegant pnrase, and figure form'd to please. 
Are qualities, that seem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians^ schools intend. 
Hence an unfumish'd and a listless mind, 
Hiough busy, trifling ; empty, though refin'd ; 
Hence all that interiieres, and dares to clash 
With indolence and luxury, is trash : 
While learning, once the man's exclusive pride. 
Seems yerpne fast towards the female side. 
Learning itself, receiv'd into a mind 
By nature weak, or viciously inclined. 
Serves but to lead philosophers astray, 
Wliere children would with ease discern the way. 
And of all arts sagacious dupes invent. 
To cheat themselves and gain the world's assent. 
Hie worst is — Scripture warp'd from its iixteul; 
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The canriage bowls along, and all are pleas'd 
If Tom be sober^ and ihe wheels well neaa'd ; 
But if tiie To^ue have gone a cap too far^ 
Left out hialmclipin; or forgot his tar^ 
It saSen mterniption and delay^ 
And meets widi nindiiince in Uie smoothest way, 
When some hypotiiesis^ absurd and vain^ 
Has fill'd with all its fumes a critic's brain^ 
Tlie text that sorts not with his dailing whim^ 
Thoug^ plain to others^ is obscure to mm^ 
Tlie will made subject to a lawless force. 
An is irregular and out of course ; 
And Judgment drunk^ and brib'd to lose his wa] 
Winks ]mtdy and talks of darkness at noonday. 

A critic on the sacred book should be 
Candid and leam'd, dispassionate and free ; 



From fancy's influence, and intemperate zeal: 
But above all^ (or let the wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane,) 
Free from the domineering pow'r of hist ; 
A lewd interpreter is never just. 

How shall I speak thee, or thy pow'r address. 
Thou god of our idolatry, the Iress ? 
By thee relif^on, liberty, and laws, 
Eb^ert their influence, and advance their cause : 
By thee worse plagues than Pharaoh's land befel, 
Difius'd, make £arth the vestibule of Hell ; 
Hiou fountain, at which drink the good and wise ; 
Thou ever-bubbling sprinff of endl^ lies ; 
like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of gooa and evil is from thee. 

No wild entlrasiast ever yet could rest. 
Till half mankind were like himself possess'd. 
Philosophers, who darken and put out 
Eternal truth by everkstinj^ doubt : 
Church quacks, with passions under no comnnndi 
Who fiU the world witn doctrines cbotraband. 
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(Try the criterion, 'tis a iaithful gmde,) 
Nor has, nor can have^ Scriptare on its side. 

None but an author knows an author*s cares^ 
Or Fancy's fondness for the child she bears. 
Committed once into the public arms^ 
The baby seems to smile with added charms, 
like something precious ventur'd far from shore^ 
^Tis valued for the danger's sake the more. 
He views it with complacency supreme^ 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
And daily more enamour'd of the cheat. 
Kneels^ and asks Heav'n to bless the dear deceit 
So one^ whose story serves at least to show 
Men lov*d their own productions long ago, 
Woo'd an unfeeling statue for his wife. 
Nor rested till the ^ods had giv'n it life. 
If some mere driv'Uer suck Uie su^ar*d fib^ 
One that still needs his leading-stnug and bib. 
And praise his genius, he is soon repaid 
In praise applied to the same part— nis head : 
For tis a rule that holds for ever true. 
Grant me cKscemmeut, and I grant it you. 

Patient of contradhction as a child. 
Affable, humble, diffident, and mild ; 
Such was Sir Isaac, and such Boyle and Locke : 
Your blunderer is as sturdy as a rock. 
The creature is so sure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to set him right. 
First Appetite enlists him Truth's sworn foe. 
Then oMinate Self-will confirms him so. 
Tell him he wanders ; that Ins error leads 
To fatal ills ; that, though the path he treads 
Be flow'ry, and he see no cause of fear. 
Death and the pains of Hell attend him there : 
In vain ; the slave of arrogance and pride. 
He has no hearing on the prudent side. 
His still reflated quirks he istill repeats ; 
New rais'd objections with new quibbles meets ; 
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Tim, sinking in the quicksand he defends^ 
He dies disputing^ and the contest ends-- 
But not the miscmefs ; they^ still left behind^ 
like tiiistle-seeds^ are sown by ev'ry wind. 

Thus men ^o wrong with an ingenious skill - 
Bend the straight rule to their own crooked will 
And with a clear and shining lamp supplied^ 
Fiist put it out^ then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal size^ ^ 
One lef by truth supported^ one by lies ; 
Hiey sidle to the gcml with awkward pace^ 
Secure of nothing— but to lose the race. 

Faults in the life breed errors in the brain^ 
And these reciprocally those again. 
The mind and conduct mutually imprint 
And stamp their image in each other's mint : 
Each^ aire and dam^ of an infernal race^ 
Begetting and conceiving all that's base. 

None^nds his arrow to the mark in view^ 
Whose hand is feeble^ or his aim untrue. 
For thou^h^ ere vet me shaft is on the wing. 
Or when it first forsakes^ th' elastic string. 
It err but little firom th' intended line. 
It falls at last far wide of his design : 
So he, who seeks a mansion in the sky. 
Must watch his purpose with a stedfast eye ; 
That prize belongs to none but the sincere ; 
The least obUqiuty is fatal here. 

With caution taste the sweet Gjrcean cup : 
He diat sips often, at last drinks it up. 
Habits are soon assum'd } but when we strive 
To strip them off, 'tis bemg flay'd alive. 
Call'd to the temple of impure delight. 
He that abstains, and he alone, does right. 
If a wish wander that way. call it home ; 
He cannot long be safe wnose wishes roam. 
But, if you pass the threshold, you are caught *, 
Die then, if pow'r Almighty save you not. 

£ 
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There, buil'iiing by degrees, till double steePd 
Take IcaTO of nature's God, and God leveal'd : 
Then Inii^li «! all you trembled at before ; 
Andt Joining the nree-thinkers' brutal roar. 
Swallow the two gnnd nostrums the3r du^nse 
That Scripture lies, and blasphemy is sense : 
If clemency, revolted by abuse 
Be dmnnable, then damn'd without excuse. 
Some dream that they can silence when they i 
storm ofpassion, and say. Peace, be still; 
Bod^ S^mjSr and nojTarther/* when address 
Tb fteifild wave, or wHder human breast, 
Lnplini anthoiity that never can, 
Tlut never ou^^ht to be the lot of man. 

But muae^ forbear ; lone flifflits forebode a 
Strike on the deep-ton'd chord the sum of all. 

Hear the jtist law — the judc^ient of the Bkh 
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lies : 
And lie that ivUl be cheated to the last, « 
Dell] Eli nut^ HtroDg as Hell shall bind him fast. 
But if the wa-Dd'rer his mistake discern. 
Judge his own ways, and sigh for a return, 
Bewilder'd once, must he bewail his loss 
For ever and for ever? No — the cross ! 
Thtte and there only (though the deist rave. 
And atiiiea^ if Earth bear so base a slave) ; 
Tliere and there only is Ae poVr to save. 
There no delusive hope invites despair; 
Ko mock'iy meets you, no deception tiiere. 
Tbo tfi^ and charnuL that blinded you befoi 
All wwMh there, and mscmate no more. 

T am no preacner, let this hint suffice — 
niu" TikSH^ once seen, is death to ev'ry vice: 
Ik thai hung there suffered all his pain, 
^ " and agoniz'd, and died, in vain 
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Man^ on the dnbkms wares of error tow'd, 
HiB ship half-foiinder'dy and his compass lost^ 
Sees^ far as human optics may command, 
A sleeping fd^^ and raacies it cbry land : 
Spreads all his canvass^ ev'ry sinew plies ; 
raits for% aims at it. enters it^ and dies ! 
Then^ ferewell all seft«atisffing schemes, 
ffis well-biiilt systems, philosophic dreams ; 
Deceidnl views of fntore bliss lareweli ! 
He reads his sentence at the flames of Hell. 

Hard lot of man— 4:o toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lose it ! Wherefore hard ? 
He that would win the race must guide his horse 
Obedient to the customs of the course ; 
Else, diough unequali'd to the ^oal he flies, 
A meaner than himself shall gam the prize. 
Grrace leads the ri^ht way : if you choose the wrong. 
Take it and perish ; but restrain your tongue ; 

Charge not, with light sufficient, and left tree. 

Your wilful suicide on God's decree. 
0, how unlike the complex works of man 

Heav'n's easy, artless, unencumber'd plan ! 

No meretricious graces to beguile. 

No clustering ornaments to clog the pile ; 

From ostentation as from weakness free. 

It stands like the cerulean arch we see> 

Majestic in its own simplicity. 
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loacrib'd above the portal, firom afiur 

Conspicuous as the brightness of a star^ 

Legible only by the hg[nt they fp^e, 

Stiuid the soul-quick'ning words — Believe and live. 

Too many^ shock'd at what should charm them most^ 

Despise me plain direction, and are lost 

Heav'n on such terms ! (they cry with proud disdain^) 

Incredible^ impossible^ ana vain ! — 

Rebels because 'tis easy to obey ; 

And scorn, for its own sake, the gracious way. 

These are the sober, in whose cooler brains 

Some tibonght of immortality remains ; 

The rest, too busy or too gay to wait 

On the sad theme, their everlasting state^ 

Sport for a day, and peiish in a ni^ht^ 

Ine foam upon the waters not so hght 

Who judg'd ^ Pharisee ? What odious cause 
Expos'd him to the vengeance of the laws ? 
Had he seduc'd a virgin, wrong'd a friend. 
Or stabb'd a man to serve some private end? 
Was blasphemy his sin ? Or did ne strav 
Fyom Uie strict duties of the sacred day r 
Sit long and late at the carousing board ? 
(Such were the sins with which he charged his Lord.) 
No — the nuin's morals were exact, what then ? 
Twas hi9 amlntion to be seen of men ; 
His virtues were his pride ; and that one vice 
Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price ; 
He wore them as fine trappings for a show, 
A praying, synagogue^requenting beau. 

The seit-applaudSng bird, the peacock, see — 
Mark what a sumptuous Pharisee is he ! 
Meridian sun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories, azure, green, and gold : 
He treads aa if, some solemn music near. 
His measur'd step were govern 'd by his ear : 
And seems to say-— Ye meaner fowl, give place, 
splendour, dignity, and grace ! 
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Not 80 the pheuant on Ida cIiuiimi preamnev^ 
Thouffh he too lots a glory hi his plnmes. 
He^. christiaii-like, retreats with modest mien 
To the close copse^ or far sequ^ter'd green. 
And shines withont desiring to be seen. 
The plea of works, as arrogant and vain, 
Heav'n turns from with abhorrence and disdain ; 
Not more afBronted by avow'd neglect. 
Than by the mere dissembler's feign'd respect. 
What is all righteousness diat men devise ? 
What — but a sordid bargain for the skies ? 
But Christ as soon woula abdicate his own. 
As stoop from Heav'n to sell the proud a throne. 

. His dwelling a recess in some rude rock. 
Book, beads, and maple-dish, his meagre stock ; 
In shnrt of hair and weeds of canvass dress'd. 
Girt with a bell-rope that the pope has bless'd ; 
Adiut widi stripes told out for ev'ry crime. 
And sore tormented long before his time ; 
His pra^'r preferr'd to saints that' cannot aid ; 
His praise postpon'd, and never to be paid. 
See the sage hermit, by mankind admir'd. 
With all that bigotry adopts inspired. 
Wearing out life in nis religious whim. 
Till his religious whimsey wears out him. 
His works. Ids abstinence, his zeal allow'd. 
You think him humble — God accounts him proud ; 
High in demand, though lowly in pretence. 
Of all his conduct this the genuine sense — 
My penitential stripes, my streaming blood. 
Have purchas'd Heav'n, and prove my title good. 

Turn eastward now, and Fancy shall apply 
To your weak sight her telescopic eye. 
The Brahmin kindles on his own bare head 
The sacred fire, self-torturing his trade. 
His voluntary pains, severe and long. 
Would give a barb'rous air to British song \ 
£ 3 
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No grand inquintor could wone inyent. 
Than he conmvefl to raflkr well content 

Which if the sainUier worthy of the two? 
Pait all dispute^ yon anchonte^ say you* 
Your sentence and mine differ. Wnaf s a name ! 
I say the Brahmin has the fiurer claim. 
If si^fVings^ Scripture nowhere recommends^ 
Devis'd by self to answer selfish ends^ 
Give saintship^ then all Europe must agree 
Ten stanr'linjg hermits suffer less than he. 

The truth IS fif the truth may suit vour ear^ 
And prejudice naye left a passage clear)^ 
Pride has attained its most luxuriant growth. 
And poison'd ev'ry virtue in them both. 
Pride may be pamper'd while the flesh grows lean; 
Humility may clothe an English dean ; 
That grace was Gowper's— nis, confess'd by all — 
Thouffh plac'd in golden Durham's second staU. 
Not all the plenty of a bishop's board. 
His palace^ and his lacqueys, and ^ My Lord," 
More nourish pride, that condescending vice. 
Than abstinence, and beggary, and lice ; 
It thrives in mis'ry, and abundant grows : 
In mis'rv fools upon themselves impose. 

But wny before us protestants produce 
An In(tian mystic, or a French recluse ? 
Their sin is plain ; but what have we to fear, 
Reform'd and well instructed ? You shall hear. 

Yon ancient prude, whose withered features show 
She might be young some forty years ago. 
Her eloows pinioned close upon her hips. 
Her head erect, her fan upon her lips. 
Her eye-brows arch'd, her eyes both gone astray 
To watch yon am'rous couple in their play. 
With bon^ and unkerchierd neck defies 
The rude mclemency of wintry skies^ 
And sails with lanpet-head and mincing airs 
Duly at chink of bell to morning pray'rs. 
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To thiift and pandmony much indin'd. 
She yet allows herself that boy behind ; 
The shiv'ring urchin^ bending as he goes. 
With slmshod heels^ and dewdrop at his nose ; 
His predecessor's coat advanced to wear^ 
Which fature pages yet are doomed to share^ 
Carries her Bible tuck'd beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm. 

She^ half an angel in hex own account, 
Doubts not hereafter with the saints to mount. 
'Diough not a grace appears on strictest search^ 
But diat she hsta, and item goes to churdi. 
Conscious of age^ she recollects her youths 
And tells^ not always with an eye to truth. 
Who spann'd her waisL and who^ where'er he came. 
Scrawled upon glass Miss Bridget's lovely name ; 
Who stole her slipper, fill'd it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 
Of temper as enyenom'd as an asp. 
Censorious, and her ev'ry word a wasp ; 
In faithful mem'ry she records the crimes ; 
Or real, or fictitious, of the times ; 
Laughs at the reputations she has torn. 
And holds them dangling at arm's length in scorn. 

Such are the fruits of sanctimonious pride. 
Of malice fed while flesh is mortified : 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your prajr'rs. 
Where hermits and where Brahmins meet with theirs; 
Your portion is with them. — ^Nay, never frown. 
But, if you please, some fathoms lower down. 

Artist attend — your brushes and your paint-^ 
Produce them — take a chair — now draw a saint. 
Oh, sorrowful and sad ! the streaming tears 
Channel her cheeks — a Niobe appears ! 
Is this a samt ? Throw tints ana all avay-— 
True Piety is cheerful as the day. 
Will weep, indeed, and heave a [ntying groan 
For others' woes, but smiles upon mt Qym. 
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What purpose has tb» King of saints in view' 
Why falls the Gospel like a giadous dew? 
To caiSl up plenty tnm ^ teeming earthy 
Or corse the desert widi a tenfold dearth? 
Is it that Adam's offisprinff may be sav'd 
From serrile fear^ or oe the more enslav'd? 
To loose the links that gall'd mankind before^ 
Or bind them faster bn^ and add still more ? 
The freebom Christian has no chains to prove, 
Or^ if a chain, the golden one of love : 
No fear attends to quench his glowin§[ fires. 
What fear he feels, his gratitude inspires. 
Shall he, for such deliverance fireelv wrought. 
Recompense ill ? He trembles at the thought 
His Master's inf rest and his own combin'd 
Prompt ev'ry movement of his heart and mind : 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince. 



Man's obligations infinite, of course 
His life should prove that he perceives their fore 
His utmost he can render is but small — 
The principle and motive all in all. 
You nave two servants — ^Tom, an arch, sly rogu 
From toij to toe the Greta now in vogue. 
Genteel in figure^ easy in address. 
Moves without noise, and swift as an express. 
Reports a message with a pleasing grace, 
Eiq>ert in all the duties of his place ; 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 
Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a spark — 'tis all mere sharper's play ; 
He likes your house, your housemaid, ana your pe 
Reduce his wages, or eet rid of her, 
Tom quits you, with—Your most obedient. Sir. 

The dinner serv'd, Charles takes his usual stao 
Watches your eye, anticipates command ; 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite should fail ; 
And if he but suspects a frown, turns pale ; 
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ks^ll digr int'rest and your eue, 
- lewvded if he can bdt ideue ; 
Hoqd to wakfthia firm attarhment knowa^ 
« yoor life miiild nobly liak hia own. 
r Wmdiataiida Ugfaeatin youaeriona dioui^ 7 
a, iriflMNit doobty say too— and ao he oujpit; 
3^ ifcai bom a dymum heart nrooeeda^ 



a Hiear^ mmiweB, aa honeat ainceie, 
oik of genrona We and filial fear ; 
ih «?erted ^ea th' omniaciant Joiua 
I baaa hireling, and the alaviahm 
idwdldiaaeniatGnieaaaainta? oldCmio cdea, 
t yov aide^ Siry and before your ^ea^ 
four'd few--4h' enthoaiaata yon daapiae. 



ich apeonb inmliiB ainde feOL 
lat hia fiUliy laiment at them all; 
I !-4m i^it aimilitude shall show 
ce springs the conduct that offends you so. 
wfam it smokes along the sounding plain^ 
all asknt^ a driving^ dashing rain^ 
pon peal redoubling all around. 



t it came the trav'ller urg'd his steed, 
urried, but with unsuccessful speed : 
Irench'd throughout, and hopeless ot his case, 
)ps the rein, and leaves him to his pace, 
se, unlook'a for in a scene so rude. 



mansion, neat ana elegantly dress'd. 



ihn warmth, security, and rest ; 
with what pleasure, safe and at his ease, 
ua iba tempest howling in the ix&tA \ 





I it again and fiuster to the ground : 
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What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ^ 
While clanger past is tnm'a to present ioy. 
So fares it with the sinner^ when he feels 
A growin^^ dread of yengeance at his heels : 
His conscience^ like a gmssy lake before^ 
Lash'd into foaming waves^ begins to roar ; 
Hie law grown clamorous^ though silent long^ 
Arraigns mm— chaij^s him witii ev'ry wrong- 
Asserts the rights of his o&nded Lord 
And death or restitution is the word : 
Hie last ipoipossible^ he fears the first. 
And^ having well deserv'd^ expects the worst 
Then welcome refuge, and a peacefid home ; 
Oh, for a shelter from the wrath to come ! 
Crush me, ye rocks! ye falling mountains hide. 
Or bury ine in ocean's angr^r tide. — 
The scrutiny of those all-seeing eres 
I dare not— And you need no^ God replies ; 
Hie remedy you want I freely give : 
The Book shall teach you— reiMl, believe, and liv 
Tb done— the ra^g storm is heard no more, 
Mercy receives hun on her peaceful shore : 
And Justice, guardian of the dr^d command, 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand. 
A soul redeemed demands a life of praise ; 
Hence the complexion of his future days. 
Hence a demeanour holy and unspeck'd. 
And the world's hatred as its sure effect. 

Some lead a life unblameable and just. 
Their own dear virtue their unshaken trust : 
They never sin— or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial slips thdr daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is small, 
A sl^ht gratuity atones for all. 
For mough the pope has lost his int'rest here. 
And pardons are not sold as once tfaey were. 
No papist more desirous to compound. 
Than some grave sinners uponEoighsh ground. 
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That plea lefated^ other quirks they seek— 

Merer is infmite^ and man is weak ; 

The fiitare shall obliterate the past> 

And Heav 'n no donbt shall be their home at last. 
Come then— a stiU^ small whisper in your ear — 

He has no hope who never had a fear ; 

And he that never doubted of his state^ 

He ma3M[)eihaps--peihaps he may— too late. 
The ^th to oliss aboimds with many a snare ; 

Learning is one^ and wit. however rare. 

The Frenchman, first in literary fame, 

^ention him if you please. V oltaire ?— The same,) 

Wi&k spirit, gemus, eloquence, supplied, 

liv'd long, wrote much, laugh'd heartily, and died. 

The Scripture was his Jest-book, whence he drew 

Bon mots to gall the Christian and the Jew ; 

An infidel in hedidi, but what when sick? 

Oh— then a text would touch him at the quick : 

View him at Paris in his last career. 

Surrounding throngs the demigod revere ; 

Exalted on his jpedestal of pride. 

And fum'd with frankincense on ev'ry side. 

He begs their flatt'ry with his latest breath. 

And smother'd in't at last, is prais'd to death. 

Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and lK>bbins all her little store ; 
Content though mean, and cheerful if not gay, 
ShofiQing her threads about the livelong day, 
lust earns a scanty pittance, and at night 
lies down secure, her heart and pocket light ; 
She, for her humble sphere by nature fit. 
Has little understandmg, and no wit. 
Receives no praise ; but, though her lot be such, 
(Toilsome and indigent) she renders much ; 
Jttst knows^ and knows no more, her Bible true — 
Atnith the brilliant Frenchman never knew; 

in that charter reads with sparkling e^^& 
Her title to a treamire in the skies. 
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0^ happy peasant ! Oh^ unhappy bard ! 
His the mere tinsel^ hers die rich reward ; 
He prais'd perhaps for ages yet to come^ 
She never heard of half a mile from home : 
He lost in errors his vain heart prefers^ 
She safe in the simpticity of hers. 

Not many wise, rich, noble, or profound 
In science, win one inch of heav'nly groui^. 
And is it not a mortif^g thought 
The poor should gain it, and the rich should not? 
No--the voluptuaries, who ne'er forget 
One pleasure lost, lose Heav'n without regret ; 
Regret would rouse them, and give birth to piayV; 
Pray 'r would add faith, and faith would fix them mm. 

Not that the Former of us all, in this. 
Or aught he does, is govem'd hj caprice ; 
The supposition is replete with sin. 
And bears the brand of blasphemy burnt in. 
Not so — ^the silver trumpet's heav'nly call 
Sounds for the poor, but sounds alike f6r all : 
Kings are invited, and would kings obey. 
No slaves on earth more welcome were than they: 
But royalty, nobility, and state. 
Are such a dead preponderating weight. 
That endless bhss (how strange soe'er it seem) 
In counterpoise^ files up and kicks the beam. 
'Tis open, and ye cannot enter — why? 
Because ye will not, Conyers would reply — 
And he says much that many may dispute. 
And cavil at with ease, but none refute. 
O, bless'd«fiect of penury and want; 
The seed sown there, how vig'rous isthe plant! 
No soil like poverty for growth divine^ 
As leanest Ismd supplies the richest wme. 
Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 
To nourish pride, or turn the weakest head: 
To them the sounding jargon of the schools 
Seems what it is — a cap and bell for fools : 
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The light they walk by, kindled firom above. 
Shows them the shortest way to life and love : 
Hiey, strangers to the controversial field. 
Where deists, always foil'd, yet scorn to yield. 
And never check'd by what impedes the wise. 
Believe, rush forward, and possess tiie prize. 

Elnvy, ye great, the dull miletter'd small : 
Ye have much cause for envy — but not all. 
We boast some rich ones whom the Gtospel sways, 
^d one who wears a coronet and prays ; 
like gleanings of an olive-tree they show. 
Here and there one upon the topmost bough. 

How readily upon the Gospelplan, 
That question has its answer — What is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in ev'nr sense a wretch ; 
An instrument, whose chords upon the stretch. 
And strain'd to the last screw that he can bear. 
Yield only discord in his Maker's ear:^ 
Once the bless'd residence of truth divine. 
Glorious as Solyma's interior shrine. 
Where, in his own oracujar abode. 
Dwelt visibly the light-creating God ; 



A den of misoiiefs never to be told ; 
And she, once mistress of the realms around. 
Now scatter'd wide, and nowhere to be found. 
As soon shall rise and reascend the throne. 
By native pow'r and energy her own, 
Ai Nature, at her own i)eculiar cost. 
Restore to man the glories he has lost. 
Go — ^bid the winter cease to chill the year. 



Then boast (but wait for that unhop'd-for hour) 
The self-restoring arm of human pow'r. 
But what is man in his own proud esteem? 
Hear him — ^himself the poet and the theme : 
A monarch cloth'd with majesty and awe, 
Hb mind his kingdom, and his wiW \»s \kw , 



But made lon| 




like Babylon of old. 
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Grace in his mien^ and g^ory in his eyes^ 
Supreme on earthy and wortny of the skies. 
Strength in his hearty dominion in his nod, 
And^ thunderbolts excepted^ quite a God ! 
So smgs he, channM with his own mind and 
Hie song magnificent — the theme a worm! 
Himself so much tl^ source of his delight. 
His Maker has no beauty in his sight 
See where he sits, contemplative and fix'd. 
Pleasure and wonder in his features mix'c^ 
His passions tam'd and all at his control. 
How perfect the composure of his soul ! 
Complacency has breath'd a gentle gale 
O'er all his thoughts, and swell'd his easy saD 
His books well trimm'd and in the gayest styl 
Like renmental coxcombek rank and file. 
Adorn ms intellects as well as shelves. 
And teach him notions splendid as themselve 
The Bible only stands neglected there. 
Though that of all most worthy of his care ; 
And, like an infismt troublesome awake. 
Is left to sleep for peace and quiet' sake. 

What shall the man deserve of human kinc 
Whose happy skill and industry combin'd 
l^iaU prove (what argument comd never yet) 
The Bible an imposture and a cheat? 
The praises of the libertine profess'd. 
The worst of men, and curses of the best. 
Where should the living, weepinff o*er his wc 
The dying, trembling at the awful dose ; 
Where tfa^ betray'd, forsaken and oppress'd. 
The diousands vmom the world forbids to res 
Where should th^ find (those comforts at an 
The Scripture yields^ or hope to find, a firien 
Sorrow might muse iMsrself to madness then. 
And seeking exile from the sight of men. 
Bury herseff in solitude profound. 
Grow frantic with her pangs, ana bite the gn 
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Thas often Unbelief^ grown sick of life. 

Flies to the tempting pool^ or felon knife. 

The jury meet^ the coroner is shorty 

And hinacy the yerdict of the court ; 

Reverse die sentence, let the truth be known. 

Such lunacy is ignorance alone ; 

Hiey knew not^ what some bishops may not know, 

Tliat Scimture is die only cure of woe ; 

Tint fieldf of promise, how it flings abroad 

Its odour o'er the Christian's diomy road ! 

Hie sool^ rCTKwing on assur'd relief. 

Feels herself happy amidst all her grief^ * 

Forgets her labop as she toils along. 

Weeps tears of joy^ and bursts into a song. 

But the same word, that like die polish'd share, 
Houghs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills too the flow*ry weeds, where'er they grow, 
Tliat bind the sinner's Bacchanalian brow. 
> Oh, that unwelcome voice of heav'nlv love> 
Sad messenger of mercy from above ! 
How does it grate upon his thankless ear. 
Crippling his pleasures with the cramp ot fear ! 
His will and Judgment at continual strife. 
That civil war imbitters all his life : 
In vain he points his powers against the skies. 
In vain he closes or averts his eyes. 
Truth will intrude — she bids him yet beware ; 
And shakes the sccytic in the scomer's chair. 
; Though various foes against the Truth combine ; 
Pride above all opposes her design ; 
Pride, of a growtn superior to the rest. 
The subdest serpent with the loftiest crest. 
Swells at the thought and kindling into rage. 
Would hiss the chenib Mercy from the stage. 

And is the soul indeed so lost — she cries, 
Pall*n from her glory, and too weak to rise ? 
Torpid and dull beneath a frozen zone, 
»• Has she no spaik that may be deem'd hex OYrv\'> 

F2 
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Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeserv'd^ yet surely not for all — 
Some beams of rectitude she 3'et displays^ 
Some love of virtue^ and some pow'r to praise: 
Can lift herself above corpor^ things^ 
And, soaring on her own unborrow'd wings^ 
Possess herself of all tkit's good or true. 
Assert the skies, and vindioitte her due. 
Past indiscretion is a venial crime. 
And the youth, unmellow'd yet by time. 
Bore on his branch, luxuriant then and rude. 
Fruits of a blightea size, austere and crude, 
Maturer. years shall happier stores jproduce. 
And meliorate the well-concocted juice. 
Then, conscious of her meritorious seal. 
To Justice she may make her bold app^. 
And leave to Mercy, widi a tranquil mind. 
The worthless and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how Mercy slighted and defied. 
Retorts th' affiront against the crown of Pnde. 

Perish the virtue, as it ought, abhorr'd. 
And the fool with it, who insults his Lord. 
Th' atonement, a Redeemer's love has wrought. 
Is not for you — ^the righteous need it not 
Seest thou yon harlot, wooing all she meets. 
The worn-out nuisance of the public streets. 
Herself from mom to night, from night to mom. 
Her own abhorrence, and as much your scom. 
The gracious show'r, unlimited and free. 
Shall fall on her, when Heav'n denies it thee. 
Of all that wisdom dictates, this the drift. 
That man is dead in sin, and life a gift. 

Is virtue, then, unless of Christian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or foolishne^, or both ? 
Ten thousand sages lost in endless woe. 
For ignorance of what they could not know? 
That speech betrays at once a bigot's tongue. 
Charge not a God with such outnigeous wrong. 
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Tnilj not I— -the partial light meu have^ 

My creed persuades me, well employ'd, may save ; 

Wliile he that scorns the noonday beam, perverse. 

Shall find the blessing, unimprov'd, a curse. 

Let heathen worthies, ^ose exalted mind 

Left sensuality and dross behind. 

Possess for me their undisputed lot. 

And take unenvied the reward they sought : 

But still in virtue of a Saviour 's plea. 

Not blind by choice, but destin'd not to see. 

Their fortitude and wisdom were a flame 

Celestial, though they knew not whence it came, 

Beriv'd orom me same source of light and grace, 

'Ihat ^des the Christian in his swifter race ; 

Iheir judge was conscience, and her rule their law, 

TTiat rule, pursued with rcv'rence and with awe. 

Led tihem, however falt'ring, faint, and slow. 

Prom what they knew, to what they wish'd to know. 

But let not him, that shares a bri^ter day. 

Traduce the splendour of a noontide ray. 

Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 

And deem lus base stupidity no crime : 

The wretch, who slights the bomity of the skies. 

And sinks, while favoured with the means to rise. 

Shall find them rated at their full amount ; 

The good he scom'd all carried to account. 

Marshalling all his terrors as he came. 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouring flame. 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law 
life for obedience, death for ev'ry flaw. 
When the great Sovereign would his will express, 
Hee ives a perfect rule ; what can he less ? 
And guards it with a sanction as severe 
As vengeance can inflict, or sinners fear : 
Hse his own glorious rights he would disclaim, 
^dman might safely trifle with his name. 
He bids him glow with unremitting love 
To all on ecurui, and to himself above ; 
F 3 
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Condemns tfa' kgarioiis deed, the sknd*rous tongue. 
The thought that meditates a brother's wrong : 
Brings not alone the more conspicaons part. 
His condact, to the test, bnt tries his heart. 

Hark ! universal nature shook and groan'd, 
TwBS the last trumpet — see the Judge enthron'd ! 
Rouse all your courage at your utmost need. 
Now suinmon ev'ry vnrtue, stend and plead. 
What ! silent? Is your boasting heard no more ? 
That self-renouncing wisdom, kam*d before. 
Had shed immortal glories on your brow, 
ThBt all your virtues cannot purchase now. 

AO joy to the believer! He can speak — 
Trembling yet happy, confident yet meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought me to thy foot. 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trusted in an arm but thine. 
Nor hop'd, but in thy righteousness divine : 
My prayers and alms, imperfect and defil'd. 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child ; 
Howe'erperform'd, it was their brightest part. 
That they proceeded from a ^temi heart : 



Forgive their evil, and accept their good ; 
I cast them at thy feet — my only plea 
Is what it was, aei)endence upon thee. 
While struggUng in the vale of tears below. 
That never SaVdy nor shall it foil me now. 

Angelic gratnlations rend the skies. 
Pride foils unpitiecL never more to rise. 
Humility is crown'd., and Faith receives the prize. 
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' Tftntone, Uun pftUenfl, nallo eertunine toIU 
DoMsiBM?* Virg. 



Wby weepa the miue for England ? What appears 

In England's case^ to move toe muse to tears ? 

From nde to side of her dehghtfid isle 

Is she not clodi'd with a perpetual smile ? 

Can Nature add a charm^ or Art confer 

A new-lbnnd hrxury not seen in her? 

Where under heav'n is pleasure more pursued^ 

Or where does cold reflection less intrude ? 

Her fields a rich expanse of wavy com, 

Pour'd out from Plenty's overflowing horn ; 

Ambrosial gardens, in which Art supplies 

The fervour and the force of Indian skies ; 

Her peaceful shores, where busy Commerce waits 

To pour his golden tide through all her gates ; 

Whom fiery suns, that scorch the russet spice 

Of eastern groves, and oceans floor'd with ice. 

Forbid in vain to push his daring way 

To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 

Whom the winds waft where'er tlie billows roll. 

From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 

'Hie chariots bounding in her wheel-worn streets. 

Her vaults below, where ev'ry vintage meets ; 

fer theatres, her revels, and her sports ; 

The scenes to which not youth alone resorts, 
age, in spite of w^duiess and of pain, 

^ taunts, m hope to dream of youui agam^ 
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All Speak her happy ; let the muse look round 
From East to West^ no sorrow can be found : 
Or only what^ in 'cottages confin'd^ 



Then wherefore weep for Engumd ? What appear 
In England's case to move the muse to tears ? 

The prophet wept for Israel ; wish'd his eyes 
Were iountains fed with infinite supplies : 
For Israel dealt in robbery and wrong ; 
There were the scomer's and the sland'rer's tongue 
Oaths^ us'd as playthings or convenient tools^ 
As int'rest biass'd Knaves^ or fashion fools ; 
Adult'ry^ neighin|^ at his neighbour's door ; 
Oppression^ hb'nng hard to gpind the poor ; 
The partial balance^ and deceitful weight ; 
The treach'rous smile^ a mask for secret hate ; 
Hypocrisy^ formality m pray'r> 
And the dull service of tne up were there. 
Her women^ insolent and self-<^ess'd^ 
By Vanity's unwearied fin^r dress'd^ 
Forgot tfaie blush^ that virgm fears impart 
To modest cheeks^ and borrow'd one from art ; 
Were Just such tnfles^ without worth or use^ 
As silly pride and idleness produce ; 
Curl'd^ scented, iurbelow'd, and flounc'd around 
With feet too delicate to touch the ground. 
They stretch'd the neck, and roll'd the wanton 
And sigh'd for ev'ry fool that flutter'd by. 

He saw his people slaves to ev'ry lust. 
Lewd, avaricious, arro^^t^ unjust; 
He h^urd the wheels of ui avenging God 
Groan heavily alonj^ the distant road ; 
Saw Babylon set wide her two-leav'd brass 
To let the military deluge pass ; 
Jerusalem a prey^ her glory soil'd. 
Her princes captive, and her treasures spoil'* 
Wept till all Israel neard his bitter cry. 
Stamp 'd with his foot, and smote upon his tJ 



Sighs unregarded to the 
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But wept^ and stamp'd^ and smote his thigh in vain ; 
Pleasure is deaf when told of future pain^ 
And sounds prophetic are too rou^h to suit 
Ears long accustom'd to the pleasing lute : 
They scom'd his inspiration and his theme^ 
Pronounc'd him frantic^ and his fears a dream ; 
With self-indulgence wmg'd the fleeting hours, 
TiQ the foe found them^ and down fell the tow'rs. 

Long time Assyria bound them in her chaiu^ 
Till penitence haa purg'd the pubUc stain^ 
And Cyrus, with relentine pi^ mov'd, 
Betum'd diem happy to the land they lov'd; 
Hiere^ proof against prosperity^ awhile 
HieT stood the test of her ensnaring smile. 
And had the grace in scenes of peace to show 
The yirtue they had leam'd in scenes of woe. 
But man is fraiu, and can but ill sustain 
A long immunity from grief and pain ; 
And jSter all the joys theit Plenty leads^ 
With tiptoe step Vice silently succeeds. 

When he that rul*d ihem with a shepherd's rod 
In form a man^ in dignity a God, 
Came^ not expected m that humble guise^ 
To sift and search them with unerring eyes. 
He found concealed beneath a fair outside. 
Hie filth of rottenness, and worm of pride ; 
Their piety a system of deceit. 
Scripture employ'd to sanctify the cheat ; 
Hie Pharisee the dupe of his own art, 

Self-idoliz'd, and yet a knave at heart. 
When nations are to perish in their sins, 

"Tis in the church the leprosy begins ; 

The priest, whose office is with zeal sincere 

To watch the fountain, and preserve it clear. 

Carelessly nods and sleeps upon tlie brink. 

While others poison what the flock must drink ; 

Or, waking at the call of lust alone. 

Infuses Ues.and errors of his own ; 
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Wb uiuriiBpectiiig sheep believe it pure ; 
And, tainted by the very means of cure^ 
Catch from eacn oliier a contagious spot^ 
The foul forerunner of a gen'nd rot 
Hien Truth is hush'd^ that Heresy may preach ; 
And all is trashy Ihat Reason cannot reach : 
Then God's own image on the soul impress'd 
Becomes a mock'ry^ and a standing jest ; 
And faith, the root whence onlv can arise 
The graces of a Hfe that wins tbe skies^ 
Loses at once all value and esteem, 
Pronounc'd by graybeeurds a pemidous dream : 
Then Geremonv leads her bigots forth, 
Pkiepar'd to fignt for shadows of no worth ; 
While truths, on ifiiiich eternal things depend, 
3Pind not. or hardly find, a single friend : 
As soldiers warch the signal of command, 
Tliey learn to Dow^ to kneel, to sit, to stand ; 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form, and gesture, and grimace. 

Such, when the Teacher of his church waB ther 
People and priest, the sons of Israel were ; 
Sti£r in the letter, lax in the desi^ 
And import, of their oracles divme ; 
Their learnine legendary, false, absurd. 
And yet exalted above God's own woixl ; 
They drew a curse from an intended good, 
Puflrd up with gifts they never understood. 
He ^udg'd them with as terrible a frown. 
As if not love, but wrath, had brou|^ht mm down ; 
Yet he was gentle as soft summer aurs. 
Had grace for others' sins, but not for theirs ; 
Through all he spoke a noble plainness ran — 
Rhet'nc is artifice, the work of man ; 
And tricks and turns, that fancy may devise. 
Are far too mean for Him that rules the skies. 
Th' astonish'd vulgar trembled when he tore 
Tb^ mask from faces never seen before ; 
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pp'd th' impostors in the uoouday sun^ 
I fliat they loUow'd all they seem'd to shun ; 
»Tay'n made public^ their excesses kept 



oun'ries^ he that dwelt in it disdain'd ; 
d hands^ that at convenient times 
act extortion and the worst of crunes^ 
d with a neatness scmpaloaaly nice^ 
5e from ev'ry taint but that of vice, 
ent, however tardy, mends her pace 



aw distemper heal'd, and life restor'd, 
wer to the fiat of his word ; 
s'd the wonder, and with daring tongue 
em'd th' authority from which it sprung, 
new by sure prognostics seen on high, 
jue tone and temper of the sky ; 
ave dissemblers ! could not understand 
in let loose speaks Punishment at hand, 
now of history's authentic page, 
ill up evidence from ev'ry age ; 
f witn busy and laborious hand 
3S8ings of the most indebted land; 
nation will you find, whose annals prove 



dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient day 



ypt's plagues and Canaan's woes proclaim 
irours pour'd upon the Jewish name : 
reedom purchas'd from them at the cost 
heir harii oppressors valued most ; 
itle to a country not their own 
lure by prodigies till then unknown ; 
jm the states mey left, made waste and void ; 
an the states to which they went, destroy'd ; 
d to measure out their inarch by day, 
bt a fire to cheer the gloomy ; 
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That moving signal summonin^^ when best, 
Their host to move^ and when it stay'd^ to rest. 
For them the rockjs dissolv'd into a floods 
The dews condens'd into angelic food^ 
Their very garments sacred^ old yet new. 
And Time forbid to touch mem as he flew ; 
Streams, swell'd above the bank, eigoin'd to stand 
While they pass'd dirough to their appointed land 
Hieir leader arm'd with meekness, zeal, and love. 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above ; 
Themselves secnr'd beneath th' Almighty wing ! 
TTieir God their captain,"^ lawgiver, and king ; 
Crown'd with a thousand victories, and at last 
Lords of the con^uer'd soil, there rooted &st. 
In peace possessing what thev won by war. 
Their name &r publish'd, ana rever'd as far ; 
Where will you find a race like theirs, endow'd 
With all that man e'er wish'd, orHeav'n bestow'd! 

Hiey, and they only, amongst all mankind, 
Receiv'd the transcript of th' eternal mind ; 
Were trusted with his own engraven laws. 
And constituted guardians of his cause ; 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the priestly caD, 
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all.^ 
In vain the nations, that had seen them rise 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes. 
Had sought to crush them, guarded as tney were 
By pow'r divine, and skill that could not err. 
luid they maintain'd allegiance firm and sore. 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure. 
Then the proud eagles of all-conqiring Rome 
Had found one city not to be o'ercome ; 
And the twelve standards of the tribes unfurPd 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
But ^ce abus'd brings forth the foulest deeds, 
As nchest soil the most luxuriant weeds. 

•Vide Joshua, T. 14. 
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if (he golden calves^ their fathers' an, 
9t m adt, thai idle god^ wittin; 



sft them Btin a tribiitaiy atate ; 
■at. his Inndy hdd out to aee them fiee 
. woiae Tokfliy and n^*d it to die tree : 
fM tte confmnmationand the crown^ 
fff^ of land's mfiony full Mown ; 
data Aeir sad dedbtision and dieir fidl^ 
roes not Tet repeal'd^ dience date diem alL 
Ui fla oest instmded in her day^ 
e most firronr'd land^ look ^rfiere we may. 

Sf indeed, on Oiecian ejeB 
d die dur, and deur'a the Roman does; 
f dimes pertMps creative Art^ 
lOfwV smpassing theirs, perfonn'dher part, 
Che more life to marble^ or nught fill 
ndngtaUeteiwidia jnster iM; 



heirs alone to ^e into the plan 
rath and Mercy had reveal'd to man ; 
lile the World beside^ that plan unl^iown^ 
. nsdess wood^ or senseless stone^ 
reath'd in fiddi their iveU-directed pray 'rs^ 
9 tme God, the Crod of tmth. was theirs. 
' glory feded^and their race dispers'd^ 
t of nations now^ though once the first : 
am and teach the proudest^ would tfaeyleam^ 
isdom, or meet vengeance in your turn : 
(cap'd not^ if Heav'n spar'd not us^ 
scatter'd^ and extenninated thus ; 
receiv'd her retribution due^ 
vre were visited^ what hope for you? 
God arises with an awlfid frown 
ish lust^ or pluck presumption down ; 
gifts perverted, or not duly priz'd, 
« o'ervalued^ and his grace despWd, 
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Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand 
To poor down wrath upon a thankless huid ; 
He will be found impartially severe. 
Too just to ^nnky or speak the guilty ckar. 

O Israel, of all nations most undone ! 
Thy diadem dispkc'd, thy sceptre gone ; 
Thy temple^ once thy glory, mfl'n and raz'd. 
And thou a worshipper e'en where thou mays!; 
Thy services once noly^ without spot^ 
Mere shadows now then* ancient pomp forgot ; 
Thy Levites, once a consecrated host. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage lost. 
And thou thyself o'er ev'ry countiy sown. 
With none on Earth that thou canst call tnine ow 
Cry aloud, thou that sittest in the dust. 
Cry to the proud, the cruel, and unjust; 
Knock at the gates of nations, rouse their fears ; 
8ay wrath is coming, and the storm appears ; 
But raise, the shrillest cry in British ears. 

What ails thee, restless as the waves that roar. 
And fling their foam against thy chalky shore? 
Mistress, at least while Providence shall please. 
And trident-bearing queen of the wide seas — 
Why, having kept good faith, and often shown 
Friendship and truth to others, find'st thou non 
Thou that hast set the persecuted free. 
None interposes now to succour thee. 
Countries mdebted to thy pow'r, that shine 
With light deriv'd from thee, would smother t^ 
'l\ky very children watch for thy disgrace — 
A lawless brood, and curse thee to thy face. 
Thy rulers load thy credit, year by year. 
With sums Peruvian mines could never clear 
As if, like arches built with skilful hand, 
Tlip more 'twete press'd the firmer it would 

llie cry in all tny ships is still the same, 
Sj>ced us away to battle and to fame. 
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Tby mariners explore the wide expanse^ 

Impatient to descry the fla^s of France ; 

But^ though they nght as thine have ever fouglit^ 

Return asnain'd without die wreaths they sought. 

Thy senate is a scene of civil Jar^ 

Chaos of contrarieties at war; 

Where sharp and solid, phl^matic and light. 

Discordant atoms meet, ferment, and fight ; 

Wliere Obstinacy takes his sturdy stand. 

To disconcert wliat Policy has plann'd ; 

Where Policy is busied all night long 

In setting right what faction has set wrong ; 

Where rails of oratory thrash the floor. 

That yields them chan and dust, and nothing more. 

Thy nck'd inhabitants repine, complain, 

Tftx'd till the brow of Labour sweats in vain ; 

War lays a burden on the reeling state. 

And peace does nothing to relieve the weight ; 

Saccessive loads succeeding broils impose. 

And sighing millions prophesy the close. 

Is adverse Providence, when ponder'd well. 
So dimly writ, or difficult to spell, 
Tlion canst not read with readiness and ease 
Providence adverse in events like these? 
Know then that heav'nly wisdom on tibds ball 
Creates, ;^ves birth to, guides, consummates all ; 
That, while laborious and quick-thoughted man 
Snufu up the praise of what he seems to plan. 
He first conceives, then perfects his design. 
As a mere instrument in hands divine : 
Blind to the working of tliat secret pow'r. 
That balances the wings of ev'ry hour. 
The busy trifler dreams himself alone, 
Frames many a purpose, and God works his own. 
States thrive and wither as moons wax and wane. 
E'en as his will and his decrees ordain ; 
While honour, virtue, piety, bear sway, 
They flourish; and as these decline^ aeca^y 
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In Just resentment of his ii^ur'd laws^ 
He pours contempt on them and on their cause ; 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart 
The web of ev'ry scheme they have at heart ; 
Bids rottenness mvade and bring to dust 
The pillars of support^ in which they trusty 
And do his errana of disgrace and shame 
On the chief strength and glory of the frame. 
None ever vet impeded wlmt he wrought^ 
None bars hhn out ^om his most secret thought : 
Darkness itself before his eye is light^ 
And Hell's close mischief naked in his sight. 

Stand now and Judge thyself— Hast thou incurred 
His anger^ who can waste thee with a word^ 
Who poises and proportions sea and land^ 
Weighing them in the hollow of his hand^ 
And m whose awful sight all nations seem 
As grasshoppers^ as dust^ a drop . a dream ? 
Hast thou (a sacrilege his soul abnors) 
Claim'd all the glory of thy prosp'rous wars? 
Proud of thy fleets and armies^ stoPn the gem 
Of his Just praise^ to lavish it on them ? 
Hast thou not leam'd^ what thou art oflen told^ 
A truth still sacred^ and believ*d of old^ 
That no success attends on spears and swords 
Unblest, and that the batde is the Lord's? 
That courage is his creature ; and dismay 
The post, that at his bidding speeds away. 
Ghastly in feature^ and his stamm'ring tongue 
With doleful humour and sad presage hung. 
To quell the valour of the stoutest heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part? 
That he bids thousands fly when none pursue^ 
Saves as he will by many or by few. 
And claims for ever, as his royal right, 
Th' event and sure decision of the tight? 

Hast thou, tho' suckled at fair Freedom's br 
Elxported slav'ry to tiie conquer'd East ? 
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Pull'd down the tyrants India serv'd with dread. 

And rais'd thyself, a greater, in their stead? 

€rone thither arm'd and hungry, retum'd full. 

Fed from the richest yeins of the Moguls 

A despot big with pow'r obtained by w^th. 

And that obtained by rapine and bv stealth r 

With Asiatic vices stor'd thy mind. 

But left their Virtues and thine own behind? 

And having truck'd thy soul, brought home the fee. 

To tempt me poor to sell himself to thee ? ^ 

Hast thou by statute shov'd from its design 
The Saviour's feast, his own blest bread and wine. 
And made the symbols of atoning grace 
An office-key^ a picklock to a place. 
That infidels may ^rove their title good 
By an oath dipp'd in sacramental blood? 
A blot that wul be still a blot, in spite 
Of all that grave apologists nmy write ; 
And though a bishop toil to cleanse the stain. 
He wipes and scours the silver cup in rdin. 
And last thou sworn on every slight pretence. 
Till peijuries are common as bad pence. 
While mousands, careless of the damning sin. 
Kiss the book's outside, who ne'er look'd within ? 

Hast thou, when Heav'n has cloth'd thee with dis- 
A.nd, long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, [grace, 
(For thou hast known eclipses, and endur'd 
Dimness and anguish, all thy beams obscur'd. 
When sin has shed dishonour on thy brow ; 
And never of a sabler hue than now). 
Hast thou, with heart perverse and conscience sear'd, 
Desn ising all rebuke, still persever'd. 
And having chosen evil, scorn 'd the voice 
That cried. Repent ! — and gloried in thy choice ? 
Thy fastings, when calamity at last 
Suggests the expedient of a yearly fast, 
Whit mean they ? Canst thou dream there is a poYj' x 
lifi^iter diet at a later hour, 
o 3 
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To charm to sleep the threat*ning of the skies^ 



Hie hat, tnat wins deliy'rance^ and suspends 
The stroke^ that a vindictive God intends. 
Is to renounce hypocrisy ; to draw 
Thy life upon the pattern of tiie law ; 
To war with pleasure, idolized before ; 
To vanquish lust, and wear its yoke no more. 
An fasting else, whate*er be the pretence. 
Is wooing mercy by renewed offence. 

Hast thpu within the sin, that in old time 
Brought fire from Heav*n, the sex-abusing crime 
Whose horrid perpetration stamps disgrace. 
Baboons are fi^ from, upon human race ? 
Hiink on the fruitful ana well water'd spot. 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthv I^ot, 
Where Paradise seemed still vouchsafd on earti: 
Burning and scorch'd into perpetual dearth. 
Or, in his words who damn'd the base desire. 
Suffering the vengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature ii^ur'd, scandalized, defil'd, 
Unveil'd her blushing cheek, look'd on, and smil 
Beheld with joy the lovely scene defac'd, 
ibid praised the wrath that laid her beauties wai 

Far be the thought of anv verse of mine. 
And farther still the form'd and fix'd design. 
To thrust the charge of deeds that I detest. 
Against an innocent, unconscious breast : 
The man that dares traduce, because he can 
With safety to himself, is not a man : 
An individual is a sacred mark. 
Not to be pierced in play, or in the dark ; 
But public censure speaks a public foe. 
Unless a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

The priestly brotherhood, devout, sincere. 
From mean self-int'rest ana ambition clear. 
Their hope in heav'n, servility their scorn, 
rompt to peisiiade, ejqaostuiate, and warn. 
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Their wisdom pure^ and giv'n them from above. 
Their usefulness ensur'd by zeal and love^ 
As meek as the man Moses^ and withal 
As bold as in Agrinpa's presence Paul, 
Should fly the world's contaminating touch. 
Holy and unpolluted: — are thine such? 
Except a few with Eli's spirit blest, 
Hophni and Phineas may describe the rest. 

Where shaU a teacher look, in days like these. 
For ears and hearts, that he can hope to please ? 
Look to the poor — me simple and the plain 
Will hear perhaps thy salutary strain. 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 
Speak but the word, will listen and return. 
Alas, not so ! the poorest of the flock 
Aie proud, and set their faces as a rock ; 
Demed that earthlv opulence they choose, 
God's better gift they scoff at and refuse. 
The rich, the produce of a nobler stem. 
Are more intelligent at least — try them. 
O vain inquiry ! they without remorse 
Are altogeth^gone a devious course ; 
When beck'nihg pleasure leads them, wildly stray; 
Have burst the bands, and cast the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth sublime. 
Review thy dim original and prime. 
This island, spot of unreclaim'd rude earth. 
The cradle that receiv'd thee at diy birth, 
Was rock'd by many a rough Norwegian blast. 
And Danish howling scar'd thee as they pass'd ; 
For thou wast bom amid the din of arms, 
And suck'd a breast that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou wast a grov'ling puling chit. 
Thy bones not fashion'd, and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught thy stubborn knee to bow. 
Though tmce a Caesar could not bend thee now. 
His victory was that of orient light. 
When the sud's sbatta disperse ttie gloowk 
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Thy language at this distant moment shows 
H<iw much the country to the conqueror owes ; 
Expressive^ ener^etic^ and refin'd^ 
It sparkles with me gems he left behind : 
He brought thy land a blessing when he came. 
He found thee savage^ and he left thee tame ; 
Taught ihte to clodie th^ pmk'd and painted hide^ 
And grace thy figure with a soldier's pr:de ; 
He sow'd the seeds of order where he went. 
Improved thee far beyond his own intent. 
And, while he rul'd thee by the sword alone. 
Made thee at last a warrior like his own. 
Religion, if in heav'nly truths attir'd. 
Needs only to be seen to be admir'd ; 
But thine, as dark as witch'ries of the night. 
Was form'd to harden hearts and shock the sight : 
Th^ Dniids struck the well-hung harps they bore 
With fingers deepljr dyed in human gore ; 
And, wh3e the victim slowly bled to death. 
Upon the rolling chords rung out his dying breat) 
Who brought the lamp, that with awaking bean 
Dispeird thy gloom, and broke away thy cheams 
Tradition, now decrepit and worn out. 
Babbler of ancient fames, leaves a doubt : 
But still light reach'd thee ; and those gods of thi 
Woden and Thor. each tott'ring in his shrine. 
Fell broken and oefac'd at his own door. 
As Dagon in Philistia long before. 
But Rome, with sorceries and magic wand. 
Soon rais'd a cloud that darkened ev'rv land ; 
And thine was smother'd in die stench and fo 
Of Tiber's marshes and the papal bog. 
Then priests, with bulls and briefs,andshaven cr 
And gripine fists, and unrelenting irowns. 
Legates and delegates with pow'rs from hell. 
Though heav'nly m pretension, fleec'd thee i 
And to this hour, to Keep it fresh in mind. 
Some twigs of that old scourge are left behii 

* Which may be found at Doctoi** Cotaavow% 
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Were tradu'dbeneatli his lash, and kiu^v tlte smax3^ 

Andj wbemhe Inid tliem on tiu' s(.eht ol t>!<>od> ^ 
Would hunt a Sanicen through fire aiid ilood* 
Layigh gf lifcj to win aii cnn>ty tomb, 
nwi proved a mint of wealtn, a miiie to Rome, 
Hiey^ Ifft their homA beneatli unfriendly flki««> 
^ wtrrtlilefls abaolulion aE the pme. 
Hkiu ifast die veiiesit slave in days tttypm^ 
1W eV€T dreg^d a chain or tugf 'd an oart 
'Riy monajnjiaj arbitrary » fierce, ui^uflt, ' 
Themselve* the staves of bigotry or liiit, . 
Di^dairi'd thy connselsj only in distrefiyl ^ 
FoiiikI thtn^ a goodly BpoD^ for Pow'r to pire^. ^9 
'Hk rliii^f:^ , the loraa of many a petty feCj ^ 
Priivok'd and haraaa'd, in retoni pla^'d UieO^ ^ 
CaU d thet- away from peaceabje employ ^ " ^ 

Domestic liapiiijiess and rural joj[, , V 

To w'a^te thy ilk in ann^^ or lay it down ' 
In causele:^.s IVuds and biik'ririj^rf t^ff iheir own, 

Tby paJ^haiuetiti ador "d^ oi^J^ude d knees ^ ^ j 

Hie aov'rei|^fy^jrWei» oonven^dTHjpleaae ; 

Whatever a^'c^ too timid to resist^ 

Comj^lied m&L, and were gradously dismissed ; 

And if some Spartan soul a doubt eipress'd, 

^d^ bhuhing at die tameness of tbs rest^ 

w'd to suppose the subject had a choice^ 

He was a tmitor by the gen'ral voice. 

Oh, slave I with pow'rs thou didst not dare exert^ . 

Verae caifnot stoop so low as thy desert ; 

It shakes the sides of splenetic Disdedn^ 

^iim self-eotitled ruler of the main^ 

Jj^ true* thee to the date when yon feir sea. 

njat chpa thy shores, had no sudi charms for thee ; 

Wbeo other nations flew from coast to coasts 

And thou hadst neither fleet nor flag to boast 

|Pid mr;^ui(i]f^y <hy forehead in tiie dust-, 

Ml^if lUtt' 6ins£; not petrified^ Aiow 
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Act but an honest and a fiuthful part : 
Compare what then thou wast with what thou ar 
And God's disposing Providence confess'c^ 
Obduracy itself must yield the rest. — 
Then thou art bound to serve him^ and to prove 
Hour after hour^ thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee, and thy favour'd land^ 
For ages safe beneath his sheltering hand, 
Giv'n thee his blessing on the clearest proof. 
Bid nations leaeu'd against thee stand aloof^ 
And charg'd Nbstility and Hate to roar 
Where else they would, but not upon thy shore 
His pow'r secured thee, when presumptuous Spi 
Baptized her fleet invincible in vain ; 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and resign'd 
To ev'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 
Ask'd of the waves, that broke upon his coast. 
What tidings ? and the siurge replied — ^All lost ! 
And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 
Then too much fear'd, and now too much forgo! 
Pierc'd to the very centre of the realm. 
And hop'd to seize his abdicated helm, 
eTwas but to prove how quickly with a frown 
He that had rais'd thee could have pluck'd thee do 
Peculiar is the grace by thee possess'd. 
Thy foes implacable, thy land at rest;. 
Thy thunders travel over earth and seas. 
And all at home is pleasure, wealth, and ease, 
lis thus, extending his tempestuous arm, 
Thv Maker fills tlie nations with alarm. 
While his own Heav*n surveys the troubled s' 
And feels no change, unshaken and serene. ^ 
Freedom, in other lands scarce known to shir 
Pours out a flood of splendour upon thine ; 
^Fhou hast as bright an interest in her rays 
As ever Roman had in Rome's best days. 
True freedom is where no restraint is knowr 
llmt Scripture, justice, and good sense disc 
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Where only vice and injury are tied. 
And all from shore to shore is free biesibe. 
Such freedom is — and Windsor's hoary tow'rs 
Stood trembling at the boldness of thy pow'rs. 
That won a njmph on that inmiortal plain 
like her die rabied Phoebtis woo'd in vain : 
He found the laurel only — hapjiier you 



Now think, if Pleasure have a thought to spare ; 
If God himscif be not beneath her care ; 
K Badness, constant as the wheels of tune. 
Can pause an hour to read a serious rh^e ; 
If the new mail diy merchants now receive. 
Or expectation of the next, give leave ; 
Oh, think ! if chargeable with deep arrears 
For such indulgence gilding all thy years. 
How much, though long neglected, shining yet. 
The beams of heav'nly truth have swelled 9ie debt. 
When persecuting zeal made royal sport 
With tortured innocence in Mary's court, 
,And Bonner, bUthe as shepherd at a wake, 
Eigoy'd the show, and danc'd about the stake ; 
The sacred Book, its value understood, 
Receiy'd the seal of martyrdom in blood. 
Tliose holy men, so full of truth and grace. 
Seem to reflection of a diiBPrent race ; 
Meek, modest, venerable, wise, sincere. 
In such a cause they could not dare to fear ; 
Tbey could not purchase earth with such a prize. 
Or spare a life too short to reach the skies. 
From them to thee convey'd along tiie tide. 
Their streaming hearts pour'd freely when they died 
Those truths, which neither use nor years impair. 
Invite thee, woo thee, to the bliss they share. 
What dotage will not vanity maintain ? 
What web too weak to catch a modern brain ? 

* AnmUng to the grant of Mai^a Charta, which was ex,toYV.e\\.^x«\!^ 
Joho l>y the barons at Ruiinymede near W'md^oT. 
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in with thee, or leave thee at his word ; 
pvtitude and temp'iance in oar use 
lat he rives, unsparing and proiiise, 
e the mvonr, and enhance the Joy, 
liankleBS waste and wild abuse destroy, 
bove all reflect, how cheap soe'er 
rights, that millions envy thee, stppear, 
thouffh resolv'd to risk them, and swim down 
ide of pleasure, heedless of His frown, 
>les8ingB truly sacred, and when giv'n 
'd with the signature and stamp of Heav'n, 
rord of prophecy, those truths divine, 
b make that Heav'n, if thou desire it, thine, 
1 alternative ! believ'd, belov'd, 
lory, and thy shame if unimprov'd,] 
ever long voachsafd, if pushed asiae 
cold dis^^t or philosophic pride !j 
bat iudicvdly withdrawn, disgrace, 
and darkness occupy their place, 
rorld is up in arms, and thou, a spot 
uickly found, if negligently sought, 
Jul as ample as thy bounds are small. 
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That strength would faSL, oppos'd against the push' 
And feeble onset of a pigmy rush. 

Sar not (and if the thought of such defence 
Should sprmg within diy l^som^ drive it thence) 
What nation amongst all my foes is free 
From crimes as base as any charff'd on me ? 
Thenr measure fill*d^ they too shall pay the debt. 
Which Crod, though lon^ forborne, will not forget 
But know that wrath divme, when most severe. 
Makes Justice stiU the guide of his career. 
And will not punish, in one mingled crowd. 
Them without li^ht, and thee without a cloud. 

Muse, hang tus harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murm'ring with the solemn truSis I teach ; 
And while at intervals a cold blast sings 
iWiugh the dry leaves, and pants upon the strings ; 
My soul shall sigh in secret, and lament 
A nation scourg'd, yet tardy to repent.^ 
I know the warning song is sung m vain ; 
That few win hear, and fewer heed the stain ; 
But if a sweeter voice, and one desi^'d 
A blessinff to my country and mankmd. 
Reclaim the wand'ring thousands, and bring home 
A flock so scattered and so wont to roam. 
Then place it once as ain between my knees ; 
The sound of truth wnl then be siure to please ; 
And truth alone, where'er my life be cast. 
In scenes of pkaity, or the pining waste. 
Shall be my chosen theme, my ^oiy to the last. 
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• doeeas itcr.ettacra otia panda*. 

Yirg. Ma. y\. 109. 



Ask what is human life — ^die sage replies^ 

With disappointmeat low'rinff in his eyes^ 

A painftil passage o'er a restless floods 

A vain pursuit of fugitire^ false good. 

A scene of fimaed bliss and heart-felt care^ 

Closing at last in darkness and despair^ 

llie poor^ inur*d to dmdg'ry and distress^ 

Act mthout aim. think little^ and feel less^ 

And DO where^ but in feign'd Arcadian scenes. 

Taste happiness, or know what pleasure means. 

Ridies are pass'd away from hand to hand. 

As fortune, vice, or folly, may command ; 

As in a dance the pair that take the lead 

Tom downward, and the lowest pair succeed. 

So shiMng and so various is the plan. 

By which Heav'n rules the mix'd af&drs of man ; 

Vicissitude wheels round the motley crowd. 

The rich ^row poor, the poor become purse-proud 

fius'ness is labour, and man's weakness such. 

Pleasure is labour too, and tires as much. 

The very sense of it foregoes its use. 

By repetition pall'd, by age obtuse. 

Youth lost in dissipation we deplore. 

Through life's sad remnant, what no sighs restore ; 

Our years, a fruitless race without a prize. 

Too many, yet too few to make us wise. 

Dandling nis cane about, and taking snuff* 
Lotbano cries. What philosophic stvm — 
H 2 
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queniloiiB and weak ! — nviiose useless brain ^ 
Once thought of nothings and now thinks in vain ; 
Whose eye reverted weeps o'er all the past^ 
Whose prospect shows mee a disheartening waste ; 
Would afi^e in thee resign his wintry reign^ 
And youm invigorate that frame again^ 
Renewed desire would grace with other speech 
Joys always prix'd^ when plac'd within our reach. 

For lift thy palsied head, shake off the gloom 
That overhajigs the borders of thy tomb^ 
See Natmne gav^ as when she first begaii 
With smiles alluring her admirer^ man ; 
She spreads the mominff over eastern hills^ 
Earth glitters with the drops the night distils ; 
Hie Sun obedient at her <»11 appears^ 
To fling his glories o'er the robe she wears ; ^ 
Banks cloth'd withflowers^groves fiU'd with spnghSj 
sounds^ 

Tliy yellow tillh^jnreen meads^ rocks^rising gioimdi. 
Streams eds'd with osiers^ fatt'ning evYf fields 
Where'er they flow^ now seen and now con<»Ml'd ; 
From the blue rim^ where skies and mountains meet^ 
Down to die very turf beneath th^ feet, 
Ten thousand charms^ that only fools oeiqnBe^ 
Or Fride can look at with indnf 'rent eyes^ 
All speak one language, all with one sweet voice 
Cry to her univerral realm;. Rejoice ! 
Han feels the spur of passions and desires^ 
^d she gives largely more than he requires ; 
Not that his hours devoted all to Gare^ 
Hollow-ey'd Abstinence and lean Despair^ 
The wretch may pine^ while to his smelly taste^ sight. 
She holds a paradise of rich delight ; 
But gendy to rebuke his awkward fear^ 




she gives sincere ; 
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Hb grave phikMoph^r's abnirdest dream^ 
Hiat Heay'n's intentions are not what thej seem. 
'Diat only shadows are dispens'd below^ 
And Earth has no reatitr but woe. 

Tlras thinji^ terrestrial wear a diff "rent hue^ 
As youth or age persuades ; and neither true. 
80 Flora's wreath^ throuffh colour'd crystal seen^ 
The rose or lily appear blue or green. 
But still di' imputed tints are those alone 
"Hie medium represents, and not their own. 

To rise at noon^ sit slinshod and undress'd. 
To read the news^ or fidole^ as seems best^ 
Till half the world comes rattling atltis door, 
To fill the dull vacuity till four ; 
And, just when evening turns the blue vault gray 
To spend two hours in dressing for Ihe day ; 
To make the sun a bauble without use. 
Save for the fruits his heav'nly beams produce ; 
Qidte to forget, or deem it worth no thought. 
Who bids hun shine, or if he shine or not ; 
Hurough mere necessity to close his eyes 
Jost when the larks ana when the shepherds rise 
Is such a life, so tediously the same. 
So void of all utitity or aim. 
That poor Jonquil, with almost ev*ry breath 
iSighs for his exit, vulgarly call'd death ? 
For he, with all ms follies, has a mind 
Not yet so blank, or fashionably blind. 
But now and then perhaps a feeble ray 
Of distant wisdom shoots across his way. 
By which he reads, that life without a plan. 
As useless as the moment it began. 
Serves merely as a soil for discontent 
To thrive in ; an encumbrance ere half spent. 
Oh ! weariness beyond what asses feel, 
ITiat tread the circuit of the cistern wheel ; 
A dull rotation, never at a stay, 
Yesterday's feca twin-image of to day \ 
H 3 
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Wliile conversation^ an exhausted itock, 
OrowB drowsy as tlie clicking of a clock. 
No^ need^ he cries^ of gravity stuff 'd out 
With academic dignity devout. 
To read wise lectures, vanity uie text : 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next 
For truth sel^vident, with pomp impress'd^ 
Is vanity surpassing m the rest 

That remedy, not hid, in deeps profound. 
Yet seldom sought where only to be found^ 
While passion turns aside from its due scope 
Th' inquBrer's irim, that remedy is hope. 
Life is llis gil, from whom ^liuite'er life neei 
With ev'ry good aiutperfect gift, proceeds ; 
Bestow'd oo taan, like, all that we partake. 
Royally, freely, tor his bounty's sake ; 



And yet the seed of an immortal flow*r ; 
Design'd m honour of his endless love. 
To fill wifii fragrance his abode above ; 
No trifle, howsoever short it seem. 
And, howsoever shadowv, no dream ; . 
Its value, fdiat no thought can ascertain. 
Nor all an angePs eloquence exi>lain ; 
Men dejsl with life as children with their play 
Who first misuse, then cast their toys away ; 
live to no sober purpose, and contend 
That their Creator hiid no serious end. 
When God and man stand opposite in view, 
Man's disappointment must of course ensue. 
The just Creator condescends to write. 
In beams of inextinguishable light. 
His names of wisdom, goodness, pow'r, and love^ 
On all that blooms below, or shines above ; 
To catch the wand'rinff notice of mankint^ 
And teach the world, if not perversely blind. 
His gracious attributes, and prove the share 
His offspring hoM in his patenud care. 




"e. en^loy'd in her allotted place^ 
i<tiiiaid to the pmposes of Grace ; 
»od youchsard makes known superior good^ 
}haa not seen by blessings understood : 
bliss^ reveal'd in Scripture^ with a glow 
t as the covenant-ensuring bow 
all his feelings with a noble scorn 
iflual evil^ and thus Hope is bom. 
pe sets the stamp of vanitjr on all 
men have deem'd substantial since the fall^ 
as the wondrous virtue to educe 
emptiness itself a real use ; 
vhile she takes^ as at a father's hand^ 
: health and sober appetite demand^ 
fiiding good derives, with chymic art, 
lasting lumpiness, a thankful heart. 
t with uphned foot, set free from earth, 
for the place of her ethereal birth, 
eady wings sails through th' immense abyss, 
:s amaranthine -joys from bow'rs of bliss, 
crowns the soul, while yet a mourner here, 
wreaths l&e those triumphant spirits wear. 
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Though clasped and cradled in his nuraeV vira 
He shines with all a cherub's artless charms^ 
Man is the genuine offspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and sturdy^ a wild ass's colt ; 
His passions^ like the wat'ry stores that sleep 
Beneath the smiling axafyuce of the deep. 
Wait but the lashes of a wintry storm. 
To frown and roar, and shake his feeble form. 
From infancy through childhood's pddj maze. 
Forward at school, and fretful in his plays. 
The puny tyrant bums to subjugate 
The free republic of the whip-gig state. 
If one, his equal in athletic frame. 
Or, more provoking still, of nobler name. 
Dare step across his arbitrary views. 
An Uiad, only not in verse, ensues: 
The little Greeks look trembling at the scales. 
Till the best tongue, or heaviestnand prevails. 

Now see him launch'd into the world at large 
If priest, supinel}[ droning o'er his charge. 
Their fleece his pillow and his weekly curawl. 
Though short, too long, the price he pays for a 
If lawyer, loud, whatever cause he plead. 
But proudest of the worst, if that succeed. 
Perhaps a grave physician, gath'ring fees. 
Punctually paid for length 'ninff out disease ; 
No Cotton, whose humanity sheds rays. 
That make superior skill his second praise. 
If arms engage him. he devotes to sport 
His date of life, so likely to be short ; 
A soldier maybe any thmg, if brave. 
So may a tradesman, if not quite a knave. 
Such stuff the world is made of; and mankind 
To passion, int'rest, pleasure, whim resign'd. 
Insist on, as if each were his own pope. 
Forgiveness, and the privilege of nope. 
But Conscience, in some awud, silent hcmr. 
When captivating lusts have lost their pow'r. 




Sham irifr «pH[Aig iagir^ M ■» 



I 



Analc niQCicppta of pit mhl Jowl 
ilfiiiiiiiiwi iif lihMinai faaDT mm^4 
And alAiri, nd Mt to be lobofmU 



Femfai totlMBM^aakMMewEnA mi give) 

Bom G^EMOkU ittdMd «f iMTfidj 
Bit down to fain* 99$, fiom mrlieit ywdi^ 
Hear wbbA iLvvidBnMM (liroiigh wfiit ofonv^ 
Tk plepi^ of imd^ 

A ngfat to Ife meek iMiiom <tf 

%neii oCpedignc^ tibeir noble race, 

InkMS ahrays of tfae neareit pkce 

To any thpone^ ezc^t tibe tbrone of Grace. 

Iiet cottafen and anenfigbten'd swains 

Berere bm they bear that Hesf'n imrdai^ 

BeBort onSondcfS to die boose of imy^^ 

And asl^ and finoy tber find, blessings dieie. 

TkniMlTes, peibs|Mij» wnen weary tbsy letveat 

T eiuoy coolaatme in a conntry seat^ 

T exchange die eentie of a tbonsand trades^ 

For dnmps^ and kwns, and temples^ and cascades^ 

May now and disn tbebr Yelvet coduons take^ 

And seem to pay for good example's sake ; 

lodging^ in chantr no donbty tibe town 

Fioos eaxmA, and bayingiMed of none. 

Kind sonlsT to teach dieir tenantry to piise 

What they diemadvesy widiout lemone, despise: 
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Nor hope have they^ nor fear, of aught to come. 
As well for them had prophecy been dumb ; 
Tiiev could have held the conduct they pursue. 
Had Paul of Tarsus liv'd and died a Jew : 
And truth, propos'd to reas'ners wise as uiey. 
Is a pearl cast — completely cast away. 

' rhey die— Death lends them,pleas'd, andasin spotty 
All the grim honours of his ghastly court 
Far other paintings grace the chamber now, 
"Where late we saw the mimic landscape |^w: 
The busy heralds hang the sable scene 
With moumfol 'scutcheons, and dim lamps between ; 
Pn>claim their titles to the crowd around. 
But they that wore them move not at the sound ; 
The coronet, plac'd idly at their head. 
Adds nothing now to tlie degraded dead; 
And e'en the star that glitters on the bier. 
Can only say — Nobility lies here. 
Peace to all such — 'twere pity to offend^ 
By useless censure, whom we cannot mend ; 
Life without hope can close but in despair, ftfaen. 
^IVas there we found them, and must leave them 

As, when two pilgrims in a forest stray. 
Both ma^ be lost, yet each in his own way ; 
So fares it with the multitudes beguil'd 
In vain Opinion's waste and dang'rous wild; 
Ten thousand rove the brakes and thorns among. 
Some eastward, and some westward, and all wroDg. 
But here, alas ! the fatal dififrence lies, 
£ach man's belief is right in his own eyes ; 
Ajid he that blames what they have bhndly chose 
Incurs resentment for the love he shows. 

Say, botanist, within whose province fell 
The cedar and the hyssop on the wall. 
Of all that deck the ianes^ the fields, me bow'n. 
What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and flow'is? 
Sweet scent, or lovely form, or both combin'd. 
Distinguish ev'ry cultivated kind ; 




ItaaboM of ei^ aor^ 
UrtntMn ftcniy wow ttw^ iwr ihtnif and protecty 
If wild in nahuv, and iKit dohr Ibimd, 
OeOamnel itt ll^ dear kdkm'd gmnd^ 
That caimot boaBT tliio blaia of Sciqitiir^ 
Nor dMOf Ao qiirity nof refiposli tib ^ii^ht^ 
Nor aaimati tfaa aool to Chrutiaii deMU> 
. (G^ aaat tkem ham tliee !) an weeda^ amnt weeds. 

Brndaad'a hoM^ ti» oentre of afat wayi^ 
Dfifonmg eaiAl finm 
Hbnadlf aa booBtifal as AprO lama 
Loid paiRMfHiiit of tliB siurroiindiiii^ plnna^ 
Wool d give leiief of bedandboard to nona 
Bat gneats Aat it in di' appointed Om/ 
And AfljT miglift enter at liia open door> 
Km mm apaeioaa ball woold hcdd no noie. 
He aent a imant forth bjr ey^ Toad» 
Td Bomd his horn, and ]f nblidi it abroad, 
lint all might man — knif^t. menial, hi|^> and low. 
An oid'kiance it concem'd mem much to know. 
Rafter all, some headstrong hardy lont 
Would dKaobey, thoogk sure to be shut oat, 
Conld he with reaaon murmur at his case, 
SnMelf sole andior of his own disgrace? 
Ifc^h decree was just and without flaw ; 



Bb aoY*reign pow*r and pTeasure unrestrained, 
Tim wrong was his who wrongfplly compbin'd. 

Yet half mank&id maintain a dinxlish strife 
VTAi him. die Donor of eternal life, 
Bbcanse me deed, by which his love confirms 
Hiij lBigess he bestows^ prescribes the terms. 
ComplMLnce with his will your lot ensures, 
iscept it only, and the boon is yours. 
And save if is as kind to smile and give^ 




As wkh ft frown to sa J, Do this andUire. 
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Love is not pedlar's tnimp'ry bongbt and sold : 
He will give freely, or he wiii witfanold ; 
His soul abhors a mercenary thought. 
And him as deeply ^o abhon it not ; 



That man will freely take an unbought bliss^ 
Will trust him for a feitfafnl gen'rous part, 
Nor set a price upon a willing heart 
Of all the ways tlmt seem to promise fidr, 
To plare you where his saints, his piesence share^ 
This only can ; for this plain cause, ezpresi'd 
In terms as plain. Himself has shut the rest 
But, oh^ the strife, the bick'ring, and debate, 
Tbe tidmffs of unpurchas'd Heav'n create ! 
Hie flirt'd fan, the bridle, and the toss. 
All speakers, yet all language at a loss. 
From stucco'd walls smart arguments rebound. 
And beaus, adept in er'ry thing profound. 
Die of disdain, or ^^bistle off the sound. 
Such is the clamour of rooks, daws, and kites, 
Th' explosion of the levell'd tube excites. 
Where mould'ring abbey-walls o'erhang the gla 
And oaks coeval spread a moumfrd shade ; 
Hie screaming nations, hovering in mid air. 
Loudly resent the stranger's freedom there. 
And seem to warn him never to repeat 
His bold intrusion on tiieir dark retreat 

Adieu, Vinosa cries, ere yet he sips 
Hie purple bumper trembling at his lips. 
Adieu to sdl morality ! if Grace 
Make works a vain ingredient in the case. 
The Christian hope is — ^Waiter, draw the cor' 
If I TO«*nV^ not — ^Blockhead ! with a fork ! 
Without good worka, whatever some may hi 
Mere folly and delusion — Sir, your toast 
My firm persuasion is, at least sometimes. 
That Heav'n will weigh man's virtues and lii 



He stipulates indeed, but merely this. 
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Widi nice attentioii^ in a riglifeeoiif scale^ 
And BKwe or damn as time or tiioae prevail. 
I plant my foot upon this noimd of trusty 
And silence ev'ry fear witb— €rod is Just. 
But if perchance on some dull drizzlLag day 
A thougfat intrude^ that says^ or seems to say^ 
If thus th' importfmt cause is to be tried. 
Suppose the beam should dip on the wrong side ; 
I soon recover from these needless frights. 
And €k>d is meroifol — sets all to rights. 
Thus between justice, as my prime support. 
And mercy, flwl to as the last resort, 
I gHde and st^ tflong with Heav'n in view, 
And^— pardon me, the bottle stands with you. 

I never will belKve, the GoPnel cries. 
The saneuinaiy scheme tiiat some devise. 
Who mm tin good Creator on their plan, 
A bein^ of less equity than man. 
If appetite, or what mvines call lust, . 
Wuck men comply vrith, e'en because they must. 
Be pumsh'd with perdition, who is pure ? 
Ihen theirs, no doubt, as well as mme, is sure. 
If sentence of eternal pain belong 
To ev'iy sudden slip and transient wrong. 
Then Heav'n enjoins the fallible and frail 
A hopeless task, and damns them if they fail. 
My creed (whatever some creed-makers mean 
By Athanasian nonsense, or Nicene) — 
My creed is, he is safe that does his best. 
And d^th's a doom sufficient for the rest. 

Right says an ensign ; and for aught i see, 
Y(mr faith and mine substantially agree ; 
The best of everv. man's performance here 
Is to discharge the duties of his sphere. 
A lawyer's dealing should be Just and fair. 
Honesty shines wrtfa great advantage there. 
Fasting and pray'r sit v^ll upon a priest, 
A decent caution and reserve at least, 
f 
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A soldier's best is oooiage in the i&eld, 

Widi nothing here that wants to be coneeal'd« 

Manly deportment, gaflant, eai^, gay ; 

A hand as liberal as the light of day. 

The soldier tiras endow'd, who never shrinks. 

Nor closets np his thoug^hts, whate'er he thinks. 

Who scorns to do an imury by stealth. 

Most go to Heay'n — and I must drink his health. 

Sir Simiff, he cries (for lowest at the board. 

Just made fifth chaplain of his patron lord. 

His shoulders witnessing, by many a shrug. 

How much his feelings sufifer'd, sat Sir Smug), 

Your office is to winnow false from true ; 

Gome, prophet, drink, and tell us what think you? 

Sip^tung and smiling as he takes his glass. 
Which they that woo preferment rarely pass, 
FaUible man, the church-bred youth replies. 
Is still found fallible, however wise ; 
And differing Judgments serve but to declare. 
That truth Ues somewhere, if we knew but where. 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now alive or long since dead. 
The book of all the world that charm'a me most, 
Was>— ^welladay, the titlepage was lost ; 
Tlie writer well remarks, a l^art that knows 
To take with gratitude what Heav'n bestows. 
With prudence always ready at our caU, 
To gmde our use of it, is all in all. 
Doubtless it is. — ^To which, of my own store, 
I superadd a few essentials more ; 
But these, excuse the liberty I take, 
I wave just now, for conversation's sake. — 
Spoke like an oracle, they all exclaim, 

iadd Right Reverend to Smug's honour*d name 
ad yet our lot is giv'n us in a hund 
» busy arts are never at a stand ; 
i Science points her telescopic eye, 
' with the wonders the sky; 




U above all, in her 0¥m light airaj'dj 
1 ercy'8 grand apocalypse displaj'd ! 
acred book no longer suffers wrong, 
d m the fetters of an unknown tongue ; 
peaks with plainness, art could never mend, 
t simplest minds can soonest comprehend. 

g'ves the word, the preachers throng arounr]^ 
om Ins lips, and spread the elorious sound : 
sound bemeaks Salvation on ner way, 
trumpet of a life-restoring day ; 
leara where England's eastern i[lory shines, 
in the gulfs of l^r Gomubian mines, 
still it spreads. See Germany send forth 
ions* to pour it on the farthest north : 
with a sKcal peculiar, they defy 

Xand rigour of a polar sky, 
t successfully sweet Sharon's rose 
;v plains, and in eternal snows, 
blest within th' enclosure of vour rocks, 
herds have ye to boast, nor bleating flocks ; 
srtihzing streams your fields divide, 
show revers'd the villas on their side ; 
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Proclaima ihe soil a coiujuest he haa won. 
And scorns to share it with the distant aim. 
Yet Truth is yours, remote, unenvied isle ! 
And Peace, the genuine of&prinff of her smile ; 
Hie pride of letter'd Ignorance, that binds 
In chains of error our accomplish'd minds. 
That decks, with all the splendour of the true, 
A felse religion is unknown to you. 
Nature, incbed, vouchsafes for our delight 
Hie sweet vicissitudes of day and night ; 
Soft airs and genial moirture feed and cheer 
Field, fruit, and flow^, and ev'ry creature here ; 
But briji^hter beams than his who &res the skies. 
Have ns'n at length on your admiring eyes. 
That shoot into your darkest caves tl^ <ky. 
From which our nicer optics tunl away. 

Here see tfa' encouragement Grace gives to vie 
The dire efiect of mercy without mrice ! 
What were they ? what some fools are made by a 
They were by nature^ atheists, head and heart 
Hie gross idolativ bund heathens teach 
Was too refih'd for them, beyond their reach. 
Not e'en the glorious Sun, though men revere 
The monarch most, that seldom will appear. 
And tho* his beams, that quicken where diey shii 
May claim some right to be esteem'd divine. 
Not e'en the sun, desirable as rare, 
Gould bend one knee, engage one votary there ; 
They were, what base Credulity believes 
True Christians are, dissemblers, drunkards, thiev< 
The fuU-gorg'd savage, at his nauseous feast. 
Spent hau the darkness, and snor'd out the rest. 
Was one^ whom Justice, on an equal plan, 
Denouncmg death upon the sins of man. 
Might almost have indulged with an escape. 
Changeable only with a human shape. 

Woat are they now ? — ^Morality may spare 
Her grave concern, her kind suspicions there ; 
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lliewietxA^wiiooiioe§aiiffTnldly^dBiic*d^d 
And suck'd in duar nyunww with his dn^ogfat^ 
Has wept a nlent floods leven'd bk ways^ 
Is sober^ meek^ benevolent, andpTays, 
Feeds sparinf^ eanummicates hu store. 
Abhors the craft he boasted of before. 
And h«'fhat~slo]e, has leam'd to steal no note. 
Wdl qiake the prophet, Let the desert sing. 
Where spnmg -ue thorn, the i^iir^ fir shall spring. 
And where wuBghtlv and rank thistles grew. 
Shall grow the myrtle and hurariant yew. 

Go now, and with important tonfr demand 
On ^diat mondation virtiie is to stand. 
If sel^«^borting ehdms be tam'd adrift. 
And grace be ^race indeed, and life a gift ; 
Hie poor redami'd mhabitant, his eyes 
Gliaranff at once with pitr and sorprise, 
Amas'd that shadows rimnld obscure the si^ 
Of one, vHioBe birth was in a land of light. 
Shall answer. Hope, sweet Hope, has set me free. 
And made au pleasm^s else mere dross to me. 

These, amidst scenes as waste as if denied 
The common care that waits on all beside. 
Wild as if Nature there, void of all good, 
Play'd only gambols in a frantic mood 
(Yet charge not heay'iily skill with having plann'd 
A plaything world, imworthy of his hand). 
Can see his love, though secret evil lurks 
In all we touch, stamp'd plainly on his works. 
Deem life a blessing with its numerous woes. 
Nor spurn away a gift a Ood bestows. 
Hard task, indeed, o'er arctic seas to roam ! 
Is hope exotic ? grows it not at home ? 
Yes, but an ol]tiect, bright as orient mom. 
May press the eye too closely to be borne ; 
A (ustant virtue we can all confess. 
It hurts our pride> and moves our envy, less. 
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Leuconomtis (beneath well-wimdliig Greek 
I slur a name a poet must not speak) 
Stood pilloried on Infamy's high stage^ 
And bore the pelting score of half an age ; 
The very butt of slander and the blot 
For ev'ry dart that Malice ever shot 
The man that mentioned him at once dismissed 
All mercy from his Ups^ and sneer'd and hiss'd; 
His crimes were such as Sodom never knew. 
And Peijury stood up to swear all true ; 
His aim was mischief^ and his zeel pretence^ 
His speech rebellion against common sense; 
A knave^ when tried on honesty's plain rule; 
And when bv that of reason^ a mere fool ; 
The world's best comfort was, his doom waspass'd^ 
Die when he mighty he nmst be damn'd at last. 

Now^ Truths perform tlune office: waft aside 
The curtain drawn bv Prejudice ana Pride, 
Reveal, (the man is dead) to wond'ring e3res 
This more than monster, in his proper guise. 
He iov'd the World that hated tdm : the tear 
That dropp'd upon his Bible was sincere: 
Assail'd by scandal and the tongue of strife. 
His only answer was a blameless life ; 
And he that forg'd, and he that threw the dart. 
Had each a brother's int'rest in his heart. 
Paul's love of Christ, and steadiness unbrib'd. 
Were copied close iii him, and well transcrib'd. 
He foilow'd Paul ; his zeal a kindred flame. 
His apostolic charity the same. 
Like nim, cross'd cheerfully tempestuous seas. 
Forsaking country, kindred, friends, and ease : 
Like him he labour'd, and hke him content 
To bear it, suffer 'd shame where'er he went 
Blush, Calumny ! and write upon his toml^ 
If honest Eulogy can spare thee room. 
Thy deep repentance of thy thousand lies, 
Wliich,aim*d at him, have pierc'd th' offended skies! 
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Ani aaj. Blot out my sin. confess'd^ deplor^d^ 
Against dime image^ in tny saint^ O Lord ! 

No blinder bigot^ I maintain it stilly 
Than he who most luive pleasure^ come what will : 
He laughs^ T^^iatever weapon Truth may draw. 
And deems her sharp artillery mere straw. 
Scripture indeed is plain ; but God and he 
On Scripture ground are sure to disagree ; 
Some wiser rufe must teach him how to live. 
Than this his Maker has seen fit to give ; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 
To take the braid his appetites ordain ; 
Contriv'd to suit frail Natare's crazy case. 
And reconcile his lusts with saving grace. 

Sf this, with nice precision of design, 
e draws upon lite's map a zigzag line. 
That shows now &r 'tis safe to foUow sin. 
And where his danger and God's wrath begin. 
And this he forms, as pleas'd he sports along. 
His well-pois'd estimate of right and wrong; 
And finds the modish manners of the day. 
Though loose, as harmless as an infant's play. 

Buud by whatever plan Caprice decrees. 
With what materials, on what ground you please ; 
Your hope shall stand unblam'd, perhaps admir'd. 
If not that hope the Scripture has requir'd. 
The strange conceits, vain projects, and wild dreams. 
With which hypocrisy for ever teems 
(Though other follies strike the public eye. 
And raise a laugh), iiass unmolested by ; 
But if, unblameable in word and thought, 
A man arise, a man whom God has taught. 
With all £l\jah*s dienity of tone. 
And all the love of.the belov'd John, 
To storm the citadels thev build in air. 
And smite th' untemper'd wall^ 'tis death to spare. 
To sweep away all refuges of lies. 
And place, instead of qvirka themselves de\\&e. 
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imatMaetkamhekmihehtjeB; 

» iiroYe, that without Giriat all gain is hm 

il nope despair, that stands not on his cross ; 
xoept the few lus dod may have impiess'd, 
L tenfold frenzy seiases all the rest 

Tliroughout mankind, the Christian kind at least, 
rhere dwells a consciousness in evYjr breast, 
n^at folly ends where senuine hope begins, ^ 
And he mat finds his Heav'n must lose his sins. 
Nature opposes with her utmost force 
Tliis rivinff stroke, this ultimate diyoroe ; 
And, whik religion seems to be her view. 
Hates with a deep sincerity the true / 
For this, of all that ever ii^Buenc'd man. 
Since Abel worshipp'd, or the worid bc^^an. 
This only spares no hut, admits no plea. 
But makes him, if at all, completely free ; 
Sounds forth the signal as she mounts her car. 
Of an eternal, universal war ; 
Rejects all treaty, penetrates all wiles. 
Scorns with the same indifference frowns an 
smiles; 

Drives through the reahns of Sin, where Riot ree 
And grinds ms crown beneath her burning wheel 
Hence all tiiat is in man, pride, passion, art, 
Pow'rs of the mind, and feelings of the heart. 
Insensible of Truth's almighty charms^ 
Starts at her first approach, and soimoB to arms 
While Bigotry, with well-dissembled fears. 
His eyes shut fast, his fingers in his ears. 
Mighty to parry and push by God's word. 
With senseless noise, lus argument the sword^ 
Pretends a zeal for godliness and grace. 
And spits abhorrence in the Christian's face. 

Parent of Hope, immoitEd Truth ! make kr 
Thy deathless wreaths, and triumphs all thim 
The silent progress ot thy pow'r is such, 
'^\y means so feeble, and despised so much 
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few believe the wonders thou hast wroagfat^ 
none can teach them^ but whom thou hagt tau^t. 
ie me sworn to serve thee^ and command 
inter's skill into a poet's hand^ 
, while I trembling trace a work divine^ 
iv may stand aloof from the design^ 
ngfat and shade^ and ev'ry stroke be thine, 
ever thou hast felt another's pain^ 
er when he siffh'd has sigh'd agam, 
er on thy eyefid stood the tear^ 
pity had engender'd^ drop one here, 
man was happy-^-had the Worid's good word^ 
with it ev'rv joy it can afford ; 
idship and love seem'd tendeny at strife^ 
ch most shoold sweeten his untroubled life ^ 
ely leam'd and of a gentle race^ 
1 breeding and good sense gave all a grace, 
whether at the toikto of tt^ fain 
lu^^'d and trifled^ made him welcome there, 
in masculine debate he shar'd^ 
r'd him mute attention and re^d. 
, how chang'd! Expressive of his mind^ 
lyes are sunk^ arms folded^ head reclin'd ; 
e awM syllables^ Hell^ death, and sin, 
igh whisper'd, plainly tell what works within ; 
Conscience there performs her proper part, 
writes a doomsday sentence on his heart ; 
ddng, and forsaken of all friends, 
ow perceives where earthly pleasure ends ; 
[ task ! for one who lately knew no care^ 
harder still as learnt beneath despair ; 
lours no longer pass unmark'd away, 
rk importance saddens ev'ry day ; 
lears the notice of the clock perplex'd, 
cries^ Perhaps eternity strikes next ; 
:t music is no longer music here, 
laughter sounds like madness in his ear . 
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Tliese are tfay glorioiu works^ eternal Truth, 
The scoff of wRher'd age, and beardless youth; 
These moTe the censure and illib'ral giin 
Offools^ that hate thee and delight in sin : 
But these shall last when night has quenched the pole. 
And Heay'n is all departed as a scroll. 
And when, as Justice has long since decreed. 
This Earth shall blaze, and a new world succeed. 
Then these th^r glorious works, and they who share 
That hope, whicn can alone exclude despair. 
Shall live exempt from weakness and decay. 
Hie brightest wonders of an endless day. 



To hmi, that blends no fable with his song,) 
Whose lines uniting, by an honest art. 
Hie fiedthliil monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind. 
And, while Uu^ ca])tiTate, intorm the mind ; 
Still happier, u he till a tlmnkful soil. 
And fruit reward his honourable toil : 
But happier far, who comfort those that wait 
To hear plain truth at Judah's haUow'd gate: 
Their language simple, as their manners meek. 
No shining ornaments have they to seek. 
Nor labour they, nor time nor talents waste. 
In sorting flow'rs to suit a fickle taste ; 
But Tdiile they speak the wisdom of the skies. 
Which art can only darken and dis^ise, 
Th' abundant harvest, recompense divine. 
Repays their woA — ^the gleaning only mine. 
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< Quo nihil majas meliasve terris 
Fata donavere, bonique divi ; 
Nec dabant, quamvis redeant in aorum 
Tempora prisenm.' 

Hor. Lib. iT. Od. 8. 



Fairest and foremost of die train^ that wait 
On man's most dignified and luippiest state^ 
Whether we name tiiiee CharitT or Love^ 
Chief grace below, and all in all abore^ 
Prosper (I press thee with a now^ibl plea) 
A task I venture on^ impell'a by thee : 
never seen but in thy blest effects^ 
Or felt but in the soul that Heav'n selects ; 
Who seeks to praise thee^ and to make theekn< 
To other hearts, must have thee in his o¥m. 
GoiQe prompt me with benevolent desires^ 
Teach me to kindle at thy eentle fires^ 
And^ though disgraced and sli^hted^ to redeem 
A poet's name^ by making thee Ihe theme. 

Crod;, working ever on a social plan^ 
Bv various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at firsts though free and unconfin'd^ 
One man the common father of the kind ; 
That ev'ry tribe^ though plac'd as he sees best^ 
Where seas or deserts part them from the rest, 
Diffring in language, manners, or in face, 
Miffht feel themselves allied to all the race.^ 
When Cook — lamented, and with tears as just 
As ever mingled with heroic dust, — 
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^r|d Britain's oak into a world unknown, 
in his country's glory sought his own, 
^^^lever he found man to nature true, 
^ rights of man were sacred in his view ; 
^ sootfa'd with gifts, and greeted with a smile, 
^ simple native of the new-found isle ; 
^ qBom'd ^ wretch, that slighted or withstood 
^ tender argument of kindred blood, 
^pr would endure> that any should control 
^ ficebom brethren of the southern pole. 

But though some nobler minds a law respect, 
*u&t none shall with impunity neglect, 
baser souls unnumber'd evils meet, 
^thwart its influence, and its end defeat. 
^I^ale Cook is lov'd for savage Uves he sav'd, 
^ Cortez odious for a world enslav'd ! 
Where wast thou then, sweet Charity? where tlien, 

tutelary £riend of helpless men ? 
J^ut thou in monkish celliB and nunn'ries found, 
^building hospitals on English ground? 
;^.--Mammon makes the World his legatee 
^ough fear, not love ; and Heav'n abhors the fee. 
J^^rever found, (and all men need thy care,) 
j^r age nor infancy could find thee &ere. 
1^ hand, that slew till it could slay no more, 
glued to the sword-hilt with Indian gore. 
|Beir prince, as justly seated on his throne 
Ab vain imperial Phihp on his own, 
*nck'd out of all his royaltv by art, 

stripp'd him bare, ana broke his honest heart, 
^d by the sentence of a shaven priest, 
Per scorning what they taught him to detest. 
How dark the veil, that intercepts the bkze 
Of Heav'n's mysterious purposes and ways ; 
God stood not, though he seem'd to stand aloof ; 
And at this hour the conqu'ror feels the proof: 
The wreath he won drew down an instant curse. 
The fretting plague is in the public puxae. 
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^gcirtfet^qyil corrodes ilie jpining stete^ 
Starred bj tliat indolence their mmds create. 

Oh, could tiieir SDcieiit Incas liae again^ 
How would they take Israel's tauntinir ^tra 
Art thou too hin*n, Iberia? Do we see 
The robber and the murd'rer weak as we ? 
Thou, that hast wasted Earth, and dar'd despL 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the skies. 
Thy pomp is in the grave, thy glory laid 
Low 1ft the ||) its thine avarice has made. 
We come with joy from our eternal rest. 
To see th' rippresaor in his turn oppress'd. 
.\Tt thou tl J If ^1, the thunder of whose hand 
Roil'd over aU oar desolated land^ 
Bkoolt^feinrapatities and kingdoms down. 
And maiib £e Mountains tremble at his frown 
The sword nhaR tight upon thy boasted pow'n 
And waste them^ as the sword has wrasted oun 
^is thus Omnipotence his law fulfils. 
And Vengeance executes what Justice wills. 

Again^ — the hmd of commerce was design*d 
T" associate aQ the branches of mankind ; 
Anrl if a boundless plenty be the robe. 
Trade m \hi' j^<dden girdle of the globe. 
W 'tsv. jirfiniole whatever end he means, 
(itkd np^U!^ iViiitliil nature's various scenes : 
l'^<:h cliiii^ik- Moeds what otlier climes produce 
And offers Mr> mi thing to the gen'ral use ; 
No land but listens to the common call, 
Aiwi in retnra receives supply from all. 
Tbii genial intercourse, and mutual aid, 
CHmri what were else an universal shade, 
fJalli nature from her ivy-mantled den. 
And ttoftens human rock-work into men. «. 
IngeniouH Art i with her expressive face, 
lorth to fashion and refine the race ; 
fills Necessity's demand, 

her capacioHs hand : 
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I Taste itself can crave no more^ 
supplies from her abounding store ; 
I out all that luxury can ask^ 
new vigour at her endless task. 
; spacious arch^ the shapely spire^ 
T*8 pencil^ and the poet's lyre ; 
the canvass borrows light and shade, 
, more lasting, hues that never fade, 
I the fingers o'er the dancing keys. 



\ a torrent of sweet notes around^ 
$ thirsting ear can drink the sound, 
re the gifts of Art, and Art thrives most 
mmerce has enrich'd the busy coast ; 



ireign wonders in his countn^'s sight. 



his ovm to match them, or exceL 
reciprocating, each with each, 
y die nations learn and teach ; 
3vidence eigoius to ev'ry soul 
with the vast terraqueous whole, 
speed the canvass, gallantlv unforl'd 



th* unsocial climates into one. — 
nd gentle heavings of the wave 
fleet, whose errand is to save^ 
ir wasted regions, and replace 
of Opulence on Sorrow's face. — 
ig adverse, nothing unforeseen, 
le bark, that ploughs the deep serene, 
dth a freight, transcendiiiff in its worth 
of Lidia, Nature's rarest birth, 
, like Gabriel on his Lord's commands^ 
)f God's love to Pagan lands, 
what wish can prosper, or what pra^'r^ 
lants rich in cargoes of despaiX) 
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Who drive a loathsome traffic^ ^Qg«> maa. 

And buy the muscles and the bones of man f 

The tender ties of fother, husband^ friend^ 

All bonds of nature in that moment end ; 

And each endures^ while yet he draws his breath, 

A stroke as fatal as the scythe of Death. 

T\ie sable warrior, frantic with regret 

Of her he loves, and never can forget. 

Loses in tears the fiur-receding shoie. 

But not the thought, that they must meet no more 

Deprived of her and freedom at a blow. 

What has he left that he can yet forego? 

Yes, to deep sadness, sullenly^ resigned. 

He feels his body's bondage m his mind ; 

Puts off his gen'rous nature ; and, to suit 

His manners with his fate, puts on the brute. 

O, most degrading of all ills, that wait 
On many a mourner in his best estate ! 
All other sorrows Virtue may endure. 
And find submission more than half a cure ; 
Grief is itself a med'cine, and bestowed 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes increase, 
llie path of Wisdom, all whose paths are peace ; 
But slav'ry ! — ^Virtue dreads it as her grave : 
Patience itself is meanness in a slave ; 
• Or if the will and sov'reignty of Crod 
Bid suffer it awhile^ and kiss the rod. 
Wait for the dawnmg of a brighter day 
And snap the chain the moment when yon may. 
Nature imprints upon whate'er we see, 
lliat has a heart and life in it. Be free ; 
llie beasts are chartered — neither age nor force 
('an quell the love of freedom in a horse : 
He breaks the cord that held him at the rack ; 
And, conscious of an unencumber'd back, 
iSnults up the morning air, forgets the icon ; 
Jjuoae fly his forelock and his ample main ; 
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Re8poiifli?e to the distant neiffh he neighs ; 

Nor stops till, overleaping aU delays. 

He finds the pasture -where his fellows graze. 

Canst thon, and honour'd with a Chnstmn name. 
Buy n^ftt is woman-bom, and feel no shame ; 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed r 
So may the wolf, whom famine has made bold. 
To quit the forest, and invade the fold : ^ 
So may the ruffian, who, with ghostly glide, 
Dawer in hand, steals close to your bed-side : 
Not he, but his emergence forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has God then given its sweetness to the cane. 
Unless his laws be trampled on — ^in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet subsist. 
Unless his right to rule it be dismissed ? 



And, Av'rice being judge, with ease succeeds. 

But grant the plea, and let it stand for just. 
That man make man his prey, because he must ; 
Still there is room for pity to abate. 
And s9fA the sorrows of so sad a state. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 
The Scripture plac'd within his reach, he ought. 



Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
Tbat none are free firom blemish since the fall. 
And Love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch, that works and weeps without relief. 
Has one that notices his silent grief. 
He, from whose hands alone aH pow'r proceeds. 
Ranks its abuse among the foulest deeds, 
Ckinsiders all injustice with a frown ; 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone^the whip and bell in that hard hand 
Are hateful ensigns of usurped command. 
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Not Mexico could purchase kings a claim 
To scourge him^ weariness his only blame. 
Remember Heav'n has an avenging rod: 
To smite the poor is treason against God. 

Trouble is gnidgingly and luurdly brook'd. 
While life's sublimest loys are oveiiook'd : 
We wander o'er a suubnmt^ thirsty soil, 
Murm'ring and weary of our daily toil^ 
Forget t' enjoy the palm-tree's oner'd shade. 
Or taste the fountain in the nei^hb'nng glade : 
Else y^ho would lose, that had me pow'r t' improve 
Th' occasion of transmuting fear to love I 
O, 'tis a godlike privilege to save. 
And he that scorns it is himself a slave. 
Inform his mind ; one iash of heav'nly day 
Would heal his heart, and melt his chains away. 
^ Beauty for ashes" is a gill indeed. 
And slaves, by truth enlarg'd, are doubly freed. 
Then would he say, submissive at thy feet. 
While gratitude and love made service sweet, — 
My dear deliv'rer out of hopeless night. 
Whose bounty bought me but to give me light, 
I was a bondman on my native plain. 
Sin forg'd^ and Ignorance made fast, the chain ; 
Thy lips liave shed instruction as the dew. 
Taught me what path to shun and what pursue; 
Farewell my former joys ! I sigh no more 
For Africa's once iov'd, benighted shore : 
Serving a benefactor I am free ; 
At my best home, if not exil'd from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proce 
A stream of lib'ral and heroic deeds ; 
The swell of pity, not to be confin'd 
Within the scan^ limits of the mind, 
IKsdains the bank, and tlirows the golden san 
A rich deposite, on the bord'ring lands : 
These have an ear for his paternal call. 
Who makes some rich for the supply of all ; 
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God'sgift with pleasure in his nfaise employ ; 
And Tnomtmi is familiar with me joy. 

could I worship aught beneath tiie skies^ 
Hiat earth has seen^ or umcy can devise^ 
Thine altar^ sacred liberbr^ should stands 
Built hj no mercenary vulgar hand>^ 
With fragrant tur^ and flow'rs as wild and fair 
As ever cu'ess'd a bank^ or scented snmmier air, 
IHdy^ as ever on die mountains' height 
The peep of Morning shed a dawning lights 
Again, when Ev'nin^ in her sober vest^ 
Kew the grav curtain of the fadim^ west. 
My soul should yield thee willing thanks and praise, 
ror the chief blessings of my fairest days ; 
that were sacril^e — praise is not thine,^ 
hjs who gave thee, and preserves thee mine : 
I would saj, and as I spake bid fly 
A captive bird mk> the boundless sky. 
^8 triple realm adores thee — thou art come 

^arta hither, and art here at home. 
We feel thy force still active, at this hour 
^ov immunity from priestly pow'r, 
^hile Ck)nscience, happier tiian in ancient years, 
^IJ^s no supenor but the God she fears, 
l^opitious spirit ! yet expunge a wrong 
^ny rights nave suffered, and our land, too long, 
leach mercy to ten thousand hearts that share 
^ fears and hopes of a commercial care. 
*Jisons expect the wicked, and were built 
lo bind the lawless, and to punish piilt : 
■J^t shipwreck, earthquake, battie, fire, and flood. 
Are mighty mischiefs, not to be withstood ; 
And honest Merit stands on slipp'ry ground, 
Inhere covert, guile^ and artifice abound. 

just Restraint, for public peace design 'd, 
^j^jain up the wolves and timers of mankind ; 
^ foe of virtue has no claun to thee, 
But let insolvent Innocence go free. 



Ml cuuim'. 

BiitfiNi itf eke the most despis'd of roen^ 
Acc«pt iJie tiibdte of a 8tniBger*8 pen; 
Vers^^ )]te the hnrel^ ha immoitariiieed, 
Sboold be the gaerdon of a noble deed; 
1 amy akrm thee^ but I fear the shame 
(Charity chosen as my theme and aim) 
I must inccr^ forgetting HonrtPg name. 
Blest with all wealth can give thee, to resign 
Jojs doubly sweet to feeluigs quick as thine^ 
To qmt the bhss thy rural scenes bestow^ 
To sc«k a nobler amidst scenes of woe. 
To traverse seas^ range kingdoms^ and bring h 
liflt A^fwond monuments of Crreece or Rome 
^ knmfedge such as only dungeons teach, 
' 00%- Bjrmpathy like thme could reach ; 
|iwf, sequester*d from the public stage. 
Might smoodi her features, and enjoy her cage 
Sp^ks a divine ambition, and a zeSal, 
Ihe boldest patriot might be proud to fecL . 
(), that the voice of clamour and debate. 
That pleads for peace till it disturbs the state. 
Were bush'd in favour of thy gen 'rous plea. 
The poor thy clients, and Heav'n's smile thy f< 
Pliilosnjihy; that does not dream or stray. 
Walks ami in arm with Nature all his way ; 
Gnmpftflses earth, dives into it, ascends 
Whatever steep Inquiry recommends ; 
Sees plavatary wonders smoothly roll 
Round other systems under her control } 
'^pA^wmdom at the milky stream of hffht, 
'Iml olMi the silent Journey of the night. 
And bring! at his return a l\osom charg'd 
With rleh instruction, and a soul enlarg'd. 
The treasur*? sweets of the capacious putn. 
That Heav'n spreads wide before the view of n 
A H jiromplhis pleas'd pursuit, and to pursue 
^ him, with a pleasure always new ; 
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He too has a connecting pow'r, and draws 

Man to the centre of the common cau^e^ 

Aiding a dubious and deficient sight ' 

Widi a new medium and a purer light 

All tnith is precious^ if not all divine ; 

And what dUides the pow'rs must needs refine. 

He readGi the skks^ and^ watching ev'ry change, 

Proyides tibe fiiculties an ampler range ; 

And wins mankind, as his attempts prevail, 

A prouder station on the gen'ral scale. . 

Bat Reason still, unless cBvinely taught, 

l^liate'er she learns^ learns nothing as she ought 

^ lamp of revelation only shows. 

What human wisdom cannot but oppose, 

|W man, in nature's richest mantle clad. 

And grac'd with all philosophy can add, 

loonih fair without, and lummous within, 

j^stiU the progeny and heir of sin. 

^ taugM, cbwn falls the plumage of his pride ; 

Hefeeb his need of an unerring guide. 

And knows that falling he shall rise no more, 

jMess the pow'r that bade him stand restore. 

2Ju8 is indeed philosophy ; this known 

^es wisdom, worthy of the nune, his own : 

without tms whsdtever he discuss ; 
Whether the space between the stars and us ; 
I Whether he measure earth, compute the sea ; 
Weigh sunbeams, carve a fly, or spit a flea ; 
The solenm trifler with lus boasted skill 
Toilfl much^ and is a solemn trifler still : 
Blind was hd bom, and his misgiiided eyes 
Grown dim in trifling studies, blind he dies. 
Self-knowledge truly leam'd of course implies 
The rich possession of a nobler prize ; 
For self to self, and God to man revealM 
(Two themes to Nature's eye for ever seal'd). 
Are taught by rays, that fly with equal pace 
From tM same centre of enlight'n'mg giace. 



1G8 CHARITY. 

Here star Htsy foot : how copious^ and how dear, 
Th' o'eriiowuig well of Chanty sprines here ! 
Hark ! 'tis the iinunc of a thousand ruls^ 
Some thro' the groves^ some down the uopini^ hiHi 
Winding a secret or an open conrse. 
And all supplied from an eternal source. 
The ties of Nature do but feebly bind ; 
And Commerce partially reclaims mankind 
Philosophy^ without his lieav'nly guide. 
May blow up self-conceit^ and nourish pride ^ 
But^ while his promise is the reas'ning part. 
Has still a veil of midnight on his heart : 
'Tis Truth divine^ exhibated on earth. 
Gives Charity her being and her birto. 

Suppose (when thought is warm^ and fancy floiw 
What will not argument sometimes suppose :) 
An isle possess'd by creatures of our kind^ 
Endued with reason^ vet by nature blind. 
liBt Supposition lend ner aid once more^ 
And land some grave optician on the sbore : 
He claps his lens^ if haply they may aee^ 
Close , to the part where vision ought to be ; 
But finds^ that^ though Ins tubes assist ^e sigb^ 
They cannot give it^ or make darkness light. 
He reads wise lectures^ and describes aloud 
A sense tiiey know not« to the wond'ring crowd ; 
He talks of lights and the prismatic hues. 
As men of depth in erudition use ; 
But all he gains for his harangue is — Well^ — 
What monstrous Ues some traveUers will tell \ 

The soul^ whose sight all-quick'ning grace reneiVB 
Takes the resemblance of the good she viewsy 
As diamonds^ stripp'd of their opaque disguise. 
Reflect the nooncuiy glory of the skies. 
She speaks of him^ her author^ guardian^ friend. 
Whose love knew no begkining^ knows no end. 
In language warm as all that love inspires. 
And in the glow of her intense desires^ 
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Ptots to commmiicate her noble fires. 
She sees a world stark blind to what employs 
Her eager diought* and feeds her flowinj^ joys ; 
IWgn Wisdmn hail them^ heedless other caH, 
¥1m8 io save some^ and feels a pang for all ; 
Henelf as weak as her support is strong^ 
She feels that frailty she denied so long ; 
And, from a knowledge of her own disease, 
hxm to compassionate the sick she sees. 
Here, see acqmtted of all yaip pretence, 
1^ reign of genuine Charity commence. 
TJough scom repay her sympathetic tears, 
^ still is kind, and still she perseveres ; 

tnth she loves a s'ghtkss world blaspheme, 
]^ childish dotage, a delirious dream ; 
Tbc danger they discern not, they deny ; 
^Wjji at their only remedy, and die. — - 
^ itBl a aoul thus touch'd can never cease, 
Whoever threatens war, to speak of peace, 
^ore in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her wisdom seems the weakness of a child : 
%e makes excuses where she might condemn, 
««vil'd by those that hate her, prays for them : 
^icion lurks not in her artless breast, 
■yie W(»rst suggested, she believes the best ; 
Not soon provok'd, however stung and teas'd. 
And, if perhaps made angry, soon appeas'd ; 
She rather waves than wui dispute her right, 
And, iiyur^d, makes forgiveness her/lelight. 

Such was the portrait an apostle drew, 
Tie briffht ori^al was one he knew : 
Heav'n held his hand, the likeness must be true. 

When one, tiiat holds communion with the sides. 
Has fiU'd his urn where these pure waters rise. 
And once more mingles with us meaner things, 
Tis e'en as if an angel shook his wings ; 
Immortal fragrance tills the circuit wide, 
That tells ua wbcnce Ms treaaures are snppAifcd. 
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»So when a ship^ well freighted with the store 
The san matures on India's spicy shores^ 
Has dropp'd her anchor^ and her canvass fiu 
In some safe haven of our western worid^ 
Twere vain inquiry to what i>ort thR went. 
The gale informs us^ laden with the scent. 

Some seek^ when queasy conscience has its i 
To luU the painful malady with alms ; 
But charity not feign'd intends alone 
Another's Rood— theirs centres in their own 
And, too short liv'd to reach the realms of p 
Must cease for ever when the poor shall ceas 
Flavia, most tender of her own good name, 
la r&ther careless of her sister's, fame ; 
Her superfluity the poor supplies. 
But, if she touch a character, it dies. 
The seeming virtue weigh'd against the vice. 
She deems idl safe, for she has paid the price 
No charity but alms ausht values she. 
Except in porc'lain on her mantel4ree. 
How manv deeds, with which the world has 
From Pride in league with Ignorance, have S] 
But Grod o'errules all human follies stilly 
And bends the tough materials to his will. 
A conflagration, or a wintry flood. 
Has left some hundreds without home or fooc 
Extravagance and Av'rice shall subscribe. 
While fame and self-complacence are the bril 
The brief proclajm'd, it visits ev'ry pew. 
But first the sqwre's^ a compliment but due : 
With slow dehberation he unties 
His glitt'ring purse, that envy of all eyes. 
And, while Qie clerk just puzzles out the psai 
Glides ffuinea behind guinea in his palm ; 
Till fincUng, what he mi^ht have found before 
A smaller piece amidst uie precious store, 
Pinch'd dose between his miger and his than 
He iialf exhibits^ and then drops the mim. 
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Gold to be sure ! — ^Throughout the town *tis told. 
How the good squire ehres never less than gold. 
Vtom motives such as ms. though not the bedt, 
Sk>riiig8 in due time supply for the distressed ; 
Not less effectual than idiat love bestows, 
£icept that office dips it as it goes. 

But lest I seem to sin against a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend, 
(Though vice dended with a Just design 
Implies no trespass against love divine,) 
OiLQe more I would adopt the graver s^le, 
A teacher should be sparing of his smile. 
Unless a love of virtue light the flame, 
^atiie is, more than those he braiids, to blame ! 
He hides behind a magisterial air 
^ own offences, and strips others bare ; 
^J^ects, indeed, a most humane concern, 
That men, i£ gently tutor'd, vnll not learn. 
That mulish Fdly, not to be reclaimed 
^ softer methods, must be made asham'd ; 
%t(I might instance in St Patrick's dean) 
Too often rails to ppradfy his spleen. 
^08t sat'rists are mdeed a public scourge ; 
Their mildest physic is a farrier's purge ; 
^ir acrid temper turns, as suon as stirrM, 
The niilk of their good purpose all to curd. 
Thehr zeal begotten, as their works rehearse, 
|°y lean despair upon an empty purse. 
Tie wild assassins start into the street, 
Prepar'd to poniard whomsoe'er they meet. 
No skin in swordmanship, however lust. 
Can be secure against a madman's thrust ; 
And even Virtue so unfairly match'd. 
Although immortal, may be prick'd or scratch'd. 
When Scandal has new minted an old He, 
Or tax'd invention for a fresh supply^ 
'TIS call'd a satire, and the worla appears 
Oatb'ring arb«id. it fyith erected ea3» : 

L 
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A thoMmd BHBM ftPe toss'd into the crowd; 
Some wluqicr*d mMt and MNne twan^d akod; 
Just u the npience of an anthor's brain 
Snggeats it nfe or dangYoos to be i^ain. 
Sdmnge! how the frrqmit intenected daih 
QowM a aaarkei. and heh» off the traah ^ 
111' iapnrtaaf leCtcfs. that inckde die rest. 
Serve as aker to diose that are siqppraas'd ; 
Co^jechire gripes the victims in his paw^ 
The world is chann'd, and Scrib escapes die bw 
So« when the cold, damp shades of ii^[ht pre? ail 
Worms may be caught Dy either head or tail ; 
Forcibly drawn from many a close recess> 
They meet with little pity, no redress ; 
Phinf *d in the stream they lodse iqpon themnd^ 
Food for the fimiish'd roveis the flood. - 

All aeal for a reform, that giyes o&m 
To peace and charity^ is mere pretence : 
A bold remark, bat which, if well wl>^ 
Would humble many a tow*rin|^ poefs pnde. 
Periiaps die man was in a sportive fit, ^ 
And had no other nla y-place for his wit ; 
Periiaps enchantea mth the love of fame. 
He sought the Jewel in hw neighbour's sha 
Perhaps — ^whatever end he misht pursue, 
llie cause of virtue could not be his view. 
At ev'ry stroke wit flashes in our eyes ; 
The turns are quick, the poUsh'd points surprise. 
But shine with cruel and tremendous charms, 
Hiat while they please, possess us widi alarms ; 
So have I seen (and hasten'd to the sight 
On all the wings of holiday deUff ht)> 
Where stands that monument of ancient pow'r^ 
NamM widi ea^^hatic dignitjr, die TowY, 
€h|^|Iberta,swords, andpiBtols, great «nd smi 

u|^^^|fr|bnili dhqpos'd jspmi die widl; 
Miar. as. we gaang stand bakw, 

^ ^KaadiMriMJdiqywsolfa^^ 
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^ougii weprake th' exact denser*! skill, 
-Account them implements of miseluef still. - - ■ 
^^^0 woriui.s|udl find acceptance in that daj, 
riY^ all (Jvguises shall be rent away, 

sqoaie iKit truly with the Scripture plan, 
-^or spriiuf frovn love to God, or loye to man. 
he onuins things sordid in their birth 
be resoly'd into their parent earth ; 
:^cly though the soul shall seek superior orbs, 
Whate'er this world produces, it absoibs ; 
go starts nothing, but^riiat tends apaco 
to the goal, where it began the race, 
^ch as our motive is, our aim must be ; 
{< this be servile, that can ne'er be free ; 
If self enmlov us, whatsoe'er is wrouirht. 
Wis gkNTify tnat self, not him we ought ; 
Sich virtues had need prove their own reward, 
Hie judge of all men owes diem no regard. 
TVue Gharibr, a plant di^idnelj nurs'd^ 
Fed by the love from which it rose at first, 
llirives against hope, and^ in the rudest soene« 
Storms but enliven its unfading green : 
Exub'rant is the shadow it suppues. 
Its fruit on earth, its growth above the skies. 
To look at him, who form'd us and redeemed. 
So glorious now, though once so disesteem'd^ 
To see a Gk>d stretch forth his human hand^ 
T* uphold the boundless scenes of his command ; 
To recollect, that, in a form like ours. 
He brnis'd beneaUi his feet th' infernal pow'rs. 
Captivity led captive, rose to claim 
Tlie wreath he won so deariv in our name ; 
That, thron'd above all height^ he condescends 
To call the few that trust in him his friends ; 
That, in the Heav'n of heav'ns, that space he deems 
Too scanty for th' exertidn of his beams. 
And shines, as if impatient to bestow 
life and a idngdom upon worms b«\D^ \ 
h 3 
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Hiat sight imparts a never>dying flame^ 
Though feeble in degree^ in kind the same. 
Lake nim die soul^ thus lundled from above. 
Spreads wide her arms of universal love ; 
And, still enlarg'd as she receives the grace. 

Includes creation in her close embrace. 

Behold a Christian ! and without die fires * 
The founder of that name alone inspires. 
Though all accomplishment, all knowle^e meet^ 
To make the shimng prodigy complete. 
Whoever boasts that name — behold a cheat ! 
Were love, in these the world's last doting years^ 
As frequent as the want of it appears. 
The churches warm'd, they would no longer hol^ 
Such frozen figures, stiff as the^r are cold; 
Relenting forms would lose theippow^r, or cease ^ 
And e'en tiie dipp'd and sprinkl'd live in peace ' 
Each heart woula quit its prison in the breast. 
And flow in free comnranion with the rest. 
The statesman, skill'd in projects dark and deep^ 
Might bum his useless Macmavel, and sleep ; 
His budget often fill'd, yet always poor. 
Might swing at ease behind Ms study door. 
No longer prey upon our annual rents. 
Or scare the nadon with its big contents :/ 
Disbanded legions freely might depart, < 
And slaying man would cease to be an art. 
No learned disputants would take the field. 
Sure not to ccm^er, and sure not to yield ; 
Both sides deceived, if righdy understood. 
Pelting each other for the public ffood. 
Did cmurity prevail, the press would prove 
A vehicle of^ virtue, truth, and love ; 
And I might spare myself the pains to show 
What few can learn, and all suppose they know. 
Thus have I sought to grace a serious lay 
With many a wud, indeed, but floVry spmy, 
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j^hopei to gBm, what else I must have lost, 

attention pkasure has so much engross'd. 
Batif^ unhappfly dM^iv'd, I dream, 
Andprove too weak for so divine a theme, 
Let Charity forgive me a mistake, 
l^at zeal^ not vanitv, has chanc'd to make, 
spare ihe poet for his subject's sake. 
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' Nam neqae me Untnm Tenientlt •\h\ln» auitri. 
Nee percasM Juvant flueta tam lltora, nee qnm 
8a3UMM inter decarrunt flomina Tallet.' 

Vfrg. Eel. 5. 



Though nature weigh our talents^ and dispense 

To ev'ry man lus modicum of sense. 

And Conversation in its better part 

May be esteem'd a gift^ and not an art. 

Yet much depends, as in the tiller's tou. 

On culture, and the sowing of the soil. 

Words learn'd by rote a parrot may rehearse. 

But talking is not always to converse ; 

Not more distinct from harmony divine, 

Tbe constant cr^ddng of a country sign. 

As alphabets in ivory employ. 

Hour after hour, die yet unletter'd boy. 

Sorting and puzzling with a deal^of glee 

Those seeds of science call'd his A 

So language in the mouths of the aMt, 

Witness its insignificant result. 

Too often proves an implemeat of play, 

A toy to sport with, and pass time away. 

Collect at evening what the day brought fbrth^ 

Comjf ress the sum into its soUd worth, ^ 

And if it weigh th' importance of a fly. 

The scales are false, or algebra a lie. 

Sacred interpreter o)* human thought, 

How few re4>oct or use thee as tMy ou|^! 
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But all ihaD gire account of eir'rj wrong. 

Who dare dishonoiir or defile the tongue ; 

Who prostitute it in the cause of vice. 

Or aell their glory at a marketprice ; 

Who Yote for hire, or point it with lampoon, 

The dear4>ought placeman, and the cheap duSl 

There is a i>ruiience in the speech of some. 
Wrath 8ta^shim,orel8e God wouldstrike them duo 
His wise forbearance has their end in viet^ 
They fill their measure, and receive their me. 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days. 
Names almost worthy of a Christian's praise, 
Would drive them forth from the resort of men. 
And shut up ev'ry satire in his den. 
O, come not ye near innoceUM andtni^ 
Ye worms that eat into the iM^jmtkf 
Infectious as impure, your hia^^kbom wm*T 
Taints in its rudnnentB the promii^MMi^ ; 
Its odour perish'd and its dnrmiiv hm. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for it smells of jom. 
Not e'en the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolescence, or a firmer age. 
Affords a plea allowable or just 
For makinff speech the pamperer of h^ : 
Bat when tne breath of age commits the mult, 

nauseous as the vapour of a vault 
% wither'd stunips disgrace the sylvan scene, 
% kmger ficmtful, and no lonp^r men ; 
^ sapless wood, divested oi the bark, 
^nma fungous, and takes fire at ev*ry qpok. 
Oaths terminate, as Pkul observes, all strifb— 
men have surely then a peaceful life ; 
!^[bateVer subject occupv discourse, 
[oe feats of Vestris, or the naval force, 
^<>everation blust'ring in your face 
wes contradiction such a hqpdess case : 
^ev'ry tale they tell, or fah« or tree, 
i^dlknown, or such as na man wtmt \ 
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They fix attention^ heedleas of your T^aSaai, 
With oaths like rivets forc'd into the farai 
And e'en when sober truth prevails throi 
They swear it, till affirmance breeds a do 
A Persian, humble servant of the sun, 
Who^ though devout, yet bigotry had noi 
Hearmg a lawyer, grave in his aadress. 
With i^iurations every word impress, 
Snppos'd the man a bishop, or, at least. 



Bow'd at the close with all his graceful m 
And beg^M an int'rest in his frequent pn 

Oo, qmt the rank to which ye stood pr 
Henceforth associate in one common hen 
Religion, virtue, reason, common smse. 
Pronounce your human form a false prete 
A mere disguise, in which a devil luiks. 
Who yet betravs his secret by his works. 

Ye pow'rs too rule the tongue, if such 
And make colloquial happiness your care 
Preserve me from the thing I dread and I 
A duel in the form of a debate. 
The clash of arguments and jar of words. 
Worse than the mortal brunt of rival swo 
Decide no <|uestion with their tedious leni 
For opposition gives opinion strength. 
Divert the champions prodigal of breoth ; 
And put the peaceably-dispos'd to deaths 
O ! thwart me not. Sir Sopn, at ev'ry turn 
Nor caip at ev'jry flaw you may discern ^ 
Though syBofipsms han^ not on my tongu 
I am not aia^j always m the wrong ; 
TIb hard if all is false that I advance^ 
A fool must now and then be i^ht by chs 
Not that all freedom of dissent I blame ; 
No-~there I grant die privilege I claim. 
A disputable point is no man's ground; 
Rove where you please, 'tis common all a 
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Discourse may want an animated — No, 

To bniflh the surfiice^ and to make it flow ; 

But still remember^ if you mean to please^ 

To press yoor point with modesty and ease. 

The mark^ at which my juster aim I take^ 

Is contradiction for its own dear sake. 

^t your ofiinion at whatever pitchy 

Knots and impediments make something hitch ; 

Adopt his own. 'tis equally in vain^ 

Your thread or argument is snapped again ; 

The wrangler^ rather than accord with you^ 

Will jud^ himself deceiv'd^ and prove it too. 

Vociferated ^gic kiUs me ouite^ 

A noisy man is always in tne right : 

I twill my thumbs, rail back into my chair. 

Fix on the wainscot a distressful stare. 

And. when I hope his blunders are all out, 

8eplj diacreetly — To be sure — no doubt ! 

Dtbiui is such a scrupulous good man — 

Yes— you may catch him tripping, if you can. 

He would not, with a peremptory tone. 

Assert the nose upon his face his own ; 

With hesitation admirably slow. 

He humbly hopes — ^presumes — it may be so. 

His evidence, if he were call'd by law 

To swear to some enormity he saw, 

For want of prominence and just relief. 

Would hang an honest man, and save a thief. 

Through constant dread of giving truth offence. 

He ties up all his hearers in suspense ; 

Knows wnat he knows, as if he Knew it not ; 

What he remembers, seems to have forgot ; 

His sole opinion, whatsoe'er befall, 

^nt'ring at last in having none at all. 

Yet; though he tease and balk your list'ning ear. 

He makes one usefiU point exceeding clear ; 

However ingenious on his darling theme 

A sceptic ui philosophy may seem. 
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Reduc'd to practice, hit beloved rale 
Would onljr prove nim a consummate fool ; 
UseleM in liim alike bodi brain and speech. 
Fate having plac'd all truth above hia leachy 
Hit ambiguities his total sum. 
He might as well be blind, and deaf, and dumb. 

Where men of Judgment creep and feel theb wi 
The positive pronounce vnthout dismajr ; 
Their want of light and intellect supplied 
By sparks absuraity strikes out of pride. 
Without the means of knowing right from wrong 
Tbey always are decisive, clear, and strong ; 
Where others toil vnth philosophic force, 
'neir nimble nonsense takes a shorter oomrse ; 
Flings at your head eonviction in the lump. 
And gains remote condusions at a jump ; 
Their own defect, invisible to them. 
Seen in another, they at once condemn ; 
And, though selfidoiiK'd in'^'ty case. 
Hate Okeb own Ukeness in a brother's fece« 
The cauiie is plain, and not to be denied. 
The proud are always most provd^'d by pride ; 
Few competitions but engender spite ; 
And those the most, where neither has a right. 

The point of honour haa been deem'd of use. 
To teach good manners, and to curb abuse ; 
Admit it true, the consequence is clear. 
Our polish'd numners are a mask we wear. 
And, at the bottom, barb'rous still and ruae. 
We are restrained, indeed, but not subdued. 
The very remedy, however sure. 
Springs from the mischief it intends to cure, 
^d savage in its principle appears^ 
Tried, as it shoula be, by the fruit it bears. 
'TIS hard, indeed, if notlung will defend 
Mankind from quarrels butthdr fetal end ; 
That now and then a hero must decouie. 
That the surviving world may bve in prace. 
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Perhaps at last close scrutiny may show 

Tbe practice dastardly^ and mean, and low ; 

Tliat men engage in it compeird by force. 

And fear, not courage, is its proper source ; 

Hie fear of tyrant custom, and toe fear 

Ijest fops should censure us, andfools should sneer. 

At least to trample on our Maker's laws. 

And hazard life for any or no cause. 

To rush into a fix'd eternal state 

Out of the very flames of rage and hate. 

Or send anodier shiv'rinff to the biur 

With all the guilt of such unnat'ral war. 

Whatever Use may urge, or honour plead. 

On Reason's verdiet is a madman's aeed. 

Am I to set my Ufe upon a throw. 

Because a hour is rude and surly r No. — 

A moral, sensible, and weUrbred man 

Will not affiront me ; and no other can. 

Were I empow'r'd U} regulate the lists, 

Thev should encounter with well-loaded fists ; 

A Trojan combat would be something new. 

Let Dares b^ Entellus black and blue ; 

'ihen each might show to his admiring friends 

In honourable bumps his rich amends. 

And carry, in contusions of his skull, 

A natisfactory receipt in full. 

A story, in which native humour reigns, 
Iv often useful, always entertains : 
A graver fact^ enlisted on your side. 
May furnish illustration, well applied ; 
But sedentary weavers of long teiles 
Give me the hd^ets, and my patience fails. 
|Ti8 the most asmine employ on earth, 
Tehear them tell of parentage and burth. 

And echo conversations, duU and dry. 

Gmbellish'd with— ffe mid, and So said I. 

At ev'ry interview their route the same. 

The repetition makes attention lame : 
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We buBtle op with nmiuccesdiil speedy 

And in the saddest part cry-— Z^ro// indeed! 

The path of narrative with care pursue^ 

Still making probability your clew ; 

On all the vestiges of truth attend^ 

And let them guide you to a decent end. 

Of all ambitious man may entertain^ 

The worst that can invade a fickly brain. 

Is that, which anfi^les hourly for surprise. 

And bidts its hooK with prodigies and lies.. 

Credulous infancy, or age as weak. 

Are fittest auditors for such to seek. 

Who to please others will themselves disgrace. 

Yet please not, but af&ont you to your face. 

A great retailer of this curious ware 

Having unloaded, and made many stare, 

^ Can this be true ?*' — an arch observer cries, 

* Yes" (rather moved). I saw it with these eyes ; 

^ Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone 

^ I could not, had I seen it with my own." 

A tale, should be judicious, clear, sucdnt ; 
The language plain, and incidents well link'd ; 
Tell not as new what ev'ry body knows. 
And, new or old^ still hasten to a close ; 
There ceut'ring m a focus round and neat. 
Let all your rays of information meet. 
What neither yields us profit nor delight 
Is like a nurse's lullaby at night : 
Guy, Earl of Warwick and FairEleanore, 
Orgiant-killin^ Jack, would please me more. 

The pipe, with solemn, interposing pufl'^ 
Makes tialf a sentence at a time enough ; 
The dozing sages drop the drowsy strain. 
Then pause, and pidF— and apesk, and pause aga 
Such oflen, like the tube they so admire. 
Important triflers ! have more smoke than lire. 
Pernicious weed ! whose scent the fair annoys. 
Unfriendly to society's chief Joys, 
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Thy worst efifect is banishing for hours 
The sexj whose presence ci^Qizes ours 
Hiou art indeed the drug a gard'ner wants^ 
To poison yeimin diat infest his plants ; 
But are we so to wit and beautir olind^ 
As to dmpise the glory of our kind^ 
And show die softest minds and fairest forms 
As little mercy^ as he grubs and worms ? 
They dare not wait the riotous abuse^ 
Thy thir8t-creatiD|f steams at length produce^ 
Wnen wine has giv'n indecent language birth^ 
And foro'd the floodgates of licentious mirth ; 
For searbom Venus ner attachment shows 
Still to that dement^ from ^/vbich she rose^ 
And with a quiet which no fumes disturb^ 
Sips meek infusions of a milder herb. 

Th' emphatic speaker dearly bves t' oppose 
In contact inconvenient^ nose to nose. 
As if the gnomon on his neighbour's phiz^ 
Touch'd with the magnet, had attracted his^ 
tts whisper'd theme, dilated and at large, 
Proyes aner all a windrgun's airy chaige^ 
An extract of his diary — no more, 
A tasteless Journal of the day before. 
He walk'd abroad, overtaken in the rain. 
Galled on a friend, drank tea, stepped home again, 
Resum'd his purpose, had a world of talk 
With one he stumbled on, and lost his walk. 
1 interrupt him with a sudden bow. 
Adieu, dear sir ! lest you should lose it now." 
I cannot talk with civet in the room, 
A fine puss-gentleman that's all perfume ; 
THte sitfht's enough — no need to smell a beau — . 
Who mrusts his nose into a raree-show ? 
His oderiferous attempts to please 
perhaps might prosper with a swarm of bees ; 
»at we that make no honey, though we stin^, 
Poets are sometimes apt to maul tne tlmig. 

M 
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M wTonf to bnng into a miz'd resort, 

some sick^ and odien aJa-mtori 

a aifument of cogence, we may say, 

/hj snch a one should keep himself away. 

A graver coxcomb we may sometimes see, 
^te as absnrd, though not so light as he : 
.i shallow brain behind a serious mask. 
An oiade within an empty cask, 
lie solemn fop; significant and budjge; 
A Ibol widi judges, amongst fools a judge ; 
He says but little, and thaik little said 
Owes all its weignt, like loaded dice, to lead. 
His wit invites you by his looks to come. 
But when you knock, it never is at home. 
Tis like a parcel sent you by the stage. 
Some handsome present, as your hopes presage ; 
Tis heavy, bulky, and bids fair to prove 
An absent (nend's fidelity and love ; 
But when unpack'd^ your disappointment mans 
To find it stuiBT'd with brickbats, earth, and stones. 

Some men employ their health, an ugly trick. 
In making known how oft they have been sick. 
And give us in recitals of disease 
A doctor's trouble, but without the fees ; 
Relate how many vreeks they kept their bed. 
How an emetic or cathartic sped ; 
Nothing is slightly touch'd, much less forgot. 
Nose , ears^ and eyes, seem present on the spot 
Now the distemper, spite of drauriit or pill. 
Victorious seem'd, and now the doctor's skfll ; 
And now — alas, for unforeseen mishaps ! 
They put on a damp nightcap and relapse ; 
Th^ tnoug^ht they must nave died, they were so br 
Their peevish hearers almost wish they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at ey'ry touch. 
You always do too litde or too much : 
You speak with life, in hopes to entertain. 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain ; 
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Yon fall at once into a lower 
Hiat'a wone— the <brone-pipe of a humble bee. 
Hie southern sash admits too strong a lights 
You rise and drop the curtain — now tis ni^t 
He shakes with cold— you stir the fire and strive 
To make a blase — that's roasting him alive. 
Serve him with venison, and he chooses fish ^ 
With sole— that's just the sort he does not vrish. 
He takes vdiat he at first profess'd-to loath. 
And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 
Yet still, o'erclouded vrith a constant mwn. 
He does not swallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to please him vain on ev^ plan. 
Himself should work that wonder, if be can — 
Alas! his efforts douUe his distress^ 
He likes yours little, and his own still less. 
Thus always teasing others, always teas'd. 
His only pleasure is — to be displeas'd. 



Of mnded scorn and undeserv'd disdain. 
And bear the marks upon a blushing face 
Of needless shame, and self-impos'd disg^race. 
Our sensibilities are so acute, 
llie fear of beinff silent makes us mute. 
We sometimes think we could a speech produce 
Much to the purpose, if our tongues were loose ; 
But being tried, it dies upon the lip, 
Pamt as a chicken's note that has die pip : 
Oor wasted oil unprofitably bums, 
like hidden lamps in old sepulchral urns. 
Pew Frenclunen of dus evil nave complain 'd; 
h seems as if we Britons were ordain'd, 

way of wholesome curb upon our pride, 
^ fear each other, fearing none beside. 

cause perhaps inquiry may descry, 
^If-seaichmg vnth an introverted eye, 
^nceal'd within an unsuspected part, 
^ vainest oomer of our own vam heart ; 
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or ever aiming at the worid's esteem, 
)iir nelC-impQirtance ruins its own sdiene ; 
n other eyes our talents rarely shown, 
/become at len^ so splendid in our own, 
W e dare not risk them into public view^ 
Liest they miscarry of what seems their dne. 
Tnie modesty is a discerning grace. 
And only blnshes in the proper place ; 
But counterfeit is blind, and scnlks throogfa fear. 
Where 'tis a shame to be asham'd f uppemri 
Humility the parent of the first. 
The last by canity prodnc'd and nms'd. 
The circle form'd, we sit in silent state, 
like figores drawn npon a dial plate ; 
^ Yes^ma'am^" and no, ma'am," ntter'd softly, show 
Ev'ry five minutes how the minutes go ; 
Each individual, suffering a oonstramt 
Poetry may, but colours cannot point ; 
As if m close committee on the skv. 
Reports it hot or cold, or wet or Jaij ; 
And finds a changing clime a hu>py source 
Of wise reflection, and well4im'a dascourse. 
We next inquire, but sofdy and by stealth. 
Like conservators of the public heidth. 
Of epidemic throats, if such there are. 
And coughs, and rheums, and phthisic, and catan^. 
TYiat theme exhausted, a wide chasm ensues, 
Fill'd up at last with interesting news, 
W^o danc'd with fHiom, and who are like to wad^ 
And who is hang'd, and who is brought to bed: 
But fear to call a more impoitant cause. 
As if 'twere treason against English laws. 
Tlie visit paid, with ecstasy we come. 
As from a sev'n years' transportation, home, 
jy|ddiere resume an unembarrass'd brow, 
^^tarYin^ what we lost we know not how, 
^■culties, that seem'd reduc'd to naught, 
^^sion and the privilege of thought. 
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The teeluDgj roaring hero of the chase,' 
I give him over as a cbsp*rate caae. 
Pnysiciaiia write in hopes to work a cure, 
Nevei\ if honest ones^ when death is sure ; 
And though the fox he followed inay be tain*d^ 
A mere fox-foll'wer never is reclaim'd. 
Some farrier should prescribe his proper course^ 
Whose only fit companion is his horse ; 
Or if^ deserving of a better doom^ 
The noble beast judge otherwise^ his groom. 
Yet e'en the rogue that serves him^ though he stand 
To take his honour's orders^ cap m hand. 
Prefers his fellow grooms with much good sense. 
Their skiQ a truth, his master's a pretence. 
If neitber horse nor ^oom affect the squire. 
Where can at last his Jockeyship retire ? 
O, to the club, the scene of savage Joys, 
The school of coarse, good fellowship and noise ; 
There, in the sweet society of those. 
Whose firiendship from his boyish years he chose. 
Let him improve his talent if Ke can. 
Till none but beasts acknowledge him a man. 

Man's heart bad been impenetrably seal'd, 
like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field. 
Had not his Maker's all-bestowing hand 
Giv'n him a soul, and bade him understand: 
The reas'ning pow'r vouchsafd of course inferr'd 
The pow'r to clothe that reason with his word ; 
For all is perfect, that God works on earfb. 
And he, that jgives conception, aids the birth. 
If this be plain, 'tis plainly understood. 
What uses of his boon tlie Giver would. 



Shoidd range wnere Providence has bless'd the soil ; 
Visiting ev'ry flow'r with labour meet, 

e^'ring all her treasures sweet by sweet, 
^he should imbue the tongue with what she sips, 
flhed the balmy blessmg on the lips. 
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at good diflfat'd may more jabtrndimt grow^ 

id speeck may praise the pow'r that mda Aoir. 

in the sweet wubler of the livelong nighty 

lat filb the Usf ning lover with delight^ 

orffet his harmonjr^ with rapture heud, 

o learn the twitt'ring of a meaner bird ? 

>r make the parrot's mimicry his choice, 

rhat odious libel on a human voice ? 

So — Nature^ unsophisticate by man. 

Starts not aside from her Creator's plan ; 

Hie melody that was at first design'd 

To cheer tJoe rude forefiithers of mankind. 

Is note for note deHver'd in our ears. 

In the last scene of her six thousand jean. 

Yet fasluon« leader of a chatfring train. 

Whom man, for his own hurt, permits to veigii. 

Who shifts and changes all things but his sliape>9 

And would degrade her vot'ry to an ape. 

The fruitful parent of abuse and wrong. 

Holds a usurp'd dominion o'er his tongue ; 

There sits and prompts him with his own di^gfaoe. 

Inscribes the theme, the tone, and the nniaoe. 

And, when accomplish'd in her wayward school. 

Calls gentleman whom she has made a fooL 

'TIS an unalterable, fix'd decree, 

Hiat none could frame or ratify but she. 

That heav'n and hell, and righteousness and sin. 

Snares in his path, and foes that lurk within, 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 'tis an angel's happiness to stray). 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his mi^. 

Be never nam'd in ears esteem'd j^lite. 

That he who dares^ when she forbids, be giwe. 

Shall stand proscnb'd, a madman or a kiuive, 

A close designer not to be beHev'd, 

Or, if excused that charge, at least deceiv'd. 

Oh, folly worthy of the nurse's kp. 

Give it the breast, or stop its mouth widi pap ! 
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Is it incredibk, or can it seem 
A dream to any^ except those that dream^ 
That man shoiud We his Maker, and tiat fire. 
Warming his heart, should at his lips transpire ? 
Know then, and modestly let fall your eres. 
And veil yonr daring crest that braves the skies ; 
That air <n insolence a£fronts yonr God, 
You need his pardon, and provoke his rod : 
Now, in a postore that becomes yon more 
Than that heroic stmt assnm'd before. 
Know yonr arrears with ev'ry how accrue 
For merc^ shown, while wnih is justly due. 
The time is short, and there are souls on earth, 
Tliougfa future pain may serve for present mirth, 
Acqoainted wim die woes, diat fear or shame. 
By naliion teuffht. forbade them once to name. 
And, haviDtf felt tbe pangs you deem a jest, 
Hkve piov'a diem truths too big to be exptess'd. 
Go M» on revelation's hallow'd ground, 
Sme to succeed, the remedy thev found ; 
Tonch'd by diat pow'r that you nave dar'd to mock 
That makei seas stable, and dissolves the rock. 
Your heart shall yield a life-renewing stream, 
limt fools, as you have done, shall call a dream. 

It happen'd on a solemn eventide. 
Soon after He diat was our Suretv died. 
Tiro bosom friends, each pensively inclined, 
Tlie scene of all those sorrows left behind. 
Sought their own village, busied as they went 
In musinfls worthy of the great event : 
They mike of him diev lov'd, of him whose life, 
Hiongh blameless, had incurred perpetual strife. 
Whose deeds had left, in spite of hostile arts, 
A deep memorial graven on their hearts. 
^ TeooUection, Eke a vein of ore. 
The fiuther trac'd, enrich'd diem still the more ; 
JWdiought him. and diey jusdv thought him, o\i» 
QBntto do mim than h* i^ipear'd t' ha'ft Aqm, 
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T' exalt a people^ and to place them high 
Above all else, and woncter'd he should die. 
Ere yet ihey brought their journey to an encL 
A stranger join'd them, courteous as a finendy 
And ask'd them, ivith a kind, engaging air. 
What their afiHiction was, and begg'd a shaie. 
Inform'd, he gathered up the broken thread. 
And. truth and wisdom gracing all he said, 
Erplain'd, illustrated, and searched so well 
The tender theme, on which they chose to dwdli 
That, reaching home,'^ The night,^ they said, ^ is n 
We must not now be parted, sqjoum here." — 
The new acquaintance soon became a guest. 
And, made so welcome at their sin4>le feast. 
He bless'd the bread, but vanish'd at the word. 
And left them boUi exclaiming, Twas the Lord 
Did not our hearts feel all he deiffn'd to say ? 
Did not diey bum within us by tne wav? 

Now theirs was converse, such as it Dehpves 
Man to maintain, and such as God approves : 
Their views, indeed, were indistinct and dim. 
But yet successful, being aim'd at him. 
Christ and-his character their only scope. 
Their object, and their subject, and their hope, 
Thev felt what it became them much to feel. 
Ana, wanting him to lose the sacred zeal. 
Found him as prompt, as their desire was true. 
To spread the new-bom glories in their view. 
Well—- what are ages and the lapse of time, 
Match'd against tmths, as lasting as sublhne ? 
Can length of years on God hunself exact ? 
Or make that fiction, which was once a hct ? 
No — marble and recording brass decay. 
And, like the graver's mem'rjr, pass away ; 
Thuporks of man inherit, as is just, 
pi^^^^ior's firailty, and retum to dust : 
^Hb divine for ever stands secure, 
IB guarded, as its base in sure ; 
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Fix'd in the rolUng flood of endless years^ 
The pillar of th' eternal plan appears^ 
The raving storm and dashing wave defies. 
Built by that architect who biult the skies. 
Hearts may be found, that harbour at this hour 
That love of Christ, and all Us quick'ning pow'r ; 
And Hps unstain'd by folly or by strife. 
Whose wisdom, drawn firom the deep well of life. 
Tastes of its healtfafol origin, and flows 
X Jordan for Hi' ablution of our woes. 
0, days of heav'n, and nights of equal praise. 
Serene and peaceful as those heav'nly days. 
When souls drawn upwards in communion sweet, 
Eojoy the stillness of some close retreat, 
Discoune, as if releas'd and safe at home. 
Of dangers past, and wonders yet to come. 
And spread the sacred treasures of the breast 
Upon the lap of covenanted Rest. 

What, always dreaming over heav'nly things, 
like angel-heads in stone with pigeon-wmgs ? 
Canting and^vhining out all day the word. 
And hm the night? Fanatic and absurd ! 
Mine be the fri^d less frequent in his pray'rs. 
Who makes no bustle with his soul's a&drs. 
Whose wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chase the spknetic, dull hours away ; 
Content on earth in earmly things to shine. 
Who waits for heav'n ere he becomes divine. 
Leaves saints t' ei\joy those altitudes they teach. 
And plucks the fruit plac'd more within his reach. 

WeU spoken, advocate of sin and shame. 
Known by thy bleating. Ignorance thy name. 
Is sparlduig wit the world's exclusive right? 
Ilie fix'd fee-simple of the vain and light ? 
Can hopes of Heav'n, bright prospects of an hour, 
"fliat come to waft us out of Sorrow's pow 'r, 
Obgcure or quench a faculty, that finds 
Its happiest soil in the serenest minds? 
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Religion cmbs indeed its wanton pky, 
AndlmngB the trifler under ngYou iway. 
But gives it nsefolness unknown before. 
And. i>urifying^ makes it shine the more. 
A Gnristian's wit is inofifensive lights 
A beam that aids, bnt never grieves die sight ; 
Yu'rous in age as in the flow of youth ; 
Tu always active on the side of truth : 
Temp'rance and peace ensure its healtniol slate. 
And make it brightest at its latest date. 
Oh, I have seen (nor hope perhaps in vain. 
Ere life go down, to see such ngnts again) 
A vefran warrior m the Christian field. 
Who never saw the sword he could not wield ; 
Grave without dulness, learned widiout pride. 
Exact, yet not precise, though meek, k&en-ey'd; 
A man that would have foil'd at their own plaj 
A dosen would-be's of the modem day ; 
Who, when occasion justified its use. 
Had wit as bright as ready to produce. 
Could fetch from records of an eariier age. 
Or, from philosophy's enlighten'd page. 
His rich materials, and re^e your ear 
With strains it was a privilege to hear : 
Yet, above all, his luxury supreme. 
And his chief glory, was the Gospel theme ; 
There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 
His happy eloquence seem'd there at home. 
Ambitious not to shine or to excel. 
But to treat Justly idiat he lov'd so well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought. 
When some green heads, as void of wit as maoghl 
Suppose themselves monopolists of sense. 
And wiser men's ability pretence. 
Though time will wear us, and we must grow old 
Such men are not forgot as soon as cold ; 
Their fragrant mem'ry will outlast their tomb, 
Emh0lm*a for ever in its own perfiime. 
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And to my tnid^ thoii|^ in ki early prime. 
And when mutam'd with any maaer crime. 
Youth has a eprighlliBeflB and five to boaat. 
That in the WiDey of decline are lost 
And Tirtoe with pecoliar charms appears, 
Crown'd widi the garland of life's bloomuig years ; 
Yet Age, by long eiperience well informed. 
Well reMl, well temper'd, with religion warm'd. 
That fire abated, vdnch impels lash Youth, 
Prood of his speed, to overshoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice, 
BleDows and makes the speech more fit for use. 
And claims a lev Vence in Hs shortening day. 
That tk an honour and a joy to pay. 
The firoits of Age, less fisur, are yet more sound. 
Than those a binghter season pours around ; 
And like the stores antnmnal suns mature. 
Through wintiy rigours unimpaired endure. 

What is fanatic nensy, scom'd so much. 
And dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 
Irrant it dangerous, and approve your fear. 
That fire IB catching if you draw too near ; 
But sappe observers oft mistske the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
Ooffht at die view of an almighty pow'r) 
Before his presence, at whose awful throne 
An tremble in all worids, except our own. 
To supplicate his merey, love his ways. 
And prize them above pleasure, j^eaith, or praise, 
TliDugh common sense, allowed a casting voice. 
And nee from bias, must approve the choice, 
C<mvicts a man fanatic in th' extreme. 
And wild as madness in the worid's esteem. 
Bot dmt disease, when soberly defin'd, 
Ii the false fire of an o'erheated mind ; 
It views the truth with a distorted eye. 
And either warps or lays it useless by *, 
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Tis iiarrow, selfish^ airogant^ and dnws 
Its sordid nourishment mm man's anplaiise ; 
And while at heart sin unieliBqnish'd lies^ 
Presumes itself ohief fev'nte of the skies. 
Tis such a lieht as putrefaction breeds 
In fly-blown flesh, whereon the maggot feeds^ 
Shines in the dark^ but^ usher'd into day^ 
The stench remains^ the lustre dies away. 

True bliss^ if man may reacli it, is compoa'd 
Of hearts in union mutiully disclos'd ; 
And^ farewell else all hope of pure delight, 
Hiose hearts should be redaim'd. renew'd, npiigfat 
Bad men, pro&ning friendship's hallowed name. 
Form, in its stead, a covenant of shame, 
A dark confed'racy against the laws 
Of virtue, and leligion'e glorious cause : 
They build each other up widi dreadful skill. 
As bastions set point bhink against God's wul ; 
Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 
Deeply resolv'd to shut a Saviour out; 
Call legions ui> from hell to back the deed ; 
And, curs'd with conquest, finally succeed. 
But souls, that cany on a blest exchange ; 
Of Joys, diey meet with in their heav'my range. 
And with a fearless confidence make known 
The sorrows, sympathy esteems its own. 
Daily derive increasing light and force 
From such communion in their pleasant course. 
Feel less the journey's roughness and its length. 



And, one in neart,*in int'rest, and design. 
Gird up each other to the race divine. 

But Conversation, choose what theme we may, 
And chiefly when religion leads the way. 
Should flow, like waters after summer snow'rs. 
Not as if rais'd by mere mechanic pow'rs. 
The Christian, in whose soul, though nowdistress'di 
Lives the dea^ thought of Joys he once poaseas'd. 
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And^ senrin^ God herself through mere constraint, 

Conclades his unfeign*d love of him a feint. 

And jti, God knows, look human nature through, 

(And in due time the World shall know it too) 

That since the flow'rs of Eden felt the blast. 

That after man's defection laid all waste. 

Sincerity tow'rds the heart-searching God 

Has made the new-born creature her abode. 

Nor shall be found in imregen'rate souls, 

TUl the last fire bum all between the poles. 

Sincerity ! why 'tis his only pride. 

Weak and imperfect in all grace oeside. 

He knows that God demands his heart entire. 

And gives him all his Just demands require. 

Without it his pretensions were as vain. 

As having it he deems the World's disdain ; 

That great defect would cost him not alone 

Man's favourable judgment, but his own ; 

His birthright shaken, and no longer clear. 

Than while his conduct proves his heart sincere. 

Retort the charge, and let the World be told 

She boast a co^dence she does not hold; 

That, conscious of her crimes, she feels instead 

A cold mis^ving, and a killing dread : 

That while m health, the ground of her support 

Is madly to forget that lite is short ; 

That sick she trembles, knowing she must die. 

Her hope presumption, and her faith a lie ; 

That while she dotes, and dreams that she believes. 

She mocks her Maker, and herself deceives. 

Her utmost reach, historical assent. 

The doctrines warp'd to what they never meant; 

That truth itself is in her head as dull 

And useless as a candle in a scull. 

And all her love of God a groundless claim, 

A trick upon the canvass, painted flame. 

Tell her again, the sneer upon her face. 

And aU her censures of the ^ork of grace. 
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Are insincere^ meant only to coneeal 
A dread she would not. yet is forc'd to feel ; 
That in her heart the Christian she reveres^ 
And while she seems to scorn him^ only fears. 

A poet does not work hj square or fine^ 
As smiths and joiners perfect a desiffn ; 
At least we modems^ our attention kss^ 
Beyond th' example of our sires digress^ ^ 
And claim a right to scamper and ran wide. 
Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide. 
Hie Worid and 1 fortuitously met ; 
I oVd a trifle, and have paid the debt : 
She did me wrong, I recompens'd the cleed. 
And, having struck the balance, now proceed. 
Perhaps, however, as some years have pass'd. 
Since she and I convers'd together last. 
And I have liv'd recluse in rural shades. 
Winch seldom a distinct report pervades. 
Great changes and new manners have occurr'd. 
And blest reforms, that I have never heard. 
And she may now be as discreet and wise. 
As once absurd in all discerning eyes. 
Sobriety, perhaps, may now be found. 
Where once Intoxication press'd the ground ; 
The subtle and injurious may be just. 
And he grown chaste, that was the slave of lust; 
Arts once esteem'd may be with shame dismissed 
Chanty may relax the miser's fist ; 
The gamester may have cast his cards away. 
Forgot to curse, and only kneel to pray. 
It has indeed been told me (with wnat weight. 
How credibly, 'tis hard for me to state) 
That fobles old, that seem'd for ever mute. 
Revived are hast'ning into fresh repute. 
And gods and goddesses, discarded long 
like useless lumber, or a stroller's song. 
Are brin^g into vogue their heathen train^ 
And Jupitor bids fair to rule again ; 
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That certain feasts are institiited now^ 
Where Yemu hears tiie lover's tender vow ; 
That all Olympus tiirongfa the country roves. 
To consecrate our few remaining groves. 
And Echo learns politdy to repeat 



That having prov'd die weakness, it should seem. 
Of revelation's ineflfectnal beam. 
To bring the passions imder sober sway. 
And give, the moral springs dieir prcq>er play. 
They mean to try what may at last be done. 
By stout substantial gods of wood and stone. 
And whether Roman rites may not produce 
The vurtues of old Rome for EngEsh use. 
May such success attend the pious plan. 



Grace him again with ion^-jorgotten arts. 
Reclaim his taste, and Img^ten up his parts 
Make himathletic as in days of old^ 
Leam'd at tiie bar, in the palsestra bold. 
Divest the rou^r sex of female airs. 
And teach the softer not to copy theirs : 
The chanee shall please, nor shall it matter aught 
Who wons tiie wonder, if it be but wrought. 
'Tis time, however, if the case stands dms. 
For us jpkin folks, and all who side with us. 
To build our altar^ confident and bold^ 
And say as stem Elijah said of old. 
The stnfe now stands upon a fair award. 
If Israel's Lord be CSod, then serve the Lord : 
If he be silent, faith is all a whim^ 
Then Baal is the God^ and worship him. 

Digression is so much in modem use. 
Thought is so rare, and fancy so profuse. 
Some never seem so wide of their intent^ 
As when retnminf to the theme they meant ; 
As mendicants^ vmose business is to roam. 
Make ev'ry parish but their own dieur home. 
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Tbough sach continsal zigsags in a book^ 

Such dmnken reelings have an awkward look. 

And I had Tatber keep to what is true^ 

Than rove and stagger with no mark in view ; 

Yet to consult a li^ seem'd no crime. 

The freakish hnmour of the present time : 

But now to ffa&er vsp what seems disjsers'd. 

And touch uie subject I design'd at first. 

May prove, thouf^h much beside the rules of art, , 

Best for the pubhc, and my wisest part. 

And first, let no man chai;^e me, that I mean 

To close in sable ev'ry social scene. 

And give good company a face severe. 

As if they met around a father's bier ; 

For tell some men, thai pleasure all their bent. 

And laughter all their work, is life mis-spent. 

Their wisdom bursts into tms sage reply. 

Then mhrtfa is sin, and we shomd always cry.'' 
To find the medium asks some share of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a task fools never hit. 
But though life's valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter scene beyond that vale appears. 
Whose glory, with a light tliat never.fades. 
Shoots between scatter'd rocks and op'ning shades. 
And, while it shows the land the soul desires. 
The language of the land she seeks inspires, 
llius touch'd, the tongue receives a sacred cure 
Of all that was absurd, profane, impure ; 
Held within modest bounds, the tide of speech 
Pursues the course that Truth and Nature teach ; 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of sound, or tinkle without use : 
Where'er it winds, the salutary stream. 
Sprightly and fresh, enriches every theme, 
Whue all the happy man possess'd before. 
The gift of nature, or the classic store. 
Is made subservient to the grand design, 
Foit which Heav'n form'd the faculty drvinc, 
N 3 
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So^ should an idiot^ while at large he strays^ 

Find the sweet lyre^ on which an artist plays^ 

With rash and awkward force tiie chords he shakes^ 

And giins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 

But let the wise and well-instructed hand 

Once teikifs the shell beneath his just command^ 

In gentle sounds it seems as it conmlain'd 

Of the rude iiguries it late sustain'd^ 

Till tnn'd at lengdi to some immortal song^ 

It sounds Jehovah's name^ and pours his praise along. 
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> ttndiit fiorena ignobiUt oti. 

Virf.Ocor.Ub.4. 



Hackney'd in business^ wearied at that oar^ 

Wluch thousands . once fast chained to . quit no more^ 

Bat wldch^ when life at ebb runs weak and low^ 

All wish^ or seem to wish^ thej could forego; 

Ihe statesman^ lawyer^ merchant^ man of trade^ 

Pknt for the refiige of some rural shade^ 

Where, all his long anxieties forgot 

Amid the charms of a sequester'd spot^ 

Or recollected only to gild o'er^ 

And add a SEtiile to what was sweet before^ 

He may possess the Joys he thinks he sees^ 

Lay his old age upon the lap of Ease^ 

Improve the remnant of his wasted span^ 

And^ having liy'd a trifler^ die a man. 

Thus Conscience pleads her cause within the breast^ 

Though long rebell'd against^ not yet suppress'd^ 

And calls a creature form'd tor God alone^ 

For Heav'n's high purposes^ and not his own^ 

Calls lum away nrom selfish ends and aims. 

Prom what debihtates and what inflames^ 

Prom cities humming with « restless crowds 

Sordid as active^ ignorant as loud^ 

Whose highest praise is that they live in vain^ 

Ihe dupes of pleasure^ or the slaves of gain^ 

Where works of man are clustered close around. 

And works of God are hardly to be foimd. 



140 RETIRXMCNT. 

To regions vihere, in spite of sin and woe^ 
Traces of Eden are still seen below^ 
Where mountain^ riyer> forest^ fields and gri 
Remind him of hn Maker's poVr and love. 
Tis well if, look'd for at so late a day. 
In the last scene of such a senseless play^ 
Tme wisdom will attend his feeble call^ 
And grace his action ere the curtain fall. 
SoqIb^ that have Imig despis'd their heav'nly 
Their wishes all impregnated with earthy 
For threescore years employ 'd with ceaseless 
In catching smoke and feeding upon air^ 
€k>nyersant only with the ways ot men^ 
Barely redeem the short remaining ten. 
Invet'rate habits choke th' unfruinul hearty 
Their fibres penetrate its tend'rest part^ 
And, draining its nutritious pow'rs to feed 
Their noxious growth, starve ev'ry better set 

Happy, if fufl of days — but happier far. 
If, ere we yet discern life's ev'nmg star. 
Sick of the service of a world, that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weed 
We can escape from Custom's idiot sway. 
To serve the Sov'reign we were born t' obe^ 
Then sweet to muse upon his skill displayed 
(Infinite skill) in all that he has made ! 
To trace in Nature's most minute desi^ 
The signature and stamp of pow'r divme. 
Contrivance intricate, express'd with ease. 
Where unassisted sight no beautjr euees. 
The shapely limb and lubricated Joint 
Within the small dimensicms of a point. 
Muscle and nerve miraculously spun,^ 
His mighty work, who iqpeaks, and it is don 
Th' invisible in things scarce seen reveal'd. 
To whom an atom is an ample field ; 
To wonder at a thousand insect forms, 
TJbe^^e hatch'd, and those resuscitated wonas 



New Kfe ordiiiiM aad bri g fcb g m mmtB to shm, 
Onctt praae m Mudt^ now bwiTMitvpoii 

Hie Juiri^tTinS "Bow wMwmW MitiA'da 
nai wifli a'|^«M4r>iuMsy to rarfty, 

Thcie like » Migg mMk iwhwImw fciw, 
TliMe.iiiiiliNi^biiidiiiiljf • iilMitwwmeg 
Tlie.fllo5Ui3M At Mtfi ?ak«: 

SeiSy on wlndi'eTVr art i m qpiMdiliar flrib ; 
The mn, • iroM wMre^dw woriUb JiUl lUk^t, 

Stem conttaM,eMiiiBWsi|ipoiiited 
Part aiiclM*?d tbe deep febyw of 
At Bodi a sight to cailch litos poet^e flame^ 
And witii4 feptore Kke Ida own exokriOi, 

How dimW eeen^ bow fiundj undentood! 
Thine, and npMd liy diy paternal care, 
TUb nnivefw fymm. Am wondroas fur; 
Thj pow^ dMne, OM boanty beyond tlmgiit. 
Adknr'd and pndi'd in aU ilMGt tlioa liart wvoa^^ 
Abeoili'd « tfiat iuMMMitj I aee. 



I dnink abas^d,^ and j9i anme to tibee ; 
Inrtnict me, gwb hm to Oat heav^T daj. 
Thy words ckailj tbtn thy woraa display. 
That, while thv tnfts my grosser thongfate rdine, 
I Biay lesemble thee, and eaU thee Bune. 



O, Uea^pieiciea^l snrpasamg all. 
lliat men enmoady tiiek gkny osH, 
The leooiBBWiBi ikat arts or arms can yieM, 
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Comj^'d with tliu subtimest life below^ 

Ye kings and rolera^ what have courts to'shofw? 

Thus studied^ us'd and consecrated thus^ 

On earth what is. seemed formed indeed lor as : 

Not as the plaything of a froward child^ 

Fretful unleiBs diverted and beguil'd^ 

Much less to feed and fan the Seital fires 

Of pride^ ambition^ or impure desires^ 

But as a scale^ by which me soul ascends 

From mighty means to more iiiq[>ortant ends. 

Securely, though by steps but rardy trod. 

Mounts from inferior bcnngs up to God, 

And sees, by no fallacious light or dim. 

Earth made for man, and man hims^ for him. 

Not that I mean t' approve, or would enforce, 
A superstitious and monastic course : 
Truth is not local, €rod alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the shades. 
And may be fear'd amidst Uie busiest scenes. 
Or scom'd where business never intervenes. 
But 'tis not easy with a mind tike ours. 
Conscious of weakness in its noblest pow'rs. 
And in a world where, other ills apart. 
Hie roving eye misleads the careless heart. 
To limit Tnouffht, by nature prone to stray 
Wherever freakish Fancy pomts the way ; 
To bid the pleadings of Self-love be still. 
Resign our own and seek our Maker's will ; 
To spread the page of Scripture and compare 
Our conduct with the laws engraven there ; 
To measure all that passes in 3ie breast. 
Faithfully, fairiy, by that sacred test ; 
To dive mto the secret deeps within. 
To spare no passion and no fav'rite sin. 
And search the themes, important above all. 
Ourselves, and our recovery from our falL 
Alt leisure, silence, and a mind released 
pnm anxious thoughts how wealth may be increaa' 



Haw to seam in tome propitkHU hoiir^ 
Tbd peiBt of intVeit, or the post of pim*r, 
A wNil ienne^ and emnlly fetir*4 
horn oljeoti ^ mmSk dreadsd or dfAfd, 
Sidfii fiomtlie oUimouwi of penFcne dkipoto^ 
At kilt are'fidffidly to tte nest pinn^^ 

Opening tlie jmn of God*ii extonstve plan, 
^tSiiadftlittfeiife^tlikififeofiiuui; 
Btendty'a vakaown 6spttn^ • 
CSrefiq{p aranid and HnntiDg hu 3^ 
ISe burf.moe exunine and enilore 
Bush c ro c k and oafemc^lhe ouigVons ahon. 
With eaio oollaet what in- their eyea exoeb, 
SfiBie afahunt pebUea^ uid aome weeds and ahefla ; 
Una kdan, cUun fliat fhejaie rich and ipreat. . 
And happieat he Aat groans beneath hia weight 
Hie wavea o'eitake them in their aeiioiis pUy, 
Aad Inor Bweepa mvhitndea awa J ; 
IWj ahnek and amk^ anrviroia start and weep, 
PuEsae tiieir qport, and follow to the deep. 
A few forsake the throng ; with lifted eyes 
Aak wealth of Heav'n, and gain a real prize^ 
IWtiu wisdom, fn^y tmd peaee like tnat above, 
Setl'd with his signet whom they serve and love ; 
Scom'd by the rest, with patient hope they wait 
Akmdreleaae froi^ theirWrfe^te/ 
And uniegretted are soon snatoh'd away 
From somes of sorrow into glorious day. 

Nor these alone prefer a lue recluse. 
Who seek letiiement for its proper use ; 
The lore of change, that lives in ev'ry breast. 
Genius and temjper, and desire of rest. 
Discordant motives in one centre meet. 
And each inclines its vot'ry to retreat . 
Some nxmds bv nature are averse to noise. 
And lute .tha qpnult half the world ei^6ys. 
The ime of at'sioe, or the pompous prize. 
That ocprt displaya be&re ambitioiia tyea 
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The fruite thai haag on pleasure's flow'ry st 
Whate'er enchants them, are no snares to tl 
To them die deep recess of dusky groves. 
Or forest, where the deer securely roves. 
The fall of waters, and the song of birds. 
And hills that echo to the distant herds. 
Are luxuries excelling all the glare 
The world can boast, and her chief fav'rites 
With eager step, and carelessly array'd, 
^ For such a cause the poet seeks the shade, 
' From all he sees he catches new delight,^ 
Fleas'd Fancy ckps her pinions at tbe sight 
The rising or ihe setting oib of day. 
The clouds that flit, or slowly float away. 
Nature in aU the various shapes she wears^ 
Frowning in storms, or breathing gentle aun 
The snowy robe her wintry state assumes. 
Her summer heats, her fruits, and her penu 
AU, all alike transport the glowing bard. 
Success his rhyme and ^lory and reward. 
Nature ! whose Elysian scenes disclose 
His bright perfections, at whose words they 
Next to that pow'r^ who form'd thee and sui 
Be thou the great mspirer of my strains. 
Still, as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy genuine charms, and guide an artless hi 
That I may catch a fire but rarely known. 
Give useful lighl^ though I should miss reno 
And, poring on tli;^ page, whose ev'ry line 
Bears proof of an mtelugence divine. 
May feel a heart enrich'd by what it pajrs. 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praise. 
Woe to the man, wnose wit disclaims its us 
Glit tering in vain, or only to seduce, 
» studies nature with a wanton eye,' 
i the work, but dips the lesson by ; 
of leisure and recess employs 
wing pictures of forlMdden Joys, 



Betim to Umm hii own worthlets name. 
Or Ao&tfim tm\um witiiataier aim, 

TTie kmr too tbmm bmriamm 9mA aknni^ 
Tender idokter of aUevI cbmiL 

And ev^ tt0«dbt Alt inuiden k ft crime. 



Adorai ft emtavB^ sad, devout in fftin. 
Win in letan an aaewer of diedun* 
As woodDniiie ^Mi tiie pbni widim 
Roagh ehij or mo4i^gnun'd ad^ or fAmsy beecl 
h gjond riqgi aieende the trunks andlqre 
Her ffoldsn toweli on the lee^ fpnpi, 
BbC ooee n aiMbief yMh Ae lende ft greoe^ 
Stnut'kiinr lie jpowdi Mch a etrict embnce 
80 love^ mat craiga uowmI the noblest minds, 
Fortiide tfa* edfinoement of die sod he 
nbe suitor's air indeed he soon impnMreSj 
And forms it to the taste of her he loves, 
Tenchee his eyes a hmgoage^ and no less 
Refines his meeeh, and kshions his address ; 
Baty fiurewdiprooiises of haiipier fruits, 
Kamy designs, and learning's nave pursuits : 
Girt with a chain he cannot wish to Ineak, 
His only bliss is sorrow for her sake ; 
Who vnll may pant iSmr glory, and excel. 
Her raiile his aim, all higber aims fiurewell ! 
Thynds, Alexis, or whatever name 
Iky least offend against so pnie a flame, 
Thouffh sage advice of firiends the most sincere 
Sounds hmhly ii| so delicate an ear. 
And lovers, of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can least brook management, however nuld: 
Yet let a poet (poetiy disarms 
Ihe fien^st anmuds with magk ehanna) 
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Risk an intrusion on thy pensive mood^ 
And woo and win thee to thy proper g^ood. 
P^toral images and still retreats^ 
Umbraj|[eous walks and solitary seats^ 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonious streams. 
Soft airs^ noctamal vigils, and day dreams. 
Are all enchantments m a case like thine, 
€k>nspire against thy peace with one design. 
Sooth thee to make thee but a surer prey. 
And feed the fire that wastes thy pow'rs away. 
Up — Crod has form'd thee with a wiser view. 
Not to be led in chains, but to subdue ; 
Calls thee to cope^ with enemies, and first 
Points out a conflict with thyself, the worst. 
Woman indeed, a gift he would bestow 
When he design'd a Paradise below. 
The richest earthly boon his hands aiford. 
Deserves to be belov'd, but not ador'd. 
Post away swiftly to more active scenes, 
GoUect the scattered truths that study gleans. 
Mix with the world^ but with its wiser part. 
No longer ^ve an image all thine heart ; 
Its empire IS not hers, nor is it thine, 
'Tis God's just claim, prerogative divine. 

Virtuous and faithral He^rden, vdiose skill 
Attempts no task it cannot well fulfil, 
Grives melancholy up to Nature's care. 
And sends the patient into i)urer air. 
Look where he comes — ^in his embow'r'd alcove 
Stand close conceal'd^ and see a statue move : 
Lips busy, and eves fix'd, foot fiailling slow. 
Arms hanging idly down, hands clasp'd below. 
Interpret to me marking eye distress. 
Such as its s^rmiitoms can alone express.^ 
That tongue is silent now ; that silent tongue 
Could argue once, could jest or join the song, 
Could give advice, could censure or commend, 
iOr charm the sorrows of a drooping friend. 
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Renounc'd alike its office and its sporty 
Its brisker and its graver strains fall short ; 
Both fail beneath a fever's secret sway^ 
And like a sammer brook are past away. 
This is a sight for Pity to peruse^ 
Till she reswble fidntly wtat she views^ 
Till Sympathy contract a kindred pain^ 
Pierc'd with the woes that she laments in vain. 
This^ of all maladies that man infest^ 
Claims most con^Muudon^ and receives the least ; 
Job felt it^ vrhen he groan'd beneath the rod 
And the barb'd arrows of a frowning God ; 
And such emollients as his firiends could spare^ 
Friends such as his for modem Jobs prepare. 
Blest, rather curst^ with hearts that never feeL 
Kept snug in caskets of close-hammer'd steel^ 
Wuh months made onlv to grin wide and eat^ 
And minds^ that deem derided pain a treaty 
With limbs of British oak^ and nerves of mre. 
And wit that puppet-prompters might inspire^ 
Their sovereign nostrum is a clumsy^ke 
On panfi^s emorc'd with God's severest stroke. 
But^ vriu a soul^ that ever felt the sting 
If sorrow, sorrow is a sacred thing : 
^ot to molest^ or irritate^ or raise 
. laugh at his expense^ is slender praise ; 
e, that has not usurp'd the name of man^ 
yea eH, and deems too little^ all he can, 
assuage the throbbings of the fester'd part^ 
d staunch the bleedings of a broken heart. 
) not^ as heads that never ache suppose^ 
g'ry of fancy^ and a dream of woes ; 
I is a harp^ whose chords elude the sights 
1 yielding harmony dispos'd aright ; 
screws reversed (a task which^ it he please^ 
in a moment executes with ease)^ 
housand thousand strings at once go loose^ 
tfll he tune them^ all their pow't aYid\]fifi^. 
2 
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Then neither healthy wilds^ nor scenes as fair 
As ever recompens'd the peasant's care^ 
Nor soft declivides with tofted hills^ 
Nor view of waters taming Inisy nuils^ 
Parks in which Art preceptress Natmre weds. 
Nor gardens interspersed with flow'ry beds, 

. Nor gales, that catch the scent of blooming groves. 
And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 
Can call up life into his faded eye, ' 
That passes all he sees unheeded by ; 
No wounds like those a wounded spirit feels. 
No cure for such, till Grod, who makes them, heals. 
And tibou, sad suff'rer under nameless ill, 
That yields not to the touch of human skill. 
Improve the kind occ^on, understand 
A Fadier's frown, and kiss his chasfnine hand. 
To thee the cky-spring, and the blaze of noon. 
The purple ev'ning and resplendent moon. 
The stars, that, sprinkled o'er the vault of night. 
Seem drops d^^ndine in a show'r of light^ 
Shine not, or dWesir'd and hated shine. 
Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine : 
Yet seek hmi, in his favour life is found. 
All bhss beside a shadow or a sound : 
Then heav'n, eclips'd so long, and tins dull earth. 
Shall seem to start into a second birth ; 
Nature^ assuming a more lovely fiau^e, 
Borr'wins^ a beauty from the works of grace. 
Shall be despis'd and overlook'd no more, 
ShaU fill thee with delight unfelt before. 
Impart to things inanimate a voice. 
And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 
The sound shall run along the winding vales. 
And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves, (the statesman at his desk exclaims^ 
Sick of a thousand disappointed aims). 
My patrimonial treasure and my pride, 

m^eneath your shades your gray possessor hide. 



ReoeiTe 1110 iMwailiiBg for tlMt 
The serfuit ofme puWc new knowi. 
Ve Mw ne om» (tii, those regretted diyi. 
Wlien boyiik iuoeeaoe m pnne! ) 

To stiidM te^fiDBffiw^ aim^ 
And cnUbiie ft tute for maent aong^ 
Cetrhmg itnadour m I nmi'd along ; 
Nor aeidiiniL atf promtkyw 
What once 1 mmi iBdeoiild boflet, ft finend^ 



Were witneeaei lioir oordkdly I nmi'd 
Bii wndia<eimbKng Tirtoe tomy neut; 
Receive me now^ not mcoinmt w tlien^ 
Nor gnStihsM of corraptnig ooier men^ 
Bnt nin'dia arti^^dat^ iMe ■eemto itay 
A fiffinc emfure^ fanrten ito decay. 
To tibe ^BT liaven of my nalive liome^ 
The wreck of what I waa. liMigiied I oome ; 
For once I can appiove tne patriot'a voioe^ 
And make tibe ooime he recommends my choice : 
We meet at bat m one sincere desiie^ 
His wish and mine both prompt me to retire. 
Tis done — he steps into the welcome chaise^ 
Lolls at his ease behind four handsome bays^ 
That whiri away from business and debate 
The disencmnfaier'd Atlas of the state. 
Ask not die boy^ whd^ wfa^ the brec»e of mom 
Fiist shakes the glitf ring drops frcun ev'ry thom^ 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bush 
Sits linking cherry-stones^ or platting rush. 
How fair is Free<umi ? he was always free : 
To carve ids rustic name upon a tree^ 
To snare the mole^ or widi dl-&shion'd hook 
To draw th' incautious minnow from tiie brook. 
Are life's prime pleasores in his sknple view. 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew; 
She shines bnt little in his heedless eyes. 
The food we never misB we rarely pmiex 
o 3 
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But ask the noble drudge in state affidrs^ 
E8cap*d from office and its constant cares^ 
What charms he sees in Freedom's smile ex 
In Freedom lost so long^ now repossess'd ; 
The tongue^whose strains were co^nt as con 
Rever'd at home^ and felt in foreign lands^ 
Shall own itself a stamm'rer in that cause^ 
Or plead in silence as its best applause. 
He Knows indeed that whetiier dress'd or m 
Wild without art or artfully subdued^ 
Nature in ev'ry form inspires delight. 
But never mark'd her with so just a sight. 
Her hedge-row shrubs^ a variegated store> 
With woodbine and wild roses mantled a'ei 
Green balks and furrowed lands, the strei 
Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads, [ 
Downs, thai almost escape th' inquiring eye 
That melt and fade into the distant skv. 
Beauties he lately slighted as he pass'd, 
Seem'd all created since he traveu'd last. 
Master of all th' enjoyments he designed. 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 
What early phdosophic hours he keeps. 
How regular his meals, how sound he sleepi 
Not sounder he, that on the mainmast head 
While morning kindles with a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for distant land. 
Nor quits tillev'ning watch his giddy stands 
Then swift descending with a seaman's haaU 
Slips to his hammock, and forgets the blast. 
He chooses company, but not the squire's. 
Whose wit is rudeness, whose good-bree(un 
Nor yet the parson's, who would gladly con 
Obsequious when abroad, though proud at I 
Nor can he much affect the neighb'ring peei 
Whose toe of emulation breads too near ; 
But wisely seeks a more convenient friend. 
With whom dismissing forms, he may unbei 
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A man^ ivfaom mariu of condescending grace 

Teach^ while they flatter him. his proper place ; 

Who c<Hne8^ when call'd. ana at a word withdnm 

Speaks with leserve^ ana listens with applause ; 

Some plain medianic^ who^ widiout pretence 

To biith or wit^ nor gives nor takes offence : 

On whom he rests well-pleas'd his weary pow'rs. 

And talks and ka^hs away his vacant hours. 

Hie tide of life^ svnft alwa^rs in its course^ 

May run in cities with a brisker force^ 

But no where with a current so serene^ 

Or half so clear^ as in the rural scene. 

Yet how fallacious is all earthly bliss. 

What obvious truths die wisest heads may miss ; 

Some pleasures live a months and some a year^ 

But short the date of all we gather here ; 

No happiness is felt^ except the true^ 

That does not charm die more for being new. 

This observation^ as it chanc'd^ not made^ 

Or, if the thought occurred, not duly weigh'd. 

He sighs — for after all by slow degrees 

Hie spot he lov'd has lost the pow'r to please ; 

To cross his ambling pony day by day. 

Seems at the best but dreaming hfe away ; 

The prospect, such as might enchant despair, 

lie views it not, or sees no beauty there : 

With aching heart, and discontented looks. 

Returns at noon to billiards or to books. 

But feels, while grasping at his faded joys, 

A secret thirst ot his renounced employs. 

He chides the tardiness of ev'ry post, 

\nts to be told of battles won or lost, 

blames his own indolence, observes, though late, 

Is criminal to leave a sinking state, 

lies to the levee, and, receiv'd widi grace, 

leeb, kisses hands, and shines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-side retreats, 

at dread th' encroachment of our gtOYjm^«to»^\s5*5 
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Tiffht boxes neatly sash'd^ and in a blaze 
'mth aU a Jidy ton's cc^fected rays^ 
Delight the citizen^ wfao^ gaspinr diere^ 
Breathes clouds of dnst^ and calk it coimtiy air 
O, sweet retirement^ wno woold balk the tiboog 
That conld afford retirement^ or conld not? 
'Tis sach an easy walk^ so smooth and straight. 
The second mile-stone fronts the garden gate ; 
A step if fair^ and, if a show'r approach^ 
Yon find safe shelter in the next stage-coach, 
lliere^ prison'd in a parlour^ snng and small^ 
like botded wasps upon a sonthCTn wall^ 
The man of business and his friends compress') 
Forget their labours^ and yet find no rest ; 
But still 'tis rural — trees are to be seen 
From ey'rr window^ and the fields are green ; 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the door. 
And what could a remoter sc^e show more ! 
A sense of elegance we rarely find 



And Ignorance of better things makes man^ 
Who cannot much^ rejoice in what he can ; 
And he^ that deems his leisure well bestow'd 
In contemplation of a turnpike-road^ 
Is occupied as well^ employs his hours 
As wisely, and as much improves his pow^rs^ 
As he, that slumbers in pavilions crac'd 
With all the charms of an accompTish'd taste. 
Yet hence, alas ! insolvencies ; and hence 
Th' unpitied victim of ill-judg'd expense. 
From all his wearisome engagements freed. 
Shakes hands with business, and retires indeed 
Your prudent grand-mammas, ye modem bd 
Content with Bristol, Bath, and lunbridge-well 
When health required it would consent to roam 
Else more attached to pleasures found at home. 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife, 
Aigenious to diversify didl life. 





In coaches^ cbaisef, emtnam^ aad hojs. 

Fly to ibe eoMt Ibr daafy, Bightly joys; 

And all^ impatfimt of dry land, Hgrae 

Widi one enjient to nun into the sea^ — 

Ocean eiiuytiy fathomleaiand braad^ 

Much of iSbt^ pow^ and nMueity (if God. 

He awathea ami the awelfinf of the deep. 

That ahiam andrarti, aa inlanta amife atid ikep ; 

Vast aa it ii, it anawen aa it flowa 

The faieatlungB of tiiB Uf^teat air Oat blows; 

The riaing wma imy ik* inereaaing Ukaty 
AkniM aad kind aa ten^M^ 
TfanAn and iiaah iqBon the itedfiait ahom 
Tm be, ilMd lidBa the whhMnd^ ehedu the lain, 
Hien all thewodd of waters sleeps agaiar^ 
Neieida or Diyada, aa the fiuhion kad^ 
Now in the iooda.Aow panting in the meads, 
Yot'maof Pkadk itiU, where'er she dwaUa, 
Near banen rocks, in palaces, or cells, 
0. grant a poet leaye to recommend 
(A. poet fond of Nature, and your fiiend) 
Her slighted works to your admirmg Tiew ; 
Her worits must needs excel, who &shion'd you. 
Would ye, when rambling in your morning ride, 
With some nnmeaning coxcomb at your side. 
Condemn the pratder for his idle pains. 
To waste unheud the music of his strains, 
And^ deaf to all th' impertinence of tongue. 
That, while it courts, affironti, and does yon wrong, 
Mark weU the finish'd plan iindiout a feiult, 
Tlie seas globose and huge, th' o'er-arching vault, 
Eardi's nmlions daily fed, a wodd enqiloy'd 
In sath'nng plenty yet to be ei\ioy*d, 
Tiirgraiitude new vocal in the praise 
Of Sod, beneficent in all his ways ; 
Grac'dwidi such wisdom, how would beauty shine 
Ye want but that to seem indeed dvnne. 
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Anticipated rents^ and bills unpaid. 
Force many a shining youth into the shade. 
Not to redeem his time, but his estate. 
And plajT the fool but at a cheaper rate. 
There, hid in loath'd obscurity, remov'd 
Prom pleasures left, but never more belov'd. 



Sighs o'er the beauties of the charmmg scene. 
Nature, indeed, looks prettily in rhyme ; 
Streams tinkle sweetly in poetic chune : 
The warblings of the olackbird, clear and strong. 
Are musical enough in Thomson's song ; 
And Gobham's groves, and Windsor's green retreals, 
WhenPope describes them, have a diousand sweets; 
He likes me country, but in truth must own 
Most likes it, when ne studies it in town. 
Poor Jack — ^no matter who— for when I blame 



in his saddle, lov'd the chas8, the course. 
And always, ere he mounted, kiss'd his horse. 
Th' estate, his sires had own'd in ancient years. 
Was quickly distanc'd, matched i^ainst a peer's. 
Jack yanish'd. was regretted and forgot ; 
'Tis wild good-nature's never-feiling lot 
At length, when all had long suppos'd him dead. 



My lord, alighting at his usual place. 
The Crown took notice of an ostler's fiuse. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that disguise 
He might escape the most observing eyes. 
And vmistling, as if unconcem'd and gay. 
Curried his nag, and look'd another way. 
Convinc'd at last, upon a nearer view, 
'Twas he, the same, the very Jack he knew. _ 
O'erwhelm'd at once with wonder, grief and joy. 
He press'd him much to quit his bas^ employ ; 
His countenance, his purse, his heart, his hand, 
laBuence and pow'r, were all at his command: 
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Feen are not abrayB gen'roua as well-bred. 
But Gninby mm, meant truly what he said. 
Jackbcnv'd|ayiwafobHa['d-^-4»iifeaB'dt'^^ 
That ao retired be abonld not wiib a dianffe^ 
But knew no aedinm between gnnlmg b^^ 
And bk oldatiDt— 4hiee thomand pounda a-year. 

Tfana aoine retiM to nouridi ]Mq[»eleaa woe ; 
Smne aeeking ba|i|Hneaa not found below ; 
Some to comply widi humour^ and a mindf 
To aodal aoenee bj nature dkmdin'd ; 
Sone 1^ nshion^ aome wiHi deep diagnst , 

Sone aelfHbqpor^nh'd^ and became th^ nmat; 
But toWf that court Setuement^ are aware 
Qf bidf tiie toQa tbey must encounter dieie. 

Lacndm offioea are seldom loet 
For want of pow^ iiroportion'd to the poet ; 
Ctnra e*en a onnce me employment he dsairefl. 
And h» aoon finda the falents it reqnirea ; 
A bnaineaa with an income at ita heeli 
Fumiahea alwaya oil for its own wheels. 
But in Ida arduous enterprise to close 
His active years with indolent repose^ 
He finds the labours of that state exceed 
His utmost fiusulties severe indeed. 
Tis easy to resign a toilsome place> 



Absence of occupation is not rest^ 
A mind quite vacant is a mind distress'd. 
The vet'ran steed, excns'd his task at leiu^^ 
In kind compassion of his failing strength. 
And tun&'d into the park or mead to graze. 
Exempt from future service all his da;jrs. 
There feels a pleasure perfect in its kind. 
Ranges at liberty, and snuffi the wind : 
But ^dien his lord would quit the busy road. 
To taste a joy like that he had bestow'd. 
He proves less happy than his fiivour'd brute, 
A life of ease a dflScult pursuit. 
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Thought^ to the man that never thinks, may seen 

As natuial as when asleep to dream ; 

But reveries (for human minds will act) 

Specious in uiow^ impossible in fsLct, 

Those flimsy webs^that break as soon as wrougb 

Attain not to the dignity of thought : 

Nor yet the swarms^ that occupy the brain> 

Where dreams of dress^ intrigue^ and pleasure rei| 

Nor such as useless conversation breeds^ 

Or lust engenders^ and indulgence feeds. 

Whence^ and what are we ; to what end ordain* 

What means the drama by the world sustain 'd ? 

Business or vain amusement^ care or mirth. 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earth. 

Is duty a mere sport, or an employ ? 

life an intrusted talent, or a toy ? 

Is there, as reason^ conscience. Scripture, say. 

Cause to provide for a great future day. 

When, earth's assigned duration at an end, 

Man shall be summon'd and the dead attend ? 

The trumpet-r-will it sound, the curtain rise. 

And show th' august tribunal of the skies ; 

Where no prevarications shall avail. 

Where eloquence and artifice shall fail. 

The pride of arrogant distinctions fall. 

And consci^ce and our conduct Judge us all? 

Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil 

To learned cares, or philosophic toil. 

Though I revere your honourable names. 

Your useful labours and important aims. 

And hold the world indebted to your aid, 

Enrich'd with the discoveries ye have made ; 

Yet let me stand excus'd, if I esteem 

A mind employ'd on so sublime a theme. 

Pushing her bold inquiry to the date 

And outline of the present transient state. 

And, after poising her adventurous inp. 

Settling at last upon eternal things, ' 
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Far more iiiieDigent, and better taught 
The strenuous use of profitable thought^ 
Than ye. when happiest^ and enlighten'd most^ 
And hij^hest in renown^ can justly boast. 

A mind unnerv'd^ or indisfios'd to bear 
The weight of subjects worthiest of her care. 
Whatever hopes a change of scene inspires. 
Must change ner nature, or in vain retires. 
An idler is a watch, that wants both hands. 
As useless if it goes, as when it stands. 
Books, therefore, not the scandal of <he shelves. 
In which lewd sensualists print out themselves ; 
Nor those, in which the stege gives vice a blow. 
With what success let modem manners show ; 
Nor his, who, for the bane of thousands bom, 
fiuilt God a church, and laugh'd his word to scorn, 
SkilM alike to seem devout and just. 
And stab religion with a sly side4hmst ; 
Nor those of ieara'd philolog^ts, who chase 
A panting syllable tmrough time and space, 
Sturt it at home, and hunt it in the dark. 
To €!aul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark ; 
But such as Leamine without Mse pretence. 
The friend of tmth, me associate of sound Sense, 
And such as, in the zeal of good design. 
Strong iudgment laboring in the Scripture mine, 
\11 such as manly and great souls produce, 
Vorthy to live, and of eternal use : 
*ehold in these what leisure hours demand, 
musement and tme knowledge hand in hand. 



id wnile she polishes, perverts the taste ; 
bits of close attention, thinking heads, 
:ome more rare as dissipation spreads, 
authors hear at length one general cr>', — 
;le and entertain us, or we die. 
loud demand, from year to year the same, 
ars Invention, and makes Fancy lawe *, 
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Till Faroe itadi, most moumfull j jejune^ 
Calk for the kind assiBtance of a tone : ^ 
And novels^ (witness ev*ry mondi's review) 
Belie their name^ and offer nothing new. 
The mind, relaxm^ into needful sport. 
Should turn to writers of an abler sort, 
Whoae wit well manag'd, and whose classic style. 
Give truth a lustre, and make wisdom smile. 
Friends^ (for I cannot stint as some have done 
Too riffid in my view^ that name to one ; 
Though one, I grant it, in the gen'rous breast 
Win stand advanc'd a step above the rest : 
F1ow*ra by that name promiscuously we call. 
But one, the rose, the regent of them all) — 
Friends, not adopted with a schoolboy^s haste. 
But chosen with a nice, discerning taste. 
Well-bora, weU-discipun'd, who, plac'd apart 
From vulgar minds, have honour much at neart. 
And, though the world may Ihink th' ingredients 
The love of virtue, and the fear of God ! [odd 
Such friends prevent what else would soon succeed 
A temper rustic as the life we lead. 
And keep the polish of the manners clean 
As theirs who bustle in the busiest scene ; 
For solitude, however some may rave. 
Seeming a sanctuary, proves a grave, 
A sepulchre in which the living lie. 
Where all good qualities grow sick and die. ' 
I praise the Frenchman,^ nis remark was shrewd 
How sweet, how passing sweet is solitude ! 
But grant me still a friend in my retreat. 
Whom I mav whisper—solitude is sweet. 
Yet neither these delights, nor aught beside. 
That appetite can ask, or wealth provide. 
Can save us always from a tedious day. 
Or shine the dulness of still life away : 

• Bniyere. 



Dmne ccmmnuan, cmMty tm^^ 
Or 8oa|^ with emam, must fiUtib void. 

sacred ait^ to vdudi alone life oiiea 
Ita hapfneat aeaaona, and a peaocAd ckiae^ 
Scom'd in a wofidy.iiidebted to diat acom 
For evilt dail^ Uk, and hndfy borne. 
Not luBOVfOHt tlM. lie reap with Mee^^ 
Flow*ni ^ nmk odoor iqv^ 
And, wmie eiqy eri c n ce eantioui na in vau^ 
Gfaap acwmbg Iwpinaai, and imd h 
Deq^KindMioe. adraeierted in 
Loat hf ahandflning her own triBe^ . 
^ffi*ir******^F*y and| unyra^^ftil DiaoontHit^ 
lint aooraf aflbctkma merafblly mean^ 
Tlioae iManomni, tut aa winea imon die fiet, 
WUdb idiflneai and maiineaa beget; . 
Tkeae, andathoaaandinhgnea^fliathanirttiiBbieagt, 
Fond of tbe phantom of an eaiiUf leat, 
Dmne eomwniion cbaaea^ aa me da j 
Dihea to tbeir dena di' obedient beasts of prey 
See Jadab'a promis'd king^ bereft of aB, 
Driv'n out an exile from the fiu% of Sadj 
To distant caves die londy wanderer flks. 
To seek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 
Hear the sweet accents of his tunefrd voioe^ 
Hear him^ o'erwhelm'd with sorrow, yet rejoice ; 
No womfliiiish or wailing grief has part. 
No, not a moment, in his royal heart; 
TtB manly music, such as martyrs make, 
Snff 'ring with gladness a Saviour's sake ; 
His soul exults, hope animates his lays. 
Hie sense of mercy kindles into praise. 
And wUds, famiHar with a lion's roar. 
Ring vrith ecstatic sounds unheard before : 
Tis love like his, that can alone defeat 
The foes of man, or make a desert sweet. 

Religion does not censure or exclude 
Umramber'd pleasures harmlessly puxaraL<&d.\ 
P2 
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To study cuHiipb. Mid with artful toil 

To meKorale and tame the •tal>boni smi ; 

To giwe dusimilair yet finutftd lands 

The gaaa, or heii>^ or plant that each demands 

To cEeridb Tirtne in a Inimble ttate^ 

And share the joys ytiior bounty may create ; 

To naik die matchless workings of the pow*r 

That flhnti widiin its seed the nitore flow'r. 

Bids these hi elegance of form excel. 

In colour these, and diose de%ht the smell, 

Seada Natoie mdi tiie dangfator of the skies. 

To dance on eaith, and chmn all hnman eyes ; 

To teach the canvass hmooent deceit. 

Or ky the landscape on tbe snowy imet-^ 

These, tiiese are artu pmsaed witnont a erine. 

That leave no stun upon the wing of Thne. 

• lis poetfy (or nudieir notes that aim 

Feebly and vainly at poetic fitme) 

Employs, shut out frcMn more important *fkfm. 

Fast by oe banks of the slow-winding Omc ; 

Content if thus sequester' d I may raise 

A monitor's diouni not a poef s praise. 

And while I teach an art too litde knowii. 

To dose life wisely, may not waste my own. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

c hifltonr of tite following prodaction is briefly 
: AkdqNfbiidof UankYeise^deiiHU^ 
liat kind from die antlior^ and gave him die 
iL fw a iulgect He obeyed ; and. having much 
m. connected another sabject wim it ; and pur- 
g me tainof dioo^ to which his aitim 
of mind led lasa, brought forth at lengthy io- 
1 of the trifle whuA he at fint intended, a aenous 
r— « ydume. 

I the poem on the subject of Education^ he 
Id be very sorry to stand suspected of hairing 
id his censure at any particular school. His ol^ 
ons are such^ as naturally apply themselves to 
lok in ffenend. M there were not, as for the 
t part mere is^ wilful neglect in those who ma- 
i mem, and an omission even of such discipline 
ley are susceptible of^ the olijects are yet too 
erous for mmute attention; and the aching 
ts of ten thousand parents^ mourning under the 
rest of all dis^pomtmente^ attest 9ie truth of 
illegation. His quarrel^ therefore^ is with the 
luef at large> and not with any particnkr in- 
\e of it 
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THE SOFA. 



BOOK I. 



AROUMENT OF THE FIRST BOOK. 



Hlstorleal dedoctkm of teati, from the stmd to the Soft.-.A Scb 
bo]r'anmble.--A walk in the coantry.—The icene described.— Rt 
mmndM 9M well as siffats delightAi].— Another walk.— Mistake gobcc 
lag tbe chamif of ■otttude corrected.-- Colonadea commendec 
Alcove, and the yiew from it.— The wilderness.— Thegrore.— 1 
thresher.— The necessity and the benefits of exercise.— Hie woiki 
natmre snparior to, and in some instances inimitable by, art— 1 
wearisoBieness of what is commonlv called a life of pleasun 
Chaooe of scene sometimes expedient— A common deseribed, i 
tiieeranicter of crazy Kate introduced.— Gipsies.— The blessiDgi 
a civlliaBed Ufo.— The state most faroarable to virtue.— The Soutih I 
Islanders compassionated, but chiefly Omai.— His present state 
mind sapposed.-CiYiIized life ftiendhr to virtae, bat not great cit 
—Great cities, and London in particnlar, allowed their dne prak 
but censnred.— Fete champetre.— The book concludes with a ref 
tion on the Itetel effects of dissipation and effeminacy iqxni ov p 
lie measures. 



I SING the So/a. I, who lately sang 

Truth, Hope, and Charity,* and touch'd with aw« 

The solemn chords, and with a trembling hand, 

Escap'd with pain from that advent'rous liight. 

Now seek repose upon an humbler theme ; 

The theme though humble, yet august and proud 

Th' occasion — for the Fair commands the songv 

♦ See Poems, pages 39, 76, 96. 
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Time was, when clothing sumptuous or for 
Sare their own painted skms^ our sires had nc 
As yet black breeches were not ; satin smootL 
Or velvet soft, or plush with shaggy pile ; 
The hardy chief upon the rugged rock 
Wash'd Dy die sea^ or on the gravelly bank 
Thrown up by wintry torrents roaring loud. 
Fearless of wrong, repos'd his wearied strength. 
Those barb'rous ages past, succeeded next 
The birtfarday of Invention ; weak at first. 
Dull in design, and clumsy to perform* 
Joint-stools were then created j on three legs 
Upborne thev stood. Three legs upholding firm 
A massy slao, in fiuihion square or round. 
On sach a stool immortal Alfred sat. 
And sway 'd die sceptre of his infant realms : 
And such in ancient halls and mansions drear 
Blay atQl be seen ; but, perforated sore. 
And drill'd in holes, the solid oak is found. 
By worms voracious eaten through and through. 

At lenffth a generation more refin'd 
Improv'd the simple plan; made three legs four, 
yrwe them a twisted form vermicular, 
uid o'er the seat, with plenteous wadding stuffed, 
iduc'd a splendid cover, green and blue, 
ellow and red, of tapestrv richly wrought 
id woven close, or needlework sublime, 
ere might ye see the piony spread wide, 
e full-blown rose, the shepherd and his lass, 
v-dog and lamblun with black, staring eyes, 
\ parrots with twin cherries in their beak, 
ow came the cane from India, smooth and bright 
I Nature's varnish ; sever'd into stripes, 
interlac*d each other, these supplied 
cture firm a lattice-work, that orac'd 
ew machine, and it became a chair, 
sdess was the chair ; the back erect 
s'd the weary loins, that felt no eciae^ \ 
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The slipp'ry seat betiay'd the sliding psurt^ 

That pressed it^ and the feet hung dangling down^ 

Anxioof in vain to find the distant floor. 

These for the rich ; the rest^ whom Fate had plac'd 

In modest mediocrity^ content 

With base materials, sat on well4ann'd hides. 

Obdurate and onyielding, glsuasy smooth. 

With here and tliere a tmt of crimson yam. 

Of scarlet crewel, in the cushion fix'd, 

K cushion might be call'd^ what harder seem'd 

Than the firm oak, of which the firame was form'd. 

No want of timber then was felt or fear'd 

In Albion's happy isle. The lumber stood 

Pond'rous and ns'd by its own massy weight 

But elbows still were wanting : these, some say. 

An alderman of Grrpplegate contriy'd; 

And some ascribe th' invention to a priest. 

Burly, and big, and studious of his ease. 

But rude at finite and not with easy slope ^ 

Receding wide, they press'd against the ribs. 

And bruis'd the side ; and, elevated high. 

Taught the rais'd shoulders to invade me ears. 

Long time elaps'd or e'er our rugged sires 

Conq^lain'd, though incommodiously pent in. 

And dl at ease behind. The ladies first 

'Gkm murmur, as became tiie softer sex. 

Ingenious Fancy, never better pleas'd, 

Tnan wh^ employ 'd t' accommodate the fair. 

Heard the sweet moan with pity, and devis'd 

The soft settee ; one elbow at each end. 

And in the midst an elbow it receiv'd. 

United, yet divided, twain at once. 

So sit two kings of Brentford on one throne ; 

And so two citizens, who take the air. 

Close nack'd, and smiling in a chaise and one. 

But relaxation of the languid fi:ame. 

By soft recumbency of outstretch'd limbs. 

Was bliss reserv'd for happier days. So slow 
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The growth of yiviat is excellent ; so hard 
T' attain perfection in this nether world. 
IThus first Necessity inyented stools. 
Convenience next san^gested elbow chairs, . 
And luxury th' accomplished Soja last 

The nurse sleeps sweetly, hir'd to watch the sick. 
Whom snomg she disturbs. As sweetly he 
Who quits the coach*box at the midnight hour. 
To sleep within the carriage more secure. 
His legs depending at the open door. 
Sweet sleep enjoys the curate in his desk^ 
The tedious rector drawling o'er his head ; 
And sweet the cleriL bebw. But neither sleep 
Of laz^ nurse, who snores the sick man dead ; 
Nor hu, who quits the box at midnight hour. 
To slumber in the carriage more secure ; 
Nor sleep emoy'd by curate in his desk ; 
Sot yet the dozings of the clerk are sweet, 
Ck>mpar'd with the repose the So/a yields. 

O, may I live exempted (while I live 
Crmltless of pamper'd impetite obscene) 
From pangs arthritio, that infest the toe 
Of tibertine Excess. The 'So^ suits 
The gouty limb, 'tis true ; but gouty limb. 
Though on a Sofa, may I neyer feel : 
For I have Wd tiie rural walk through lanes 
Of mssy swadi, close cropp'd by nibbling sheep. 
And skirted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs ; have Wd the rural walk 
O'er hills, through yalleys, and by riyers' brink, 
]^'er since a truant boy I pass'd my bounds, 
y e^joy a ramble on the banks of Thames ; 

stul remember, nor widiout regret 
Of hours, that sorrow since has much endear'd, 
How oft^ mj slice of pocket store consum'd, 
Still kung'nng, pennyless, and far from home, 
|fed on scarlet hips, and stony haws, 
^ blushing crabs, or berries, that emboaa 
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The bramble, bfawk m jet^ or does austeie. 

Hardiiue! but mich as boyish appetite 

Disdains not; nor the palate, niickprav'd 

By coHnaiy arts, unsavYy deems. 

No mea awaited my return ; 

Nor Sojk dien I needed. Youth repairs 

Ifis witfled spirits quicUy, by long toil 

Incurring short fatigue ; and, though our yean^ 

As Ufe declines, sp^d rapidly away. 

And not a year but pilfers as he goes 

Some youtmul grace, that age would gladly ke^ 

A toom or anbom lock, and by degrees 

llieir len^ and colour from the locks they qi>are ; 

Th' elastic spring 61 an unwearied foot. 

That mounts the stile with ease, or leiqps die fence. 

That pky of hmgs, inhaling and again 

Reinpiring freely the fresh air, diat makes 

Switt pace or steep ascent no toil to me^ ^ 

IMBne have not piuer'd yet, nor yet impair'd 

My relish of fair prospect ; scenes diat sooth'd 

Or charm'd me young, no longer young, I find 

Stfll soothing, and of pow^ to charm me still. 

And witness, dear companion of my walks. 

Whose arm this twentieth winter 1 perceive 

Fast lock'd in mine, with pleasure such as lore, 

Gonfirm'd by long experience of thy worth 

And well-tried virtues could alone inspire — 

Witness a joy that thou hast doubted long. 

Thou know'st my praise of nature most sincere. 

And that my raptures are not conjur'd up 

To serve occasions of poetic pomp. 

But genuine, and art ]>aTtner of them all. 

How oft upon yon eminence our pace 

Has slackened to a pause, and we have borne 

The ruffling wind, scarce^ conscious that it blew. 

While Admiration, feeding at the eye. 

And still unsated, dwelt upon the scene. 

Thence with what pleasure have we just disoein'd 
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The distant plough slow moving^ and beside 
I£s lab'ring team^ that swerv'd not from the tracks 
The Btnrdy swain diminish'd to a boy ! 
Hm, (hue, slow winding through a level plain 
Of spacious meads with cattle sprinkled o'er, 
Ck)nanct8 the <^e along his sinuous conne 
DeHgfated. There fast rooted in their bank^ 
Stands never overlook'd^ our fav'iite elms^ 
That screen tbe herdsman's solitary hut ; 
While fiur beyond^ and overthwart the stream, 
Thaty as with molten glass, inlays the vale. 
Hie iuo|»ing land recedes into me clouds ; 
Diralaymg on its varied side Ihe grace 
Of hed^;e-row beauties numberless, square toVr, 
TUl spnre. from which the sound of cheerful bells 
Just undulates upon Ihe hsf nine ear. 
Groves, heaths, and smoking vulages remote. 
Scenes most be beautiful, which daily viewed 
Ffease daily, and whose novelty survives 
Long knowledge and the scrutiny of years : 
Praise jusdv due to those that I describe. 

Nor rural sights alone, but rural sounds, 
Ezhflarate the spirit, and restore 
The tone of languid Nature. Mighty winds. 
That sweep the skirt of some far-spreading wood 
Of ancient growth, make music not unlike 
The dash of Ocean on his winding shore. 
And hill the spirit while they fill tibe mind ; 
Unnumber'd branches waving in the blasts 
And all their leaves fast flutt'ring. all at once. 
Nor less composure waits upon the roar 
Of distant floods, or on the softer voice 
Of neighboring fountain, or of nils that slip 
Throuffh the cleft rock, and chiming as they fall 
Upon u>ose pebbles, lose themselves at length 
h matted grass, that witii a livelier green 
Betrays the secret of their silent course. 
Nature inanimate employs sweet sounds, 
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Bat ailimited Nature sweeter stfll. 
To aooidk and satuiy the famnan ear. 
Ten ^usaiid warbleis cheer the day^ and one 
The livelong night ; nor dieae alone^ whose notes 
Nice-finf^d Art most qnnlate in vain^ 
But cawing rooks^ and kites &at swim sublime 
Li still repeated circles, screaming load. 
Tlie jay, me pie^ and e'en the boding owi. 
That huls the nsmg moon, have duums for me. 
Sounds inharmonious in themselves and harsh. 
Yet heard in scenes where peace for ever reigns. 
And only there, please highly for tiieir sake. 

Peace to the artibt whose ingenious tiiought 
Devis'd the weather4ioase, that useful toy ! 
Feailess of humid air and gathering rains. 
Forth steps Ihe man— an emblem of myself! 
More dehcate his tim'rous mate r^ires. 
When Winter soaks Ihe fields, and femsle feet^ 
Too weak to straggle with tenacious clay. 
Or ford the riyulets, are best at home. 
The task of new discoy'ries fells on me. 
At such a season, and with such a charge. 
Once went I forth ; and found, till then unknown, 
A cottage, whither oft we since repair : 
'Tisperch'd upon the green hill top, but close 



That overhang tike match, itself unseen 
Peeps at the vak below : so thick beset 
With foliage of snch. dark redundant growdi, 
I call'd the low-roof 'd lodge tiie peatant's neH, 



From such unpleesing sounds, as haunt the ear 
In village or in town, the bay of curs 
Incessant, cliidung hammers, grinding wheek^ 
And infants clam'rous, whetner pleas'd or pam'd. 
Oft have I wish'd the peaceful covert mine. 
Jlere, I have said, at least I should possess] 
Wke poet's treasure, silence, and indulge 
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The dreams of hncy, tranquil and secure. 
Vain thouglit! the dweller in that still retreat 
Dearly obtains die lefhge it affords. 
Its elevated site forbids the vn^tch 
To drink sweet waters of die crystal well ; 
He dips his bo^ into die weedy ditch^ 
And, neav V laden, bnngs his bey'rage home. 
Far feteh'd and litde wordi ; nor seldom waits. 
Dependent on the baker's pmictual call, 
To hear his creaking panmers at die door. 
Angry and sad, ana his last crust consnm'd. 
So, farewell envy of the peasant's nest ! 
If solitude make scant the means of life, 
Societf for me diough seeming sweet. 
Be sdU a pleasing object in my view ; 
My yint still, but never mine abode. 

Not distant for, a lengdi of colonnade 
Inyites us. Monument of ancient taste. 
Now soom'd, but worthy of a better fete. 
Our fathers knew the value of a screen 
From sultry suns : and, in their shaded walks 
And long protracted bowers, enjoy'd at noon 
The gloom and coolness of decunmg da^. 
We bear our shades about us ; self-Sepriv'd 
Of other screen, the thin umbrella spread, 
And range an Indian waste without a tree. 
Thanks to Benevolu8*---he spares me yet 
These chesnuts rang'd in corresponding lines ; 
And, though himseu so polished, still reprieves 
The obsolete proximity of shade. 
' Descending now (but cautious^ lest too fast) 
\ A sudden steep, upon a rustic bridge 
We pass a gulf, in which die willows dip 
Their pendent boughs, stooping as if to drink, 
^ce, ancle deep m moss and flow'ry thyme. 
We mount again, and feel at ev'ry step 

• * John Coortnqr ThrockinortOB, Eiq. of Weotom UttAeT^oodi. 
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Onr foot Inlf foiik in hillocks green and soft> 
Rais'd the mole^ Ihe miner of the soil. 
He^ not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures Eardi: and, plotting in the daik, 
Toils much to earn a monumental pile^ 
That may record the mischiefs he nas done. 

Hie simmiit gain'd, behold the proud alcove 
Hiat .crowns it! yet not all its pnde secures 
The grand retreat from injuries impress'd 
By rural carvers^ who with knives deface 
Tne pannels^ leaving an obscure^ rude name^ 
In characters uncoudi^ and spelt amiss. 
So strong the sseal t' immortalize himself 
Beats in the breast of man. that e'en a few. 
Few transient years^ won mm the abyss aohorr'd 
Of blank oblivion^ seem a glorious pnze^ 
And even to a down. Now roves die eye ; 
Andy posted on this speculative height. 
Exults in its command. The sheepfold here 
Pours out its fleecy tenants o'er the glebe. 
At first, progressive as a stream, they seek 
Hie middle field ; but^ scatter'd by degrees. 
Each to his choice, soon whiten all the land. 
There from the sunrbumt hayfield homeward creeps 
The loaded wain ; while lightened of its charge. 
The wain that meets it i)asses swiftly by ; 
The boorish driver leaning o'er his team 
Vociferous, and impatient of delay. 
Nor less a^ractive is the woodland scene> 
Diversified with trees of ev'ry gro?^, 
Alike^ yet various. Here the gray, smooth trunks 
Of ash, or lime, or beech, distinctly shine 
Within the twilight of their distant shades ; 
There, lost behind a rising ground, the wood 
Seems sunk, and shorten'd to its topmost boughs. 
No tree in ail the grove but has its chsmns^ 
Though each its hue peculiar ; paler some. 
And of a wannish gray ; the willow such^ 

I 
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And poplar^ that with Bilyer lines his leaf. 

And as for^stretching his wnbrageoiis arm ; 

Of deeper green the elm ; and deeper still. 

Lord of the woods. Ihe lon|^-«armmg oak. 

Some glossy-lear'a, and shmine in the son. 

The mi^le, and the beech of ouy nat» 

Prolific, and Hie lime at dewy ewe 

Difiiising odonm; nor unnoted pass 

The sycamore, cq>ricioiis in attne. 

Now green, now tawny, and ere antmnn yet 

Have changed the woods, in scarlet honours bright. 

O'er these, but fio* beyond (a qradous mi^ 

Of hill and valle^r interposed between). 

The Oose, dividmg Ihe well-water'd land. 

Now gutters in the sun, and now retires, 

Ab bashlu], yet imjiatient to be seen. 

HNioe me dediTity is sharp and short. 
And such die VMScent ; between them weeps 
A little Naiad her impov^hed urn 
All summer long, which winter fills again. 
Tlie folded gates would bar my progress now. 
But that the lord^ of this enclos'd demesne, 
GommunicatiYe of the good he owns. 
Admits me to a sdiare ; the guiltless eje 
Commits no wrong, nor wastes what it enjoys. 
Refreshing change ! where now the biasing sun ? 
By short transition we have lost his ^lare. 
And stepp'd at once into a cooler clmie. 
Ye fallen avenues ! once more I mourn 
Your fate unmerited, once more rejoice 
That yet a renmant of your race survives. 
How airy and how light the graceful arch. 
Yet awful as the consecrated roof 
Re-echoing pious anthems ! while beneath 
The checker'd earth seems restless as a flood 
Brush'd^by the wind. So sportive is the light 

• See the foregoing note* 
« 2 
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Shot through the boughs^ it dances as they dance. 
Shadow and sunshine intermingling quick^ 
And dark'ning and enlightening^ as the leaves 
Play wanton^ ev'ry moment^ ev'ry spot [cheer'd. 

And now^ with nerves new-brac'd and spirits 
We tread the wilderness^ where well-roll'd walks^ 
With curvature 'of slow and easy sweep- 
Deception innocent---4Brive ample space 
To narrow bounds. The grove receives us next ; 
Between the upright shafts of whose tall elms 
We may discern the thresher at his task. 
Thump after thump resounds the constant flail. 
That seems to swing uncertain, and yet fidls 
Full on the destin'd ear. Wide flies the chaff, 
Tlie rustling straw sends up a frequent mist 
Of atoms sparkling, in the noon day beam. 
Come hither, ye mat press your beds of down. 
And sleep not j see him sweating o'er his bread 
Before he eats it. 'Tis the primal curse. 
But soften'd into mercy ; made the pledge 
Of cheerful days, and nights widiout a groan. 

By ceaseless action all that is subsists. 
Constant rotation of th' unwearied wheel. 
That Nature rides upon, maintains her health. 
Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 
An instant's pause, and lives but while she moves. 
Its own revoivency upholds the worid. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 
And fit the limpid element for use. 
Else noxious ; oceans, rivers, lakes, and streams. 
All feel the fresh'ning impulse, and are cleans'd 
By restless undulation: e'en the oak 
Thrives by the rude concussion of the storm : 
He seems indeed indignant, and to feel 
Th' impression of the blast with proud disdain, 
Frowmng, as if in his unconscious arm 
He held the thunder : but, the monarch owes 
His firm stability to what he scorns. 
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More<fix*d below^ the more disturbed above. 
The law^ by which all creatures else are bound. 
Binds man the lord of all. Himself derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred cause. 
From strenuous tod his hours of sweetest ease. 
The sedentary stretch their lazy length 
When Custom bids, but no refreshment find. 
For none they need ; the hmguid eye, ihe cheek 
Deserted of its bloom, the flaccid, shrunk. 
And withered muscle, and the vapid soul. 
Reproach their owner with that love of rest. 
To which he forfeits e'en the rest he loves. 
Not such th' alert and u^tive. Measure life 
By its true worth, the dmfort it swords. 
And theirs alone seems worthy of the name. 
Grood health, and, its associate in the most. 
Good temper ; spirits prompt to undertake. 
And not soon spent, tnough in an arduous task ; 
The powers of fancy and strong thought are theirs; 
E'en age. itself seems privileg'd in them 
With clear exemption from its own defects. 
A sparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
Hie vet'ran shows^ and, gracing a gray beard 
With youthful smiles, descends towaros the grave 
Sprightly and old almost without decay. 

Lake a coy maiden^ Ease, when courted most. 
Farthest retires — an idol, at whose shrine 
Who oft'nest sacrifice are fevour'd least 
The love of Nature, and the scenes she drawrs. 
Is Nature's dictate. Strange! there should be found 
Who, self-imprison'd in their proud saloons. 
Renounce the odours of the open field 
For the unscented fictions of the loom ; 
Who. satisfied vnth only pencill'd scenes. 
Prefer to the performance of a God 
Th' inferior wonders of an artist's hand ! 
Level V indeed the mimic works of Art ; 
But Nature's works far lovelier. 1 admire « 
3 
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None more admires^ the painter's magic skill. 

Who dhows me that idiicii I shall never see^ 

Conveys a distant comitry into mine. 

And throws Italian light on English walls : 

Bat imitative strokes can do no more 

Than please the eye — sweet Nature's ev'ry sens< 

The air salubrious of her lofty hills. 

The cheering fragrance of her dewy vales. 

And inusio of her woods — ^no works of man 

May rival these, these all bespeak a pow'r 

Peculiar, and exchisively her own. 

Beneath the open sky sue spreads the feast ; 

Tia free to alC— 'tis ev'iy day renew'd; 

Who scorns it starves deservedly at home. 

He does not scorn it, who, impnson'd long 

In some unwhc^esome dungeon, and a prey 

To sallow sickness, which the vsmours, dank 

And damnry, of his daik abode have bred. 

Escapes at last to liberty and light; 

His cheek recovers soon its healthful hue ; 

His eye relumines its extinguish'd fires ; 

He walks, he leaps, he runs — ^is wing'd with Joy, 

And riots in the sweets of ev'ry breeze. 

He does not scorn it, who has long endur'd 

A fever's agonies and fed on drugs. 

Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflam'd 

With acrid salts : his very heart athirst. 

To gaze at Nature in her green array. 

Upon the ship's tall side he stands, possessed 

With visions prompted by intense diesire; 

Fair fields appear below such as he left 

Far distant, such as he would die to find — 

He seeks tnem headlong^ and is seen no more. 

The spleen is seldom felt where Flora reigns; 
The low'ring eye, the petulance, the frown. 
And sullen sadness, that o'ershade, distort. 
And mar the face of beauty, when no cause 
For siich immeasurable woe appears. 
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These Flora banishes^ and gives the Mr, 
Sweet smiles^ and bloom less transient than her own. 
It is the constant revolution^ stale 
And tasteless^ of the same repeated JoySj, 
That mils and satiates^ and makes languid life 
A pedlar's pack^ that bows the bearer down. 
Hcaltii suffers^ and the spirits ebb^ the heart 
Recoils from its own choice — at the frdl feast 
Is famish'd — finds no^ music in the song^ 
No smartness in the jest ; and wonders why. 
Yet thousands still desire to Journey on^ 
Tliough halt, and weary of the path they tread. 
The paralytic^ who can hold her cards^ 
But cannot pmy them^ borrows a friend's hand 
To deal and shuffle^ to divide and sort 
Her mingled suits and sequences ; and sits^ 
Spectatress both and spectacle^ a sad 



Others are dragged into the crowded room 
Between suppoiters ; and^ once seated^ sit. 
Through downright inability to rise. 
Till the stout bearers lift the corpse again. 
These speak a loud memento. Yet e'en these 
Themselves love life, and cling to it, as he. 
That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 
They love it, and yet loath it : fear to die. 
Yet scorn the purposes for wnich they live. 
Then wherefore not renounce them? No — ^the dread. 
The slavish dread of solitude, that breeds 
Reflection and remorse, the fear of shame. 
And their invet'rate habits, all forbid. 

Whom call we gay? That honour has been long 
The boast of mere pretenders to the name. 
The innocent are cay — ^the lark is gay. 
That dries his feathers, saturate with oew. 
Beneath the rosy cloud, while yet the beams 
Of dayspring overshoot his humble nest. 
The peasant too, a witness of his song^ 
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Himself a soiij^ster^ is as gay as he. 
But save me from the gaiety of those^ 
Whose headachs nail mem to a noonday bed ; 
And save me too from theirs^ whose haggard eyei 
Flash desperation^ and betray their pangs 
For prcperty stripp'd off by cruel chance ; 
From gaiety^ {bsd. nils the bones with pain^ 
The mouth wilh blasphemy^ the heart with woe. 

Tlie earth was maoe so various^ that the mind 
Of desultory man^ studious of change^ 
And pleased with uoveltr^ might be indnlg'd. 
Prospects, however lovely, mav be seen 
Till half their beauties fade ; the weary sights 
Too well acquainted with their smiles, slides off 
Fastidious, seeking less familiar scenes. 
Then snug enclosures in the sheltered vale. 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye, 
Dehght us; hsppj to renounce a while. 
Not senseless of its charms, what still we love. 
That such short absence may endear it more. 
Then forests, or the savage rock, may please. 
That hides the sea-mew in his hollow clefts 
Above the reach of man. His hoary head. 
Conspicuous many a league, the mariner 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there. 
Greets with three cheers exmtinff. At his waist, 
A girdle of half-wither*d shrubs ne shows. 
And at his feet the baffled billows die. 
llie common, overgrown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorse, that, shapeless and deform'Hj 
And dang'roiis to the touch, has yet its bloom. 
And decks itself with ornaments of gold. 
Yields no unpleasin^ ramble; there the turf 
Smells fresh, and, nch in odoriferous herbs 
And fungous fruits of earth, regales the sense 
With hixury of unexpected sweets. 

> There often wanders one, whom better daj's 
w belter clad, in cloak of satin trimm*d 
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With lace^ and hat with splendid riband bound. 
A serving maid was she^ and fell in love 
With one who left her^ went to sea^ and died; 
Her fancy followed him through foaniing waves 
To distant shores ; and she would sit and weep 
At what a sailor suffers; fancy too. 
Delusive most where wannest wishes are. 
Would oft anticipate his glad return. 
And dream of transports she was not to know. 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death — 
And never smil'd again ! and now she roams 
The dreary waste ; there spodds the livelong day. 
And there, unless when charity forbids, 
Tlie livelong ni^^ht A tatter'd apron hides. 
Worn as a doak. and hardly hioes, a gown 
More tatter'd still ; and both but ill conceal 
A bosom heay'd with never ceasing ughs. 
She begs an idle pin of all she meets. 
And hoards them in her sleeve ; but needful food, 
Hiough press'dwith hunger oft, or comelier clothes, 
Tho' pinch'dwith cold, asks never. — ^Kate is craz'd. 

I see a column of slow-rising smoke 
O'ertop the lofty wood that skurts the wild. 
A vagabond and useless tribe there eat 
Hieir miserable meal. A kettle, dung 
Between two poles upon a stick transverse. 
Receives the morsel — ^flesh obscene of dog. 
Or vermin, or at best of cock purloin'd 
From his accustom'd perch. Hard faring race ! 
They pick their fuel out of ev'ry hedge, 
Whicn,kindledwith dry leaves^ ust saves unquench 'd 
The spark of life. The sportive wind blows wide 
Their fluttering rags, and shows a tawny skin. 
The vellum of the pedigree they claim. 
Oreat skill have they in palmistry, and more 
To coigure clean away the ^old they touch, 
^nveying worthless dross into its place ; 
loud when they beg, dumb only wueu tl^e^ &V^. 
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Strange ! that a creature rational, and cast 
In human mould, should brutalize by choice 
His nature ; and, thouj^h capable of arts. 
By which ihe world nught profit, and himself, 
Self4)anish'd from society, prefer 
Such squalid sloth to honourable toil ! 
Yet, even these, though feigning sickness oft^ 
Th^ swathe the forehead, cbrag the limping hmb 
And vex their flesh with artificial sores. 
Can change their whme into a mirthful note. 
When safe occasion offers ; and with dance. 
And music of the bladder and the bag. 
Beguile their woes, and make the w(K>ds resoanc 
Such health and gaiety of heart ei^oy 
The houseless rovers of the sylvan world; 
And breathing wholesome air, and wand'ring m» 
Need other physic none to heal th' efiecta 
Of loathsome oiet. penury^ and cold. 

Blest he, though undistmguish'd from the crov 
By wealth or dignity, who meUs secure. 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid aside 
His fierceness, naving learnL though slow to leei 
The manners and the arts ot civil fife. 
His wants indeed are manv ; but supply 
Is obvious, plac'd within the easy reach 
Of temp'raite wishes and industrious handeu 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper soil ; 
Not rude and surly, end beset with thorns. 
And terrible to sight, as when she springs 
(If e'er she spring spontaneous) in remote 
And barbYous chmes, where violence prevails. 
And strength is lord of all ; but gentle, kind. 
By culture tam'd, by liberfy refreshed. 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matur'd. 
War and the chase engross the savage whole ; 
War follow'd for revenge, or to supplant 
The envied tenants of some happier spot : 
The chase for sustenance, precarious trust ! 
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Hb hard condition with severe constraint 

Binds all his iDsusulties^ forbids all growth 

Of wisdom^ proves a schoolj, in which he learns 

S3y circumvention^ unrelenting hate^ 

Meaii self-attachmenty and scarce aught beside. 

Thus fiure the shiv'ring natives of the north. 

And thus the rangers of the western world. 

Where it advances far into the deep. 

Towards the antarctic. E'en the favoured isles 

So Iflutely found, although the constant sun 

Cheer ail thm seasons with a grateful smile, 

Gui boast but litde virtue ; and inert 

Tlurough phntf , lose in morals what they gain 

In manners— -victims of luxurious ease. 

These^ therefore, I can pity, plac'd remote 

From all that science traces, art invents. 

Or inspiration teaches; and enclos'd 

hi boundless oceans, never to be pasa'd 

By navigators uninform'd as they. 

Or plough'd perhaps by British bark again ; 

But, for beyond the rest, and with most cause. 

Thee, gentle savage !^ whom no love of thee 

Or tmne, but curiosity perhaps. 

Or else vain glory prompted us to draw 

Forth from thy native bow'rs to show thee here 

With what superior skill we can abuse 

The gifts of Providence, and squander life. 

The dream is past ; and thou hast found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams, [found 

And homestall thatch'd with leaves. But hast thou 

Hieir former charms? And, having seen our state. 

Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 

Of equipage, our gardens, and our sports. 

And n^d our music ; are thy simple friends. 

Thy simple fare, and all thy plain delights. 

As dear to thee as once ? And have thy joys 

Lost nothing by comparison with ours? 

« Omai. 
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Rode as tkm mrt ((or we retoni'd dwe radr 
And ignoiJMt, excefit of outward show) 
I GavuA ddnkthee yet so dull oflmut 
And tpiMsaa, as never to legiet 
Sweeti tuted here, and left ma soon as known. 
Meduiks I see tiiee straying on the beach. 
And asking of the smge, that bathes thy foot. 
If ever it has wash'd our distant shore. 
I see tihee weep, and thine joe honest tears, 
A patriot's for lus coontiy : dioa art sad 
At thoagfat of her foriom and abject state. 
From which no pow'r of thine can raise her np. 
Thns Fancy paints thee^ and, though apt to err. 
Perhaps errs little, when she paints thee tins. 
She teus me too^ that duly ev'ry mom 
Thou climb'st the mountain top^ with eager eye 
Exploring far and wide the wat'ry waste 
For sijg^ht of ship from England £v*ry 8pe<^ 
Seen m the dim horison turns thee pale 
With conflict of contending hemes and (ears. 
But comes at last the dull and dusky eve. 
And sends thee to thy cabin well prepared 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alas ! eiqiect it not We found no bait 
To tempt us in thy country. Doing good. 
Disinterested good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true, but not for naught ; 
And must be brib'd to compass earth again 
By other hopes and richer fruits than yours. 

But though true worth and virtue in the mild 
And genial soil of cultivated life 
Tlirive most^ and may perhaps thrive only there^ 
Yet not in cities oft : m proud, and gay. 
And gain-devoted cities. Thither flow. 
As to a common and most noisome sewer. 
The dregs and feculence of ev'ry land. 

t cities foul example on most minds 
lets its likeness. Rank abundance breeds. 
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in gross and pamper'd cities^ sloth and liisf^ 
And wantonness^ and gluttonous excess. 
In cities vice is ludden with most ease^ 
Or seen with least reproach ; and virtue^ taught 
By frequent huMe^ can hope no triumph there 
Beyond th' achievement of successful flight 
I <u> confess them nurs'ries of the arts^ 
In which they flourish most ; where^ in the beams 
Of warm encouragement^ and in the eye 
Of public note^ they reach their perfect size. 
Such London is, by taste and wealth proclaim*d 
The fairest capital of all the world. 
By riot and incontinence the worst. 
Tnere^ tooch'd by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 
A lucid mirror, in which Nature sees 
All her reflected features. Bacon there 
Gives more than female beauty to a stone. 
And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 
Nor does the chisel occupy alone 
The pow'ts of sculpture, but the style as much ; 
Each province of her art her equal care. 
With nice incision of her guided steel 
She ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a soil 
So sterile with what charms soe'er she will. 
The richest scen'ry and the loveliest form£i. 
Where finds Philosophy her eagle eye. 
With which she gazes at yon burning disc 
Uodazzled, and detects and counts lus spots? 
In London. Where her implements exact. 
With which she calculates, computes, and scans. 
All distance, motion, magnitude, and now 
Measures an atom, and now girds a world ? 
In LondoA. Where has commerce such a mart, 
^ nch, so throng'd, so draiu'd, and so siq^plied. 
An liMEidon — (^ulent, enlarged, and still 
Increating, London? Babylon of old 
^ ot more the glory of the earth than she, 
A more acc<Nnpliah'd world's chief i^loTy mi« . 
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She has her praise. Now mark a spot or two 
Hiat so much beauty would do well to jnttge ; 
And show this queen of cities^ that so rair 
Maj yet be foul; so witty, yet not wise. 
It is not seemly, nor of ^ood report. 
That she is slack in discipline ; more prompt 
T' avenge tlwn to prevent the breach of law: 
That she is rigid in denouncing death 
On petty robbers^ and indulges life 
Ana liberty, and oft-times honour too« 
To peculators of the pubUc gold : 
That thieves at home must hang ; but he, that p 
Into his overgorg'd and bloateof purse 
The wealth of Indian provinces, escapes. 
Nor is it weU, nor can it come to good. 
That, through profane and infidel contempt 
Of holy writ, she has presum'd t' annul 
And abrogate, as roimdly as she may. 
The total ordinance and will of God ; 
Advancing Fashion to the post of Truth, 
And centering all authority in modes 
And customs of her own, till Sabbath rites 
Have dwindled into unrespected forms. 
And knees and hassocks are well-nigh divorced 
God made the country, and man made the tc 
What wonder then that health and virtue, gifW 
That can alone make sweet the bitter drau^ 
That life holds out to all, should most abound 
And least be threaten 'd in the fields and groves 
•Possess ye therefore, ye who, borne about • 
In chariots and sedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idleness, and taste no scenes 
But such as art contrives, possess ye still 
Your element ; there only can ye shine : 
There only minds like yours can do no harm.- 
Our groves were planted to console at noon 
The pensive wand'rer in their shades. At eve 
The moon-beam^ stiding sofUy in between 
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Jtininjr WreiL k all liie Uriit diey wish^ 
I wiMiiif all the miuic. We can spare 
qplendoor of ymnr lamps ; Um^ but eclipse 
loAer sateBilie. Your songs confonnd 
BMmliarBMiiiioiis notes: tnedinish departs 
'd, and ofinided ni{^thigale is mute, 
a ia m pnbfio nusdnef m jronr mirdi ; 
imeaToorcoantry. Follr audi as yoon, 

win a airard^ and wortmer of a fiin^ 
aiade^ idiat en e mi es coold ne'er have done^ 
aidi of eaqpire stodfiuit but for yoa^ 
■IflMbed Btmotave, soon to fidL 
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O, FOR a lodffe in some vast wilderness. 
Some boundless contig^tjr of shade 
Where iiimour of oppression and deceit. 
Of unsuccessful or successful war. 
Might never reach me more. My ear is pain'd. 



Of wrong and outrage with which Earth is fiU'd. 
There is no flesh in man's obdurate heart. 
It does not feel for man ; the natural bond 
0/brotherfaood is sever*d as the flax. 




He fiadblw Mbw fmkf of a dun 
Not eokmr'd like ki» own; ttiidlimaffpowV 
T* enfime <he wroay| far sock a worthy cmme 
UoQHH and dtofUlea non aa Ids lawfniprey. 
Landa mteiaecledbj^a narrow tnA 
AblKnr cadi oAev* M omrtanifl uiterooi^d 
IUm enemm of nationa, wlio had eJae 
like kindiieddroiiabeen mingled mto on«. ' 
llna man defolea Ida brother^ and deattoya ; 
And, wmMe' imn all, and moat to be depkir'd 
Aa hmnan natore'a broadest, foaleat blot^ 
Chama lmn;and tmka lam, and exaota hia aweal 
^^^alripea, that Bferoy with a bleeding heart 
Weepay when ahe sees iniicted on a beaat 
Tkn mmt ia man? and what man seeing tiwi. 
And ksfinr human leelingBy does not bliuh. 
And hnig am head, to thmk himaelf a man? 
Iwonld not hate a akve to till my ground, 
T» carbine, to &n me while I sleep, 
Aad^mnMe when I wake, for all tne wealth 
IVu sinews bought and sold have ever eam'd. 
No: cfear as iieedom is, and in mjr heart's 
hti estimation pria'd above all price, 
1 had mnch rather be myself die slave, 
^ wear the bonds, then fasten them on him. 
Ve have no dlaves at home — Ihen why abroad? 
nd they themselves once ferried o'er the wave 
W parts us, are emancmate and loos'd. 
ive» cannot breathe in England ; if their Innga 
ceive our air, that moment the^ are free ; 
7 touch our (Country, and their shackles falL 
t's noble, and bespeaks a nation proud 

i' 'ealous of tbe blessing. Spread it then, 
it it circulate through ev'ry vein 
I your empire ; that, where Britain's pow'r 
t, mankind mav feel her mercy too. 
e there is need of Aocial intercoune. 
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JBeaevolence^ and peace, and mutual aid, . 
Between the nations in a woild;» that seeld* • ' 
To toll the deatiMbell <^ its own deoease, - 
And fay die voiee of all its elements 
Topreadi thegen'raldoom.^ When were the win 

bBp mth such a warrant to destroy? 
When did the waves so haughtily o Vlean 
Their ancient bairim, deluging the dry r 
Flies from beneath, and meteonf from above. 
Portentous, vnesampled, unenslain'd. 
Have kindled beacons in the skies ; and di' old 
And crasy Earth has had her shaking fits 
More frequenty and foregone her usint rest 
Is it a time to wrangle, when the props 
And piUars of our planet seem to fail. 
And Nature) with a dim and sickly eye 
To wait the close <^ all? But giant her end 
More distant, andthat prophecy demands 
A longer mpite, unaccomplisb'd yet ; 
Still they are frpwning signals, and4)emeak 
IHspleasore in His bieast, who smites the Earth 
Cfbeals it, makes it languish or rejoice. 
And 'tis but seemlv, that, where all deserve 
And stand exjpos'd by common peccaney 
To what no few have felt, there should dq peace. 
And brethren in calamity should love*v 
Alas, for Sicilv ! rude fragments now^ 
lie scatter'd, wnere the shimely column stood. 
Her palaces are dust. In all her streets^- 
The voice of singmg and the spiightly diord 
Are silent Reveli^. and dance and show. 
Suffer a syncope ana solemn pause ; 



Of his own works tus dreadful part alone. 

* Alluding to the calamities in Jamaica, 
t Augmst 18, 1783. 

i AUnding to tlie fog that tiered botb Europe and jUk dpfiSf < 
vbde Bummer of 17^. 
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How doM ihb Eutfa receive liim?—with what signs 

Of gratoJatioB and delight her king? 

Pours she not all her choicest iimits abroad. 

Her sweetest flow'rs^ her aromatic gums^ 

Disclosing Paradise where'er he tr^ds? 

She quakes at his a|iproach. Her hollow womb. 

Conceiving thunders, through a thousand deeps 

And fiery caverns, roars beneath his foot. 

The hiUsmove lighthr, and the mountains smoke. 

For be has touch'd them. From the extremest point 

Of elevation down into th' abyss 

HSs wrath is busy, and his frown is felt 

The rocks fall h^dlong, and the valleys rise. 

The livers die into o£fensive pools. 

And, charg'd with putrid veraure, breathe a gross 

And mortu nuisance into all the air. 

What solid was, by transformation strange. 

Grows fluid ; and the fix'd and rooted earth. 

Tormented into biUows, heaves and swells. 

Or with vortif^ous and hideous whirl 

Sacks down its prey insatiable. Immense 

The tumults and the overthrow, the pangs 

And agonies of human and of brute 

Multitudes, fugitive on ev'ry side. 

And fugitive in vain. The sylvan scene 

Mijgrrates uplifted ^ and, with all its soil 

A%hting in far distant fields, finds out 

A new possessor, and survives tiie change. 

Ocean has caught the frenzy, and, upwrought 

To an enormous and overbearing height, ' 

Not bv a mighty wind, but by that voices' 

Which winds and waves obey, invades the shore 

Resistless. Never such a sudden flood, 

Upridg*d so high, and sent on such a charge, 

Possess'd an inland scene. Where now the throng 

That press'd the beach, and hasty to depart. 

Looked to the sea for safety ? They are gone» 

Gone with the refluent wave into me dee^ — 
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A prince with half his people ! Ancient tow'iv^ 
And roofs embattled high, the gloomy scenes. 
Where heaaty oft and letter'd worth consume 
Life in the unprodnctive shades of deaths 
Fall prone : the pale inhabitants come forth, 
And^ happy in their unforeseen release 
From au the rigours of restraint, enjoy 
The terrors of tiie day that sets them free. 
Who then, that has diee, would not hold thee hsk. 
Freedom? whom they that lose thee so regret, 
Hiat e'en a judgment, making way for thee. 
Seems in their eyes a mercy for thy sake ? 

Such erib Sin hath wrought ; and such a flame 
Kindled in Heav'n, that it bums down to £arth. 
And in the furious inquest^ that it makes 
On God*s behalf, lays waste his fairest works. 
The verjr elements, though each be meant 
The minister of man, to serve his wants. 
Conspire against him. With his breath he draws 
A plague into his blood; and cannot use 
Lite's necessary means^ but he must die. 
Storms rise t* o'erwhelm him : or, if stormy winds 
Rise not, the waters of the deep shall rise. 
And. needing none assistance of the storm. 
Shall roll themselves ashore^ and reach him there. 
The earth shall shake him out of all his holds. 
Or make his house his grave : nor so content, 
Sliall counterfeit the motions of the flood. 
And drown him in her dry and dusty gulfs. 
What then i-r;-were they the wicked above all. 
And we the righteous, whose fast-anchor'd isle 
MovM not, while theirs was rock'd, tike a light skiffs 
The sport of ev'ry wave ? No : none are clear. 
And none than we more guilty. But, where all 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the shafts 
Of ^vrafh obnoxious, God may choose his mark: 
May punish^ if he please^ the less^ to warn 
The more malignant. If he spar'd not them, • 
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Tremble and be amaz'd at thine escape. 
Far i^tier England, lest he spare not thee ! 

Happy the man, who sees a God employed 
In all the good and ill, that chequer life ! 
Resolving all events, with their effects 
And manifold results, into the will 
And .arbitration wise of the Supreme. 
Did not his eye rule all thin^, and intend . 
The least of our concerns (amoe from the least 
Tlie- greatest oft originate); could chance 
Find place in his dominion, or dispose 
One lawless particle to thwart his plan ; 
Thrai Grod might be surpris'd, and unforeseen 
Contingence might alarm him, and disturb 
Hie smooth and equal course of his affiunu 
This truth Philosopl^, though eagle-ey'd 
In nature's tendencies, oft overiooks ; 
And, ha\ring found his instnmient, forgets. 
Or cusregards, or, more presumptuous still. 
Denies the pow'r that wields it. God prockums 
His hot displeasure against the foolish men. 
That live an atheist life : involves the Heav*ns 
In tempests ; quits his grasp upon the winds. 
And gives them all their fury ; bids a plague 
Kindfe a fiery boil upon the skin. 
And putrefy the breath of blooming Health. 
He calls for Famine, and the meager fiend 
Blows mildew from between his shrivell'd lips^ 
And taints the golden ear. He springs hi» miues„ 
And desolates a nation at a blast. 
Forth steps the spruce philosopher, and tells 
Of homogeneal and discordant springs 
And principles ; of causes, how they work 
By necessary laws their sure effects ; 
Of action and re-action : he has found 
The source of the disease, that nature feels. 
And bids the world take heart and banish tear. 
Thou fool! will thy discov'iy of the cause 



190 THB TASK. 

Suspend th' effect, or heal it? Has not God 
Still wrought by means since first he made the world ? 
And did he not of old employ his means 
To drown it? What is his creation less 
Than a capacious reservoir of means 
Form'd for his use^ and ready at his will ? 
Go, dress thine eyes with eye-salve; ask of him. 
Or ask of whomsoever he has taught ; 
And learn, though late, the genuine cause of alL 
England, with all thy finults, I love thee still — 
My country ! and^ while yet a nook is left. 
Where English minds and manners may be found. 
Shall be constrain'd to love thee. Though thy clime. 
Be fickle^ and thy year most part deform'd 
With dnpping rains, or withered by a frost, 
I would not yet exchange thy sullen skies. 
And fields without a flow'r, for wanner France 
Widi all her vines : nor for Ausonia's groves 
Of golden fruitage, and her myrtle bow'rs. 
To shake thy senate, and from heights sublime 
Of patriot eloquence to flash down fire 
Upon thy foes, was never meant my task : 
But I can feel thy fortunes, and partake 
Thy Joys and sorrows, with as true a heart 
As any thund'rer there. And I can feel 
Thy follies too \ and with a Just disdain 
Frown at effemmates, whose very looks 
Reflect dishonour on the land I love. 
How, in tihe name of soldiership and sense. 
Should England prosper.when such things, as smooth 
And tender as a ml, all essenc'd o'er 
With odours^ and as profligate as sweet ; 
Who sell their laurel for a myrde wreath. 
And love when thejr should fight ; when such as these 
Presume to Is^ their hands upon the ark 
Of her magnincent and awful cause ? 
Time was when it was praise and boast enough 
|fa ev'ry clime, and travel where we might. 
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That we were born her children. Praiae enough 

To fill th' ambition of a private man^ 

That Chatham's language was his mother tongue. 

And Wolfe's great name compatriot with his own. 

Farewell those lumours, and farewell with them 

The hope of such hereaiiter ! They have fiill'n 

Each in his field of gloiy ; one in arms. 

And one in coancilr---W olfe upon the lap 

Of snulinff Victory that moment won. 

And Ghauiflm heart-sick of his country's shame ! 

They: made us many soldiers. Chatham, still 

Consulting England's Imppiness at home, 

Secnr'd it by an unforgiving frown. 

If any wrong'd her. Wolfe, where'er he fought. 

Put so much of his heart into his act, 

Ilutt bis example had a magnet's force. 

And all were swift to follow whom all lov'd. 

Those suns are set O, rise some other such ! 

Or all ifaat we have left is empty talk 

Of old achievements, and despair of new. 

Now hoist the sail, and let the streamers float 
Upon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 
Witb lavender, and sprinkle liquid sweets. 
That no rude savour maritime invade 
The nose of nice nobility !' Breathe soft 
Ye clarionets, and softer still ye flutes ; 
That winds and waters, lull'd by masic sounds. 
May bear us smoothly to the Gallic snore I 
True, we have lost an empire — let it pass. 
True ; we may thank the perfidy of France, 
That pick'd the jewel out of England's crown, 
Widi all the cunning of an envious . shrew. 
And let that pass — 'twas but a trick of state ! 
A brave man knows no malice^ but at once 



And gives his direst foe a friend's embrace. 
And, sham'd as we have been, to th' very beaxd 
Br^r'd and defied, and in our own aeaptoN"^ 
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Tm wedL lar (hose decisive blowB^ tlmft onM 
Ensor'd us maatry ihm, we yet letain 
SoMflonilpre-eniiiienoe; we justly boast 
At least superior jockeyship. and claim 
The honoan of the tart as a& our own ! 
Oo tfaen^ well worthy of the praise ye seek. 
And show the shame^ ye might conceal at Iwiiie, 
In foreign eyes be ffroonu and win the iriaiB> 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crofwa 
'Tb Mn'roas to cornmunicate your skill 
To moae tiiat need it Folly is soon learned: 
And imder sach preceptors who can fiul! 

Tliere is a pleasor^ in poetic pains^ . 
WUdi only poets know. The shifb and taxah 
Th' ei^edients and inventkms moltiform. 
To which the mind resorts, in chase of tenns 
HuNigh apty yet eoy^ and difficolt to win^ 
T* amst Che fleetii^ images, that fill 
The mirror of the mind, and hold them fast^ 
And force them sit^ till he has peneill^d off ' 
A fiathful likeness of the forms he views ; 
Then to dispose his copies with such art, 
Hiat each may find its most propitious light. 
And shine by situation^ hardiv less 
Than by the labour and t^ skill it cost ; 
Are occupations of the poet's mind 
So pleasing^ and that steal away the thopght 
With such address from themes of sad import. 
That lost in his own musings, happr man ! 
He feels th' anxieties of life, deniea 
Their wanted entertainment, all retire. 
Such joys has he that sings. But, ah ! not svch. 
Or seldom such, the hearers of his song. 
Fastidious, or else listless, or perhaps 
Aware of nothing arduous in a task 
They never undertook, they little note * • 

His dangers or esci^s, and haphr find 
Tbeh least amusement where he fomd tha^iMiiti 
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fiat is amusement all? Studious of song^ 

And yet ambitious not to sing in vain^ 

I would not trifle merely^ though the world 

Be loudest in their praise^ who do no more. 

Yet what can satire^ whether grave or gay ? 

It may correct a foible, may cnastise 

The freaks of fashion, regulate the dress. 

Retrench a swordrblade, or displace a patch ; 

But where are its sublimer trophies found ? 

What vice has it subdued? whose heart reclaim'd 

By rigom, or whom laugh'd into reform ? 

Aias ! Leviathan is not so tam'd : 

Langh'd at, he bughs again ; and stricken hard^ 

Turns to the stroke his adamantine scales. 

That fear no discipline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore, (and I name it fill'd' 
With solemn awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing)— 
The pulpit (when the sat'rist has at last. 
Strutting and yap 'ring in an empty school. 
Spent all his force, and made no proselyte) — 
I say the pulpit (in the sober use 
Of its legitimate, peculiar pow'rs) 
Must standacknowledg'd,while the worldshall stand. 
The most, important and effectual guard. 
Support and ornament of Virtue's cause. 
There stands the messenger of truth : there stands 
Tbe legAte of the skies ! — ^His theme divine. 
His office sacred, his credentials clear. 
By him the violated law speaks out 
U thunders ; and by him, in strains as sweet 
As angels use, the (rospel whispers peace. 
He 'stablishes the strong, restores the weak, 
Beclaims the wand'rer, binds the broken heart, 
And, arm'd himself in panoply complete 
Of heav'nly temper, furnishes with arms 
Hriffht as his own, and trains, by lev^ rule 
Of holy disciptine, to glonioiis war^ 
s 
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The sacramental host of God's elect ! 
Are all sadi teachers ?— would to Ueav'ii all were ! 
But^hark — the doctor's voice ! — fiast wedg^'d between 
Two empirics he stands^ and with swoln cheeks 
Inspires the news^ his trumpet. Keener far 
Than all invective is his bold haraneue^ 
While through that public organ of report 
He haib the clergy ; and^ defying shame^, 
Announces to the world his own and theirs ! 
He tefu;hes those to read^whom schools dismiss'd^ 
And colleges^ untaught; sells accent^ tone^ 
And emphiBsis in score^ and gives to pray'r 



He grinds divinity of other days 
Down into modem use ; transforms old print 
To ziftzag manuscript^ and cheats the eyes 
Of gsdl'ry critics by a thousand arts. 
Are there who purchase of the doctor's ware? 
O. name it not in Gath ! — ^it cannot be^ 
Tnat!grave and learned cleriLs should need such aid. 
He doubtless is in sporty and does but droll. 
Assuming thus a rank unknowA before — 
Grand caterer and dry-nurse of the church ! 

I venerate the man, whose heart is warm, (life. 
Whose hands are pure^ whose doctrine and who0C 
Coincident, exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honest in the sacred cause. 
To such I render more than mere respect. 
Whose actions sav that they respect themselves. 
But loose in morals, and in manners vain. 
In conversation frivolous, in dress 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profuse ; 
Frequent in park with lady at his side. 
Ambling and prattling scandal as he goes ; 
But rare at home, and never at his books. 
Or with his pen, save when he scrawls a card; 
Constant at routs, familiar with a round 
O/ ladyships, a stranger to the poor; 
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Ambitioiui of preferment for its gold^ 

And weU-prepar'd^ by ignorance and aloih. 

By infidelibr and love of worlds 

To make CSod'a work a sinecure ; a slave 

To his own pleasures and his patron's pride ; 

From such aposdes, ye mitred heads^ 

Preserve the church ! and lay not careless handf 

On scuUsy that cannot teach^ and will not learn. 

Would I describe a preacher^ such as Faul^ 
Were he on earthy would hear^ approve, and o¥ 
Paul should himself direct me. I woula trace 
His master-strokes^ and draw from his design. 
I would eiq>ress hun sim^de^ grave^ sincere ; 
In doctrine uncorrupt; in lai^^age plain. 
And plain in manner ; decent solemn^ chaste. 
And natural in gesture; much impress'd 
Himself^ as conscious of his awful charge. 
And anxious nuunly that die flock he feeds 
Hay feel it too ; affectionate in look^ 
And tender in address, as well becomes 
A messenger of grace to guilty men. 
Behold the picture?— Is it like?—- Like whom? 
The things that mount the rostrum with a skip. 
And then aldp down again ; pronounce a text ; 
Cry — hem ! and reading what they never wrote 
Jost fifteen minutes huddle up their work. 
And with a well-bred whisper close the scene ! 

In man or woman, but far most in man. 
And most of all in man that ministers 

serves the altar, in my soul I loathe 
vU affectation. 'Tis my perfect scorn ; 
'biect of my implacable disgust 
Vhat! — ^will a man play tricks, will he indulge 
sillj, fond conceit of his fair form 
lid just proportion, fashionable mien 
ttd pretty face, in presence of his Crod ? 




^vith the diamond on his lily hand, 
&2 
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And play his brilliant parts before my eyes. 
When I am hanjB^ for the bread of life ? 
He mocks his Maker^ prostitutes and shames . 
His noble office^ and^ instead of trath^ 
Displaying his own beauty^ starves his flock. 
Therefore avannt all attitude and stare. 
And start theatric, practis'd at the glass ! 
I seek divine simplicity in him. 
Who handles things divine ; and all besides, 
Tlumgh leam'd with labour, and tho' much admir' 
By curious eyes and Judgments ill infbrm'd. 



Heard at conventicle, where worthy men. 
Misled by custom, strain celestial themes 
Throm§Hh the press'd nostril, spectacle-bestrid. 
Some decent m demeanour while they preach. 
That task perfbrm'd, relapse into themselves; 



Ghrow wanton, and give proof to ev'ry eye, 
Who'er was edified themselves were not J; 
Forth comes the pocket mirror. — ^First we stroke 
An eye-brow ; next compose a straggling lock; 
Then with an air most gracefully perform'd 
Fall back into our seat, extend an arm. 
And lay it at its ease with gentle care, . 
With handkerchief in hand depending low ; 
The better hand more busy gives the nose 
Its bergamot, or aids th' indebted eye 
With op'ra glass, to watch the moving scene. 
And recognise the slow-retiring fair. — 
Now this 18 fulsome, and ofiends me more 
Than in a churchman slovenly neglect 
And rustic coarseness would. A heav'nly mind 
May be indifTrent to her house of clay. 
And slight the hovel as beneath her care ; 
But how a body so fantastic, trim. 
And quaint, in its deportment and attire, 
' Ckm lodge a heavenly mind— demands a doubt ■ 
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He, tbftt negotiates between God and man. 
As God's aml^bBsador, the grand concerns 
Of Judgment and of mercy, should beware 
Of lightness in his speech. Tis pitiful 
To court a g[rin, when you should woo a soul ; 
To break a jest, when pity would inspire 
Pathetic exhortation : and V address 
The skittish fancy with facetious tales. 
When sent with God*s commission to the heart ! 
80 did not Paid. Direct me to a quip 
Or merry turn in all he ever wrote. 
And I consent you take it for your text. 
Your only one, till sides and benches fail. 
No : he was serious in a serious cause. 
And understood too well the weighty terms, 
T\iat he had tak'n in charge. He would not stoop 
To conquer those by jocular exploits. 
Whom truth and soberness assail'd in vain. 

O, Popular Applause ! what heart of man 
Is proof 9 gainst thy sweet seducing charms ? 
The wisest and the best feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentlest gales ; 
But, swell'd into a gust — ^who then, alas ! 
With all his canvass set, and inexpert, 
\nd therefore heedless, can withstand thy pow'r? 
^raise from the riveird lips of toothless, bald 
^crepitude, and in the looks of lean 
Old craving Poverty, and in the bow 
'.espectful of the smutched artificer, 
oft too welcome, and may much disturb 
He bias of the purpose. How much more, 
mr'd forth by beauty splendid and polite, 
language soft as Adoration breathes ? 
, spare your idol ! think him human still, 
ums he may have, but he has frailties too ! 
e not too much, nor spoil what ye admire. 
U truth is from the sempiternal sowice 
l^t divine. But Egvpt, Greece aitA Wova^ , 
s 3 



Draw Stom dbe riCnam beknr. More finroiurU we 
Drink, wbep we diooae it, at the foavtaki-heMiL 
To them Ulbw'dmiioh minglBd and defil'd 
Witibi hnrtful eixor, picjadiee. and dreama 
nfauifa of phOoflophy. so call'd. 
But ttSady. Sages anmr sitfea strove 



Pore from the leea. which ohm more enhanc'd 
The diirit llian dak'd kt, and not seldom Ined 
Intoxication and dehrinm wild. 
In vain they push'd inquiry to the Inrdi [maa? 
And spriag-tune of the world; ask'd, Whence ia 
Why lorm'd at all? and wherafore as he is? ^ 
Where most he find his Mak«r? with what rites . 
Adore him? Will hOihear, accept^ and bleaa?- 
Or does he sit regardless of his woriu ? 
Has man within him an immortal seed? 
Or does the tomb take all ? If he simaTe 
His asheSy whera? and in what weal or woe?^ 
Knots worthjT of solutioijL whii^ alone 
A Deilr could sdive. Tneir answers, vagoe 
And all at random^ fabidons and dark, 
Lrft them as dark themselves, llieir rules of life, . 
Defective and nnsanction'd, iwov'd too weak 
To bind the roving appetite, and lead 
Blind natmw to. a God not yet reveal'd. 
^Tis Revelation satisfies all doubts. 
Explains all mysteries except her own. 
And so illuminates the path of life. 
That fools discover i^ and atnqr no more. 
Now tell me, dignified and sainent sir, 
Mv man of morals, nurtur'd in the shades 
Or Academiuh--4s this false or true ? 
Is Christ the abler teacher, or the schools ? . 
If Ghrkt, then resort at ev'ry turn 
To Athens or to Kome, for wisdom short 
Of man's occasions, when in him reside 
Grace, knowledge, comfiMt^Q wnfattam!!^ ' 
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How oft. when Paul has serv'd us with a tejt. 

Has lEpictetaay Rato^ Tully. pi^&ach'dJ 

Men that^ if now alive^ would sit content 

And humble learners of a Saviour's worthy 

Preach it who might Such was their love of truths 

Their thirst of knowledge^ and their candour too ! 

* And thus it iSd — The pastor^ either vain ' 

By nature^ or by flattery made so^ taught 

To gaze at his own splendour^ and V exalt 

Absurdly^ not his office^ but himself; 

Or unen%hten'd^ and too proud to learn ; 

Or vicious^ and not therefore apt to teach ; 

Perverting often by the stress of lewd 

And loose example^ whom he should instruct ; 

Exposes, and holds up to broad disgrace. 

The noblest; function^ and discredits much 

The brightest truths that man has ever seen. 

For ghostly counsel^ if it either fall 

Below the exigence^ or be not back'd 

With show of love^ at least with hopeful proof 

Of some sincerity on the giver's part ; 

Or be dishonour'd in th' exterior form 

And mode of its conveyance by such tricks 

As move derision^ or by foppish airs 

And histrionic mumm'ry^ that let down 

The pulpit to the level of the stage : 

Xhrops from the lips a disregarded thing. 

The weak^ perhaps^ are mov'd, but are not taught^^ 

While prejudice in men of stronger minds 

Takes deeper root^ coniirm'd by what they see* 

A relaxation of religion's hold 

Upon the roving and untutor'd hearty 

Soon follows^ and^ the curb of conscience snapp'd. 

The laity nm wild. — ^But do they now? 

^ote their extravagance^ and be conyinc'd. 

As nations^ ignorant of God^ contrive 
A wooden one ; so we^ no longer taught 
By monitors tibat mother church Buppim^ 
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Now make our own,. Po6tent}r nill ask 
(If e'er posteiitj see verae of mine) 



What was a monitor in (xeorge's days ? 
Mr very gentle reader, yet onbom, 
C>r whom I needs must augur better things. 
Since Heav'n would sure grow weary of a world 
Phnluctive only of a race fike ours, 
A monitor is wood — plank shaven thin. 
We wear it at our backs, there, closely brac'd 
And neatty fitted, it compresses hard 
The promment and most unsightly bones. 
And oinds the shoulders flat We prove its use 
Sov'reign and most effectual to secure 



From rickets and distortion, else our lot 
But thus admonish'<L we can walk erect — 
One proof at least of manhood! while the friend 
Sticks close, a Mentor worthy of his charge. 
Our habits, costlier than Lucullus wore. 
And by caprice as multiplied as his. 
Just please us while the fashion is at full. 
But change widi ev'ry moon. The sycophant. 
Who waits to dress us^ arbitrates their cuite ; 
Surveys his fair reversion with keen eye ; 
Finds one iU ma(k, another obsolete. 
This fits not nicely, that is ill conceiv'd ; 
And. making prize of all that he condemns, 
Witn our expenditure defrays his own. 
Variety's the very spice of life. 
That gives it all its flavour. We have run 
Through every change, that Fancy, at the loom 
Exhausted^ has had genius to supply ; 
And, studious of mutation still, discard 
A real elegance, a little us'd. 
For monstrous novelty, and strange disguise. 
W e sacrilice to dress, till household joys 
And comfoTta cease. Dress drains our cclkur diy 
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bid keepg our krder lean ; puts out our fin 
ind introduces hunger^ frosty and woe^ 
iVhere peace and hospitality might reign, 
^hat man that lives^ and that knows how to 
iVouId fail V exhibit at the public shows 
I form as splendid as the proudest there^ 
rhough appetite raise outcries at the cost ? 
I man o' th' town dines late^ but soon enoagL 
^Vith reasonable forecast and dispatch, 
r ensure a side-box station at half-price, 
fou think, perhaps, so delicate his dress, 
lis daily rare as aeficate. Alas ! 
ie picl&s clean teeth, and, busy as he seems 
Yitn an old tavern tfrnH, is hnngnr yet ! 
fhe rout is Folly's circle, which she draws 
Vith magic wand. So potent is the spell, 
Phat none, decoy'd into that fatal ring, 
Jnless by Heav'n's peculiar grace, escape. 
Tiere we grow early gray, bpt never wise ; 
here form connexions, but acquire no friend ; 
>licit pleasure hopeless of success ; 
''aste youth m occupations only fit 
r second childhood, and devote old age 
sports, which onlj childhood could excuse, 
ire they are happiest, who dissemble best 
ir weariness ; and they the most polite, 
o squander time and pleasure with a smile, 
igh at their own destruction. She that asks 
dfear five hundred friends, contemns them all, 
lates their coming. They (what can they less?) 
just reprisals ; and, witn cringe and shrug, 
>ow obsequious, hide their hate of her. 
tch the firenzy, downward from her grace, 
? flambeaux flash against the morning skies. 
Id our chamber ceilings as they pass, 
who, frugal only that her thrift 
d excesses she can ill afford, 
ley'd home unlackey'd; w\w,\iv\w^«X^ 
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A%litmg. tarns tin key in her own door^ 
And, at the watchman's lantern borr'wing Hght^ 
Finds a cold bed her only comfcnrt left. 
Wires beggar husbands^husbands starve their wiv 
On Fortune's velvet altar o£F^ring up 
Their last poor pittance— Fortune, most severe 
Of goddesses yet known, and costlier far 
Than all, that held their routs in Juno's heav'nv- 
So fare we in this prison-house the World; 
And 'tis a fearful spectacle to see 
So many maniacs dancing in their chains. 
Hiey gaze upon the links that hold them fast. 



Tlien shake them in despair, and dance again ! 

Now basket up the family of {dadoes. 
That waste our vitals ; peculation, sale 
Of honour, pejjmry, corruption, frauds 
By foTffeiy, by subterfuge of law. 
By tricks and lies as yom'rous and as keen 
As the necessities their authors feel; 
Then cast them, closely bundled, ev'ry brat 
At the right door. ^ Profusion is the sire. 
Profusion unrestrain'd, with all that's base 
In character, has litter'd all the lan(L 
And bred, within the mem'ry of no tew, 
A priesthood, such as Baal's was of old. 



It IS a hungry vice : — ^it eats up all 
That gives society its beauty, strength. 
Convenience, and security, and use ; 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trapp'd 
And gibbeted, as fast as catcl^ole claws 
Can seize the slipp'ry prey : unties the knot 
Of union, and converts the sacred band. 
That holds mankind together, to a scourge. 
Profusion, deluging a state with lusts 
Of grossest nature and of worst effects, 
Prepares it for it» ruin : ^dens, btinds. 




A 




Ae, such as never was till now. 



brfitW|M^*iOCP ic ie n ociofi»blbiaen^ 
nBAsfenliivliaftyirtae; mock tiw look, 
riMittniftlliem; and m th' end diadoM a fto( 
nmt would faare diook'd GredDUtjr hend£, 
Jnmaak'di Yonnhaafitig tfak thehr aole eicoae^ 
Knee aD aliko are aelfiah^ wliT not tiiej ? 
rhk doaa IVoANkm^ and th' aecoi^ 
)f aodi da^ niaeldef Jpa itaelf a canae. 

In cQDegaaaDd haBa m ancient daja, 
Whmt laaning'^ virtiie^ pii&tj, and trath^ 
meciona, and incvkatod with cant. 
eiodvadtaaagecan'dDiaGqpl^ Bbliead, 
7ot jfotbj tiaito comiiietelT flSver^d 
laapoke fiai paat tka boBoa of fiteaki^ 
ht atnmg fiir aervioe atilV and oninipasr'd. 
fii 0Te iiaa maek and ffende, and a amOe 
lly^aioiiUalqNi; aiidmliiaapeech.iiaalieafd 
^itorual awaatneaa^ dygnitTy and lore. 
Iw oc c up a tio n deateat to ma lieart 
Vjpa to anoooiace groodneas. He would atroke 
10 bead of modeat and in^noiifl woTth. 
ait Undi'd at ita own nrane; and press the yontk 
taetokbaide^dutpleaa'dmm. Leenimg grew 
leath hia care a dinving. ▼ig'roiis plant; 
> ndnd waa well informed, the passions held 
ordiBate^ and diligence was dunce. 
vt it Aukc'd, as sometimes chance itmnst^ 
one among so many overleapM 
imito of control^ his gentle eye 
stepi^ and darted a severe rebuke : 
7WB waa foil of terror^ and his voice 
the ddinqoent with sach fits of awe^ 
him not^ till penitence had won 
roiir back n^pan, and closed the breach. 
?^line^ a fiuthinl servant long^ 
at hngj&k into the vale of years: 
itmck his arm ; his sparkling eye 
ich'dinrheiimaofage; Ua^vmoa^Qamftraai^ 



His cap vfeU Un'd with logic not his own^ 
Widi parrot tongue perform 'd the scholar's ] 
Proceeding soon a graduated dunce. 
Then Compromise had place^ and Scrutiny 
Became stone blind; Precedence w^nt in tr 
And he was competent whose purse was so. 
A dissolution of all bonds ensued ; 
The curbs invented for the mulish month 
Of headstrong youth were broken ; biars and 
Grew rusty by disuse ; and massy gates 
Forgot their office^ op'ning with a touch ; 
TiU gowns at length are found mere masgue' 
The tassePd cap^ and the spruce band a jest 
A mock'ry of the world * What need of duei 
For gamesters^ Jockeys^ brothellers impure^ 
Spendthrifts^ and booted sportsmen, oft'ner 
With belted waist and pointers at their heela 
Than in the bounds of duty ? What was ka 
If aught was leam'd in childhood^ is forgot; 

And f4iirh ATnAni«p. »r ninr.hf>fl narpntci Khi«». 
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They may confirm his habits^ met fast 
His folly^ but to spoil him is a task. 
That bids defiance to th' united pow'rs 
Of fashion, dissipation, taverns, stews. 
Now blame we most <he nurstings or the nurse ? 
The children crook'd, and twisted, and deform'd. 
Through want of care ; or her, whose winking eye 
And sEunb'ring oscitancy mars the brood? 
The nurse no doubt Regardless of her charge, 
Sh6 needs herself correction ; needs to learn. 
That it is dang'rous sporting with the world. 
With things so sacred as a nation's trust. 
The nurture of her youth, her dearest pledge. 

All are not such. I had a brother once^ — 
Peace to the mem'ry of a man of worth, 
A man of letters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners sweet as Virtue always wears. 
When gay Good-nature dresses her in smiles. 
He grac'd a college,* in which order yet 
Was sacred; and was honoured, lov'd, and wept. 
By more than one, themselves conspicuous there. 
Some minds are tempered happily, and mix'd 
With such ingredients of good sense, and taste 
Of what is excellent in man, they thmit 
With such a zeal to be what they approve, 

{ n}*^ restraints can circumscnbe mem more 

I Than they themselves bv choice, for wisdom's sake. 

f Nor can example hnxjt tnem : wnat they see 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue in their just esteem. 

I «8uch escape contagion, and emerge 
Pure from so foul a pool to shine abroad, 

I And give the world their talents and themselves, 
^mallthanks to those whose negligence or sloth 
. CSxpos'd their inexperience to the snare. 
And left them to an undirected choice. 
See then the quiver broken and deca^'d, 
♦ Benet CoU. Caq^dge. 
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In wUch are kept oar arrows ? Rusting there 
In wild disorder^ and unfit for use. 
What wonder if^ discharged into the worid. 
They shame thenr shooters with a random flighty 
Their points obtuse^ and feathers drunk with wine 
Well may the church wage unsuccessful war 
With such aitill'ry arm'd. Vice parries wide 
Th' undreaded volley wi^ a sword of straw^ 
And stands an impudent and feailess mark. 

Have we not track'd the felon home, and found 
ffis birthplace and his dam? The countnr mourns 
Mourns because ev^ry plague^ that can infest 
Society^ and that sws and worms the base 
Of th' edifice, that PoUcy has rais'd. 
Swarms in all quarters : meets the eye^ the ear^ 
And suflbcates the breath at ev^ turn. 
Profusion breeds them ; and the cause itself 
Of that calamitous mischief has been found ; 
Found too where most offensive, in the skirts 
Of the rob'd i>eda^ogue ! Else let th' arraign'd 
Stand up unconscious^ and refute the charge. 
So when the Jewish leader stretch'd his arm^ 
And wav'd his rod divine, a race obscene, 
Spawn'd in the muddy beds of Nile, came forth. 
Polluting Egypt ^ gardens, fields, and phuns. 
Were covered with the pest ; the streets were filP^i 
The crooking nuisance lurk'd in every nook; 
Nor palaces, nor even chambers, 'scap'd ; 
And the land stank — so num'rous was the firy. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE THIRD BOOK. 

iectiai and remttor.---Addres8 to domestic teprioMf.—Som* 
I of siyMlf.— The Tanitj of many of tbelr pmiuihs wko artt 
I wiae.— Joftificatioiui of my ceiuiire«.--J)iTine lUuminatkiii 
ly to fhe most expert phikMopher.— Tbe question. What Ja 
anrwered by^Cher qnesCioiis.— Domestic happiness iMldratsed 
-Few lorers of the coontry.—My tame hare.~-Occttt>atioBa 9t' 
td flBBlleBiaa in his gard(»i.--Pnmiiif^FrBmiiig.--Greett- 
-Sowing of flowerHrecds.—Tbe country preferable to the town 
winter.— Reasons why it is deserted at that season.— Ruinous 
of gaming, and of expensive improvement— Book concludes 
I apostrophe to tbe metropolis. 



\, who long in thickets and in brakes 
^led^ winds now this way^ and now that 
vious coarse uncertain^ seeking home ; 
vin^ long in miiy ways been foil'd 
»re discomfited^ from slough to slough 
ng^ and half despairing of escape ; 
ice at length he tind a greensward smooth 
ithful to the foot^ his spirits lise^ 
imps brisk his ear-erecting steed^ 
inds his way with pleasure^ and with ease : 
esi^niiu^ other themes^ and call'd 
m uie Sofa with eulogium due, 
its slumbers^ and to paint its oxemA, 
T 2 
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Have rambl'd wide, in country, city, seat ' 7^ 

Of academic fame, (howe'er deserv'd), 

Long held, and scarcely disengag'd at last. 

But now with4)lea8ant pace a cleanlier road ^ '-^ 

I mean to tread : I feel myself at large. 

Courageous, and refiresh'd for future toil. 

If toil await me, or if dangers new. 

Since pulpits fail, and sounding boards reflect 
Most part an empty ineffectual sound. 
What chance tha^ i, to £une so little known. 
Nor conversant with men or manners much. 
Should speak to purpose, or with better hope 
Crack the satiric thon^ ? Twere wiser fiur 
For mo, eUamour'd of sequestered scenes. 
And charm'd with rural beauty, to repose. 
Where chance may throw me,4>eneatn elm or vinej 
My languid limbs, when summer sears the plains^ 
Or, when rough winter rages, on the soft 
And shelter'd sofe., while me nitrous air 
Feeds a blue flame, and makes a cheerful health; 
There, undisturb'd by Folly, and apprised 
How great the danger of disturbing ner. 
To muse in silence, or, at least, confine 
Remarks, that gall so man3r, to the few 
My partners in retreat. IHsgust concealed 
Is oft-times proof of wisdom, when the fiiult 
Is obstinate, and cure beyond our reach. 

Domestic Happiness, wou only bliss 
Of Paradise, that hast survived the fall ! 
Though few now taste thee unimpair'd and pure. 
Or tasting long enjoy thee ! too mtirm. 
Or too incautious, to preserve thy sweets 
Unmix'd with drops of bitter, wmch neglect 
Or temper sheds mto thy crystal cup. 
Thou art the nurse of Virtue ; in thine arms 

f smiles, appearing, as in truth she is, 
LV*n-bom, and destin'd to the skies agaiiid^ 
II art not-known where Pleasure is lulor'a. 
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That jreelnig goddess with the zoneless waist 
And wand'riDg eves, still leaning on the arm 
Of Novelty, her nckle, frail support; 
For thou art meek and constant, hating change 
And finding in the calm of truth-tried love 
Joys that her stormy raptures never yield. 
Forsaking thee what shipwreck have we made 
Of honour, dignity, and fair renown! 
Till prostitution elbows us aside 
In all our crowded streets ; and senates seen 
Convened for purposes of empire less. 
Than to release tn* adultress from her bond. 
Th' adultress ! what a theme for angry verse ! 
What provocation to the indignant heart. 
That feels for itgur'd love ! but I disdadn 
The nauseous task to paint her as she is. 
Cruel, abandon'd, glorying in her shame ! 
No: let her pa^s, and. chariotted along 
In guilty splendour^ snake the public ways ; 
rhe frequency of crimes has washed them white, 
Vnd verse of mine shall never brand the wretch, 
Vhom matrons now of character unsmirch'd, 
nd chaste themselves, are not asham'd to own. 
"rtue and vice had boundaries in old time, 
>t to be pass'd : and she, that had renounced 
r sex's honour, was renounc'd herself 
all that priz'd it : not for pnid'ry's sake, 
dignity's, resentful of the wrong. 
IS nard perhaps on here and there a waif, 
rous to return, and not received : 
twas a wholesome rigour in the main^ 
au^ht til' unblemish'd to preserve with care 
)urity, whose loss was loss of all. 
)0 were nice in honour in those days, 
dg'd offenders well. Then he that sharp 'd, 
cketted a prize by fraud obtain'd, 
irk'd and shimn'd as odious. He that sold. 
fji&yy or was slack when s\i« Te^\va*A. 
T 3 
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His ev Vr nerve in action and at stretcli. 

Paid wi£D the bloody that he had basely spar'd^ 

The price of his default But^ now---ye8^ now 

We are become so candid and so &ir^ 

So lib'ral in cons^ction^ and so rich 

In Christian charityj, (good natur'd age !) 

That they are safe^ sinners of either sex^ fbred. 

Transgress what laws they may. Well dress'o, well 

Well equipag'd is ticket good enough 

To pass us r^idily through ev'ry door. 

Hypocrisy^ detest her as we may^ 

(And no man's hatred ever wronged her jet) 

May claim this merit still— -that she admits 

The wortii of what she mimics with such care^ 

And thus gives virtue indirect applause ; 

But she ha^ burnt her mask^ not needed here. 

Where vice has such allowance, that her shiib 

And specious semblances have lost their use. • 

I was a stricken deer^ that left the herd^ 
Long since. With many an arrow deep infix'd 
My panting side was charg'd. when 1 withdrew 
To seek a tranquil death in distant shades. 
There was I found by one who had himself 
Been hurt by th' archers. In his side he hore, 
And in his liands and feet the cruel scars. 
With gentle force soliciting the darts. 
He drew them forth^and heal'd^ and bade me lire. 
Since then, with few associates, in remote 
And silent woods I wander, far from those 
My former partners of the peopled scene ; 
With few associates, and not wishing more. 
Here much I ruminate, as much I may. 
With other views of men and manners now 
Than once, and others of a life to come. 
JLmk piat all are wand'rers, gone 



^ his own delusions ; Sbey are lost 
e of fancied happiness, still woo'd 
iver won. Dream after dream ensues; 
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And BtQl they cbeam that they shall still succeec 
And still are disappointed. Kinffs the world 
With tiie Yain stir. I sum up huf mankind 
And add two tiiirds of the remainine half^ 
And find the total of their hopes and fears 
Dreams^ empty dreams. The million flit as gay 
As if created only like the fly^ 
That spreads his motley wings in the eye of noon. 
To sport their season^ and be seen no more. 
The rest are sober dreamers^ grave and wise^ 
And pre^ant with discov'ries new and rare. 
Some write a narrative of wars^ and feats 
Of heroes littie lunown ; and call the rant 
A history : describe the man^ of whom 
His own coeyels took but litue note^ 
And paint his person^ character^ and views^ 
As they had known him from his mother's womb. 
They disentangle from the puzzled skein^ 
In which obscurity has wrapp'd them up^ 
The threads of politic and snrewd design. 
That ran through all his purposes^ and charge 
His mind with meanings that he never had^ 
Or^ having^ kept concealed. Some drill and bore 
The solid earthy and from the strata there 
^ixtract a register, by which we leam^ 
'hat he who made it^ and reveal'd its date 
Moses^ was mistiJLen in its age. 
tme^ more acute^ and more industrious stilly 
ntrive creation ; travel nature up 
the sharp peak of her sublimest height^ 
d tell us whence the stars ; why some are fix'd^ 
i planetary some ; what gave them first 
ition^ from what fountain flow'd their light 
it contest follows^ and much learned dust 
Ives the combatants ; each claiming truths 
truth disclaiming both. And thus they spend 
ittle wick of life's poor shallow lamp 
lying tricks with nature^ giving \vn» 
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To distant worlds^ and trifling in their own. 
Ill Jt not a pity now that tickling rheums 
SiH>ald eyer teaze the lungs, and blear the sight. 
Of oracles like these ? Great pity, too. 
That having wielded th' elements, and built 
A fliousand systems, each in his own way. 
They should go out in fume, and be forgot? 
Ah ! what is lue thus spent? and what are they 
But fiantic, who thus spend it? all for smoke-- 
Eternity for bubbles proves at last 
A senseless bargain. When I see such games 
Play'd by the creatures of a Pow'r, swears 
That he will Judge the earth, and call the fool 
To a sharp reck'ning^ that has tivM in vain ; 
And when I weigh this seeming wisdom well. 
And prove it in tn' infallible result 
Soholl ow and so false — feel my heart 
Dissolve in pitjr, and account the leam'd. 
If this be learning, most of all deceived. 
Great crimes alarm the conscience, but it sleeps. 
While thoughtful man is plausibly amused. 
Defend me therefore, common sense, say I, 
FVom reveries so airy, from the toil 
Of dropping buckets into empty wells. 
And growing old in drawing nothing up ! 

" "Twere well," says one sage erudite profound. 
Terribly arch'd, and aquiline his nose. 
And overbuilt with most impending brows, 
" 'Twere well could you permit the world to live 
As the world pleases: what's the world to you?" 
Much. I was bom of woman, and drew milk 
As sweet as charity from human breasts. 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep. 
And exercise all functions of a man. 
How then should I and any man that lives 

f strangers to each other? Pierce my vein, 
ke of the crimson stream meand'ring there, 
d catechise it well ; apply thy glass. 
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amt prove now if it be not blood 
I widi thine own : and^ if it be^ 
:e of aubdety canst thou suppose 
aeh, wise and skilfid as thou art, 
3 unk of brotherhood, by which 
ann Maker bound me to the kind ? 
m no proficient, I confess, 
e yours. I cannot call the swift 
ous lij^htnings from the angry clouds, 
hem hide themselves in earth beneatn ; 
uudyze the air, nor catch 
lax of yonder lum'nous point, 
IS half quenched in (lie immense abyss : 
era I boast not — ^neither can I rest 
ritness of the headlong rage, 
m folly, by which thousands die^ 
ly bone, and kindred souls to mme. 
rer meant that man should scale the heav'ns 
. of human wisdom, in his works, 
''ond'rous : he commands us in his word 
im rather where his mercy shines. 
, indeed, enlighten'd from above, 
1 in all ; ascribes to the grand cause 
1 effect ; acknowledges with joy 
er, and with rapture tastes his style 
yet did philosophic tube, 
gs the planets home into the eye 
(ration, and discovers, else 
e^ his familv of worlds, 
him that rules them ; such a veil 
er mortal eyes, blind from the birth, 
in things divine. Full often too 
irard intellect, the more we learn 
, overlooks her author more ; 
rumental causes proud to draw 
ns retrograde, and mad mistake. 
Word onpe teach us, shoot m tqc^ 
ill the heait'fl dark chambeT^, mi^'ccs^a^^ 
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Truths midisceni'd but by that holy hght, 

Tlien all is plain. ^ Philosophy baptised 

In the pnre fountain of eternal love^ 

Has eyes indeed ; and viewing all she sees 

As meant to indicate a God to man^ 

Gives kirn his praise, and forfints not her own. 

Learning has borne such fimit in other days 

On all her branches : piety has found 

Friends in the friends of science, and trae pray^ 

Has flow'd from hps wet widi Castalian dews. 

Sudl was thy wisdom, Newton, child-like sage! 

Sagadons rNider of tne works of Grod, 

And in his word sagacious. Such too thine, 

Milton, whose genius had angelic winjg^. 

And fed on manna ! And such thine, in whom 

Our British Hiemis gloried with just cause. 

Immortal Hsle ; for deep discernment prais'd. 

And sound integrity, not more than fam'd 

For sanctity of manners undefil'd. 

All flesh IS ffrass, and all its ^lory fades 
like the hit flow'r dishevelled m the wind ; 
Riches have wines, and grandeur is a dream. 
The man we celebrate must find a tomb. 
And we that worship him ignoble graves. 
NothinjBf is proof against the gen'nd curse 
Of vamty, mat seizes all below. 
The only amaranthine flow'r on earth 
Is virtue ; th' only lasting treasure, truth. 
But what is truth / 'Twas Pilate's question put 
To Truth itself, that deign'd him no rejjly. 
And wherefore ? will not God impart his light 
To them that ask it ? — ^Freely—'tis his joy. 
His glory, and his nature, to impart. 
But to the proud, uncandid, insmcere. 
Or negligent inquirer, not a spark. 
What's tnat which brings contempt upon a bookf 
And him who writes it, though the styk be iieal» 
Tie method clear and argument exact ? 
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168 a minister in holy things 

f many, and the dread of more, 

a theme for praise and for reproach ? — 

e it gives worth in Gvod's account, 

68 and midoes ns in our own ? 

Ill is it, that rich men cannot buy, 

oing is too proud to gather up ; 

1 die jK>or, and the despis'd of all, 

obtam, and often find unsought? 

and I will tell tiiee what is tnith. 

idly to the best pursuits of man, 

to ttiought, to yurtue, and to peace, 

life in rand pleasure pass'd ! 

7 tiky value, and few taste thy sweets ; 

lany boast thy favours, and affect 

itand and choose thee for their own. 

h man foregoes his proper bliss, 

is first progenitor, and quits, 

lac'd in Paradise (for earth has still i 

!es of her youthful oeauty left), 

d happiness for transient Joy. 

rm'd for contemplation, and to nurse 

ing seeds of wisdom ; that suggest, 

^leasing image they present, 

IS such as mehorate the heart, 

the passions, and exalt the mind ; 

ch as these 'tis his supreme deHght 

h riot and defile with blood. 

me contagion, kind to the poor brates 

icute, annihilate the tribes, 

r the sportsman over hill and dale 

and rapt away from all his cares ; 

ver game-fowl hatch her eggs again, 

d hook deceive the fish's eye ; 

reantry and dance, and feast and song, 

I in all our summM'-months' retreats ; 

y selMeluded nymphs and ti{^imQa» 

im tfaej have a taste ibr fields vn^ fS^^ 



For all the savage din of the swift pack^ 

And clamonrs of the field? — ^Detested sport. 

That owes it pleasures to another*s pain ; 

That feeds upon the sobs and dying shrieks 

Of harmless nature^ dumb, but yet endued 

With eloquence^ that agonies mspire. 

Of silent tears and heart-distending sighs ? 

Vain tears, alas, and sighs that never find 

A corresponding tone in Jovial souls ! 

Well — one at least is safe. One sheltered hare 

Has never heard the sanguinary yell 

Of cruel man, exulting in her woes. 

Innocent partner of my peaceful home. 

Whom ten long years' experience of my care 

Has made at last familiar ; she has lost 

Much of her vigilant instinctive dread. 

Not needful here, beneath a roof like mine. 

Yes — thou mayst eat thy bread, and lick the hi 

That feeds thee ; thou mayst frolic on the floor 

At Ev'ning, and at night retire secure 

To thy straw couch, and slumber unalarm'd; 

For I have gained thy confidence, have pledg'd 
All lU^i :^ I :^ 4.^ 



EBteems diat Inu y world an idler too ! 
Friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen. 
Delightful industry enioy'd at home. 
And Nature in her cultivated trim 
Dress'd to his taste, invitinff him abroad — 
Can be want occupation, who has these ? 
Will he be idle, who has much t' enjoy ? 
Me therefore stodious of laborious ease. 
Not slothful, happy to deceive the time. 



When He shall call his debtors to account. 
From whom are all our blessings, business finds 
E'en here: while sedulous I seek V improve. 
At least neglect not, or leave unemploy'd, 

mind he gave me ; driving it, tnough slack 
Too o^ and much impeded in its work 
By causes not to be divulgr'd in vain, 

its jimt point-*-tfae service of mankind. 
He^ that attends to his interior self. 
That has a heart, and keeps it ; has a mind 
That hungers, and supplies it ; and who seeks 
A social^ not a dissipated life, 
Hai^usmess; feels himself engag'd f achieve 
No Unimportant, though a silent, task. 
A life all turbulence and noise may seem 
To him that leads it, wise, and to be prais'd ; 
Bat wisdom is a pearl with most success 
Sought in still water, and beneath clear skies. 
Be that b ever occupied in storms. 
Or dives not for it, or brings up instead. 
Vainly industrious^ a disgracehil prize. 

The morning finds the self-sequester'd man 
Fresh for his task, intend what task he may. 
Whether inclement seasons recommend 
ffis wann, but simple home, where he enjoys 
With her, wl|o shares his pleasures and his heart. 
Sweet convenby sipping cidm the ftag;vaiil\^Tcv\?i[^,« > 
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Which neatly she preparefl ; dien to hia book 
Well chosen, and not anllenly penis'd 
In aelfiah nlence, bat inqiarted oIL 
Aa anght occora, that die noay smile to hear. 
Or tarn to nocurishment, dif^esled welL 
Or if the garden with its many cares, 
AD well repaid, demand him, he attends 
The wdcome call, consdons how much the hand 
Of lobbard Labour needs his watchftd eye. 
Oft Imfring laadlv^ if not overseen. 
Or misapplying his unskillbl rtrength. 
Nor does he govern only or direct. 
Bat mnch performs himself. No works indeed. 
That ask robust, tough sinews, bred to toil. 
Servile employ ; but such as may amuse. 
Not tire, demanding rather akiU than force. 
Proud of his well-«q[>read walls, he views his trees. 
That meet, no barren interval between. 
With pleasure more than e'en their fnuts afford ; 
Which, save himselfwho trains them, none can fe«L 
These, thierefore, are his own peculiar charge ; 
No meaner hand may discipline the shoots. 
None but his steel approach them. What is wetk» 
Distemper'd, or has lost prolific pow'ns, 
Impair'd by afi^e, his unrelenting hand 
Dooms to the knife : nor does he spaJre the soft 
And succulent, that feeds its giant growth. 
But barren, at th' expense of neighboring twigs 
Less ostentatious, and yet stadded thick 
With hopefid gems. The rest, no portion left 
That may disg^ce his art, or disappoint 
Large expectation, he disposes neat 
At measured distances, tmtt air and sun. 
Admitted freely, may afford their aid. 
And ventilate and warm die swelling bads. 
Hence Summer has her riches. Autumn hsi 
^And hence e'en Winter fills hoSiwithecUhand: 
Writii blushing froiUi, andtiinty not'liia om.^ 
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compenae of labour well bestowed, 
iMj>recaiition ; which a clime so rude 
needful still, whose Spring is but the child 
ilish Winter, in her firoward moods 
'ring much the temper of her sire. 
, as if in her the stream of mild 
al nature had rerers'd its course, 
ngi her infants forth with many smiles ; 
se deliier'd kills them with a frown, 
srefbre, timely wam'd, himself supplies 
int of caie, screening and keeping warm 
mteous bloom, that no rough blast may swee 
^ands from the boughs. Again, as oft 
Sun peeps and vernal airs breaihe mild, 
ice wi^orawn, he gives them ev'ry beam, 
reads his hopes before the blaze of day. 
lise the piricklv and green-coated gourd. 



sted* else base and disssteem'd — 
»r the vulgar merely-^ an art 
tiling ages have but just matur'd, 
this moment unassay'd in son^. 
itB have had, and frogs and mice long since, 
ulogv ; those sang the Mantuan bard, 
Bse the Grecian, in ennobling strains ; 
thy numbers. Philips, shines for aye 
itary shilling. Pardon then, 
; dispensers of poetic fame, 
bition of one meaner far, whose pow'rd 
inff an attempt not less sublime. 



c appetite, no sordid fare, 
mber, while costly yet and scarce, 
itable yields a stercoraceous heap, 
nated with quick fermenting salts, 
•tent to resist the freezing blast : 
3 the beech and elm have cast their leaf 
(MIS, when now November dark 
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Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
Expos'd to faia cold bieath, die task begii|0. 
Warily therefore^ and with pradent beed^ 
He seeks a fiiyoar'd spot ; that inime be boSUm 
Th' agglomerated pile his frame maj frt)nt 
The smi's meridian disk^ and at the back 
Enjoy close riielter^ wall, or leeds^ or hedge 
Impernous to die wind. First he bids spread 
Dry fern or litter'd hay, that may imfaifie 
Th' ascending damps ; then leisurely impoae. 
And lif htbr. shaking it with agile hand 
From UMB nul fork, me saturated straw. 
What longest famds the closest forms secure 
The shraely side, that as it rises takes. 
By iost degrees, an OTeriianginjg breaoidi, 
Sheit'ring the base with its projected jeaTes ; 
Th' upU&d frame, compact at ev'ry joint. 
And overlaid with clear translucent glass. 
He settles next upon the sloping mound. 
Whose sharp declivity sho(^ off secure 
From the dash'd pane the deluge as it falls. 
He shuts it close^ and the first mbour ends. 
Thrice must the voluble and restless Earth 
Spin round upon her axle^ ere the warmth. 
Slow gathering in the midst^ through the square nH^ 
Difius'd^ attain the surface : when^ behold ! 
A pestilent and most corrosive steam. 
Lake a gross fog Boeotian, rising fast. 
And fast condens'd upon the dewy sash. 
Asks egress ; which obtain'd, the overcnarg'd 
And cbencfa'd conservatory breathes abroad^ 
In volumes wheeling slow, the vapour dank ; 
And^ purified^ rejoices to have lost 
Its fom inhabitant. But to assuage 
Tii[ impatient fervour, which it first conceives 
Within its reeking bosom, threatening death 
To his young hopes^ requires discreet delay. 
jEiiparience, slow preceptress, teaching oft 
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The my to glory by miscarriage foul^ 

Must prompt him, and admonish how to catch 

Th' anspicions moment, when the tempered heat. 

Friendly to vital motion, may afibrd 

Soft fomentation, and invite the seed. 

The seed, selected wisely, plump, and smooth. 

And glossy, he commits to pots of size 

Diminutive, we;ll filled with well-prepar'd 

And firuitful soil, that has been treasur'd long. 

And driEmk no moisture from the dripping clouds. 

These on the warm and genial earth, that hides 

The smoking manure, and overspreads it all. 

He places lightly, and, as time subdues 

The rage of fermentation, plunges deep 

In the soft medium, till they stand immers'd. 

Tlien rise the tender germs, upstarting quick. 

And spreading wide meir spongy lobes ; at first 

Pde, wan, and livid ; but assummg soon, 

[f fann'd by balmv and nutritious air, 

Strain'd through the friendly mats, a vivid ercen. 

Two leaves produc'd, two rough, indented leaves. 

Cautions he pinches from the second stalk 

A pimple, tliat portends a future sprout. 

And interdicts its growth. Tlience straight succeed 

The branches, sturd^r to his utmost wish ; 

Prolific all. and harbingers of more. 

The crowded roots demand enlargement now. 

And transplantation in an ampler space. 

Indulg'd in what they wish, they soon supply 

Large foliage, o'ersluulowing golden ilow'rs, 

Blown on the summit of th' apparent fruit. 

These have their sexes ! and, when summer sliines. 

The bee transports the fertilizing meal 

From flow V to flow'r, and e*en the breathing air 

Wafts the rich prize to its appointed use. 

Not so when winter scowls. Assistant Art 

Then acts in Nature's office, brings to pass 

The glad espousals^ and ensures me crop. 

V 3 
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Grudge not^ ye HcIk (since Luxury most have 
Hu daindea, and the World's more numYooa half 
Lives by contriving delicates for you)^ 
Grudge' not the cost Ye little know the carea^ 
The vigilance^ the labour^ and the akill^ 
That day and niffht are exercis'd^ and hang 
Upon the ticklish balance of swfpenae, 
That ye may garnish your profuse regales 
With summer fruits brought forth by wintry anna. 
Ten thousand dangers he in wait to tiiwart 
The process. Heat and cold^ and wind^ and steam 
Moisture and droughty mice^ worms^ and awannim 
flies^ 

Minute as dnst^ and numberleM^ oft woik 
Dire disappointment^ that admits no cure. 
And which no care can obviate. It were long^ 
Too long^ to tell th' expedients and the shiftB;^ 
Which he that fights a season so severe 
Devises^ while he guards his tender trust ; 
And oft at last in vain. The leam'd and wise 
Sarcastic would exclaim^ and Judge the son^ 
Cold as its theme^ and hke its theme the fruit 
Of too much labour, worthless when prodnc'd. 

Who loves a garden loves a green4iouse too. 
Unconscious of a less propitious cHme, 
There blooms exotic beauty^ warm and snug^ 
While the winds whistle^ and the snows descend. 
The spiry myrtle with unwith'ring leaf 
Shines there^ and flourishes. The golden boast 
Of Portuf^ and vrestem India there^ 
The ruddier oran^e^ and the paler lime. 
Peep through their polish'd foliage at fhe stonn^ 
And seem to smile at what the^r need not fear. 
Th' amomum there with intermingling flowers 
And cherries hangs her twigs. Geranium boasCi 
Her crimson honours : and the spangled bean^ 
Picoides, glitters brignt the winter long. 
All plants, of ev'ry leaf> that can endure 
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ha winter's frowD^ if screen'd from his shrewd bite, 
ive tbere, and prospet. Hiofle Ausonia claims. 



nfRraia: foreigners from many lands, 
bey form one social shade, as if conven'd 
f magic smnmons of di' Orphean lyre, 
et lost arrangement, rarely Drought to pass 
at by a master's hand, disposing well 
lie gay diversities of leaf and flow'r, 
inst lend its aid f illustrate all their charms, 
nd dress the regular jret various scene, 
lant behind plant aspiring, in the van 
be dwarfish, in the rear retir'd, but still 
iblime above the rest, the statelier stand. 
> once were rang'd the sons of ancient Rome, 
noble show ! mile Roscius trod the stage, 
nd so, vdnle €rarricky as renown'd as he, 
be sons of Albion ; fearing each to lose 
ime note of nature's music from his lips, 
ad covetous of Shakspeare]s beauty, seen 
ev'ry flash of his far-beaming eye. 



iffice to give the marshall'd ranks the grace 
r their complete effect. Much yet remains 



ad more laborious ; cares on which depends 
leir vigour, ii^ur'd soon, not soon restored 
ic soil must be renew'd, which often wash'd 
>8es its treasure of salubrious salts, 
id disappoints the roots ; the slender roots 
ose interwoven, where they meet the vase 
ust smooth be shorn away ; the sapless branch 
ust fly before the knife ; the wither'd leaf 
ust be detach'd, and where it strews the floor 
vept with a woman's neatness, breeding else 
mtagion, and disseminating death, 
ischarge but these kind ofl&s^ (and ^rVio 
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Would spare, tliat Wes them, offices like dieso? 
Wdl tlKy lewaid the toiL The siglit is pleas'd^ 
The scent legal'dy each odorifroiis leaf. 
Each op'imig blossom, freely bieathes ahitMid 
Its giatitude. and dianks him with its smeta. 

So manifold, aU pka«ng in their kind. 
An healtfafol are th' eraplojrs of rural liie. 
Reiterated as die wheel of time 
Rons round ; stfll ending, and beginning stiO. 
Nor are thc»e afl. To <kck the shapely knoll. 
That softly swell'd and dafly dress'd appean 
A flow'ry island, from the daik green lawn 
Emerging^ nnist be deem'd a Isubour due 
To no mean hand, and asks the toudi of tasted 
Here also gratefol mixture of well-matck*d 



And bv contrasted beauty jsliining more) 
Is neemul. Strength may wield the pond'rous spade 
May turn the clod, and wheel the conmost home ; 
But elegance, chief grace the garden snows. 
And mest attractive, is the fair result 
Of thought, the creature of a polish'd mind. 
Without it all is Godiic as the scene. 
To which th' insipid citizen resorts 
Near yonder heatn ; where Industry mi^ent. 
But proud of his uncouth ill-chosen task. 
Has made a Heav'n on Earth ; with suns and moon 
Of close-ramm'd stones has charged £h' encumbei^ 



He, therefore, who would see his flow*rs disposed 
Sighdy and in just order, he gives 
The beds the trusted treasure of thek seeds. 
Forecasts, the future whole ; that when the sceae 
Shall break into its preconceiv'd disi)lay. 
Each for itself, and all as with one voice 
Conspiring, may attest his bright design. 
Nor even tnen dismissing as perform'd 
His pleasant woik^ may he suppose it done^ 
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' 8etf«appbTted flow'rs endure the wiAd 
^ur'd, but expect th' upholding aid 
he smooth-flhaven prop, and ncsEitly tied^ 
wedded thus like beauty to old age^- 
int'rest's aakej, the living to the d^uL 
le clothe the scm that feeds them, fiur difius'd 
I lowly creepmg, modest and yet fair, 
) virtue, thriving most where utde seen : 
e inoie aspiring catch the neighbour shrub 
h clasping tendrils, and invest his branch, 
unadom'd, with many a gay festoon 
[ fragrant chaplet, recompensing well 
strnigth they Ixnrrow with the grace they lend, 
faate the rank society of weeds, 
iome, and ever greedy to exhimst 
impov'riedi'd earth ; an overbearing race, 
t, like the multitude made faction-mad, 
urb good order, and degrade true worth. 
f Idest seclusion from a Janinff worid, 
ich he, thus occunied, eigoysT Retreat 
not indeed to guuty man restore 
: innocence, or cancel follies past : 
it has peace, and much secures tne mind 
n aH assaults of evil : proving still 
ithful barrier, not o'erleap'd with ease 
icions Custom, raging uncontroU'd 
)ad, and desolating pul:^ life, 
sn nerce Temptation, seconded within 
raitor Appetite, and arm'd with darts 
per'd in hell, invades the throbbing breast, 
ombat may be glorious, and success 
laps mav crown us ; but to fly is safe. 
1 the choice of sublunary good, 
it could I wish, that I possess not here ? [peace^ 
Ith, leisure, means t' improve it, friendship, 
oose or wanton, though a wand'ring. Muse, 
constant occupation without care. 
9! Uest I draw a picture of that bUaa 
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Hopeless, indeed, that dissipated mindfl. 

And profligate abusers of a world 

Created fair so much in vain for them. 

Should seek the gailtless joys, that I describe^ 

Allor'd by my report : but sure no less. 

That self-oondemn'd they must neglect the prise. 

And what they will not taste must yet approve. 

What we admire we praise ; and, when we praise 

Advance it into notice, that, its worth 

Acknowledg'd, others may admire it too. 

I therefore recommend, though at the risk 

Of popular disj^t, yet boldly still, 

'Die cause of piety, and sacred truth. 

And virtue, and those scenes, which God ordaia'd 

Should best secure them, and promote tbem most; 

Scenes that I love, and with regret perceive 

Forsaken, or through folly not eigoy'd. 

Pure is the nymph, though lib'ral of her smiles^ 

And chaste, thoug[h unconfin'd, whom I exUA. 

Not as the prince m Shushan, when he call'd. 

Vain-glorious of her charms, his Vashti forth. 

To grace the full pavilion. His design 

Was but to boast his own peculiar good. 

Which all might view with envy, none partake. 

My charmer is not mine alone ; my sweets. 

And she that sweetens all my bitters too. 

Nature, enchanting Nature, in whose form 

And lineaments divine I trace a hand 

That errs not, and find raptures still renew'd. 

Is free to all men — ^universal prize. 

Strange that so ^r a creature should yet want 

Admirers, and be destin'd to divide 

With meaner objects e'en the few she finds ! 

Stripped of her ornaments, her leaves and flow'rs, 

^e loses all her influence. Cities then 

l^ttract us, and neglected Nature pines 

^bandon'd, as unworthy of our love. 

9ut are not wholesome airs, though unperloni'd 
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IMS ; and clear sons, though scarcely felt ; 
groves, if unharmonious^ yet secure 
I clamour, and whose very silence charms ; 
3 prefcrr'jl to smoke, to the edipse, 
n^tropolitan volcanoes make, 
seStygian throats breathe darkness all day long ; 
to th« stir of Commerce, driving slow, 
tfannd'ring loud, with his ten thousand wheels 7 
would be, were not madness in the head, 
folly in the heart ; were England now, • 
t ESogland was, plain, hospitable, kind. 



I die virtues of those better days, 
lU their honest pleasures. Mansions once 
r their own masters ; and laborious hinds, 
had survived the fiUher, serv'd the son. 
the legitimate and rightful lord 
t a transient guest, newly arrived, 
•on to be sui^planted. He, that saw 
•atrimonial timber cast its leaf, 
the last scantling, and transfers the price 
ime shrewd shaiper, ere it buds again. 



advertis'd, and auctioneered away, f charg'd 
country starves, and they, that feed th' o'er- 
lurfeked lewd town with her fair dues, 
|U8t judgment strip and starve themselves, 
vings that waft our riches out of sight, 
on die gamester's elbows ; and ih* alert 
nimble motion of those restless joints, 
never tire, soon fans them all away, 
yvement too, the idol of the age, 
. 'vHth many a victim. Lo, he comes ! 



I fidu ^e venerable pile, th' abode 
ir fore&thers — a grave, whiskca-'d race, 
isteless. Springs a palace in. its stead, 
1 a distant spot ; where more exp(>B*d 
y ej^ox ih€ advwaiage of th' nQrai^ ' 
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And aguish east, till time shall have transfonnM 
Those naked acres to a sheltering grove. 
He spcttks. The lake in front ^comes a lawn ; 
Woods vanish^ hills subside^ and valleys rise ;■ 
And streams^ as if created for his nse^ 
Ponnie the tract of his directing wand^ 
Sinuous or straight^ now rapid and now slow. 
Now numurmir soft^ now roaring in cascades — 
E'en as he bids! Th* enraptur'd owner smiles. 
Tis finish'd, and yet^ finisu'd as it seems. 
Still wants a g^race, the loveliest it could show, 
A mind to saBsfy ik* enormous cost. 
Orain'd to the last poor item of his wealth. 
He aiffhs. departs^ and leaves th' accomplish'd fSiui, 
That ne has touch'd, retouch'd, many a long day 
Labour'd, and manv a night pursu'd in dreams. 
Just when it meets ms hcpes, and proves the hemr^o 
He wanted, for a wealthier to eigoy ! 
And now perhaps the glorious hour is come^ 
When, having no stake left, no pledge f endear 
Her int'rests, or that gives her sacred cause 
A moment's operation on his love. 
He bums with most intense and tiagrant zeal 
To serve his country. Ministerial grace 
Deals him out money from the pnbtic chest ; 
Or, if that mine be shut, some private purse 
Supplies his need with an usurious loan. 
To be refunded dulv, when his vote 
Well-manag'd shall have eam'd its worthy price. 
O innocent, compar'd with arts like these. 
Crape, and <H)ck'd pistol, and the whistling ball 
Sent through the trav'llers temples ! He, that 
One drop of Heav'n's sweet mercv in his cup. 
Can dig, beg, rot, and perish well content. 
So he may wrap himself in honest rags 
^ At his last gasp ; but could not for a world 
^|Ksh up his dirtv and dependent bread 
■pom pools and ditches of the commonweidfii, 
^mdidand sick'ning at\a& ovm snocess. 
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Amlntioii;, av'rice, penury incurred 
Bjr endless riot^ vanity^ the lust 
Of pleasure and variety^ despatch^ 
As duly as the srvallows duu^pear. 
The world of wand'ring knights and squires to t 
London ingulfs them ul ! the shark is there^ 
And the shark's prey ; the spendthrift^ and me 1 
That socks him : there the sycophant^ and he 
Who, witii bareheaded and obsequious bows^ 
Begs a warm office^ doom'd to a cold gaol 
And groat per diany if his patron frown. 
The kvee swarms, as if in golden pomp 
Were chaiacter'd on ev'rv statesman's door, 
^ Batter'd mmd bankrupt fortunes mended here* 
lliese are the charms, tnat sully and eclipse 
Hie charms of nature. 'Tis the cruel gnpe. 
That lean, bard-handed Poverty inflicts, 
Tlie bope of better things, the chance to win^ 
Tbe wish to shine, the thirst to be amus'd. 
That at the sound of Winter's hoary wing 
Unpeople all our counties of such herds 
Of flntfring, loit'ring, cringing, begging, loose, 
^d wanton yagiants, as nmke London, vast 
ind boundless as it is, a crowded coop. 
O, tiiou, resort and mart of all the earth, 
liequer'd with all complexions of mankind, 
jdd spotted with all crimes ; in whom I see 
'inch that I We. and more that I admire, 
id all that I abhor ; thou freckled fair, 
lat pleasest and yet shoek'st me, I. can laugh, 
id I can weep, can hope, and can despond, 
)1 wrath and pity, when I think on thee ! 
I righteous would have sav'd a city once, 
I tnou hast many righteous. — Well for thee- 
t salt preserves thee ; more corrupted else, 
therefore more obnoxious, at this hour. 



vhom God heard his Abraham plead m^vni. 

X 
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BOOK lY. 



THE WINTER EVENING. 



AROUMKNT OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 

The poet comoi in.— The newspaper b read.— The world conteatphied 
atadifltance.— AddreMtoWfaiter.->The mral annuementaorawliler 
erening compared with tiie fti|ioTial>to ones.— Addreee to Sreniafr' 
A brown itadr.— FftU of enow in the eyening.— The waggoner.-^ 
poor flunily pieee.— The mml thief.— Pnblic iKmsea.- The nraHltikb 
of them censored.— The farmer's daughter : what she waa w hat Ae 
is.— The simpUcity of country manners almost lost— Causes oCtke 
change.— Desertion of the country by the rich.— Neglect tii magii- 
trates.— The militia principally in fault- The new recmit tm£m 
transformation.— Reflection on bodies COTporate.— The loveofrygnl 
oli|)ecti aatnral to all, and never to be tota^y extinguished. 



Hark ! tis the twuiging horn o'ex yonder bridge. 
That with its wearisome but needful length 
Bestrides the wintry flood, in which the Moon 
Sees her unwrinkled face reflected bright; — 
He comes the herald of a noisy world. 
With spatter'd boots, strapp'd waist, andfiroaenlocby 
News nrom all nations lumb'ring at his back.^ 
True to his charge the close-pad^'d load behind. 
Yet careless what he brings, nis one concern 

ftlLtD conduct it to the destin'd inn : 

^Vid* having dropped th' eimected bag, pass on.'.v 
whistles as he goes, light^iearted wretri^ . 
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dold and yet dieeriul : messeoji^r of grief 

Periiaps to thousands^ and of joy to some ; 

To him indifferent whether grief or joy. 

Hoiues in ashes^ and the fiul of stoclu^ 

Births^ deaths^ and marriages^ epistlea wet 

With tears^ that trickled down the writer's cheeks 

Fast as the periods from his fluent quill. 

Or charg'd with am'rous sighs of absent swains^ 

Or nymphs responsive, eqimlly affect 

His horse and nim, unconscious of them all. 

But, O, th' important budget ! usher'd in 

With such heart-shaking music, who can say 

What are its tidings ? Imve our troops awak'd? 

Or do tiiey still, as if with opium drugg'd. 

Snore to themitnnurs of th' Atlantic wave? 

Is India free? and does she wear her plum'd 

And jewell -d turban with a smile of peace. 

Or do we grind her still ? The grand debate^ 

The pojjunr harangue, the tart reply. 

The logic, and the wisdom, and the wit. 

And tl^ loud lau^h — I long to know them all ; 

I bum to set th' unprison'a wranglers free. 

And give tiiem voice and utt'rance once again. 

Now stir the fire^ and close the shutters fast. 
Let fell the curtains, wheel the sofa round. 
And, while the bubbling and loud hissing urn 
Throws up a steamy column, and the cups. 
That cheer but not mebriate, wait on eacn. 
So let us welcome peaceful ev^ninff in. 
Not such his ev'ning, who, with shining face 
Sweats in the crowded theatre, and squeez'd 
And bor'd with elbow-points through both his sides, 
Outscolds the ranting actor on the stage : 
Nor his, who patient stands till his feet throb. 
And his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 
Of patriots, bursting with heroic rage. 
Or placeman all tranquillity and smiles. 
This Mio oi four pages, happy wofk.1 
X2 
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Which not e'en critics criticise ; that holds 

Inqnisitive Attention^ while I readU^ 

Fast bound in chains of silence, friych the har, 

Thongh eloquent tiiemselres, yet fear to break ; 

What is it^ bat a map of bosy Uk, 

Its fluctuations^ and its vast concerns ? 

Here runs the mountainous and cnggj ridlg^e^ 

That tempts Ambition. On the summit see 

The seals of office glitter in his eyes ; - 

He climbs^ he pants, he grasps mem ! At his heels. 

Close at ms heels, a demagogue ascends^ 

And with a dex'trous Jerk, soon twists him down> 

And ifins them, but to lose diem in his turn. 

Here rOls of oily eloquence in soft 

Meanders lubricate me course they take ; 

The m6dest q>eaker is asham'd and griev'dy 

T' engross a moment's notice ; and yet begi^ 

Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoui^ts. 

However trivial all that he conceives. 

Sweet bashfulness ! it claims at least this praise ; 

The dearth of information and good sense. 

That it foretells us, always comes to pass. 

Cat'riM^ of declaination thunder here ; 

There forests of no meaning spread the page. 

In which all comprehension wanders lost ; 

While fields of pleasantry amuse us there 

With merry descants on a nation's woes. 

The rest appears a wilderness of strange. 

But gay confusion ; roses for the cheeks. 

And lifies for the brows of fieuled age. 

Teeth for the toothless, ringlets for the bald, 

Heav'n, earth, and ocean, plundered of their sweety 

Nectareous essences, Olympian dews. 

Sermons,^ and city feasts, and fav'rite airs. 

Ethereal Journeys, submarine exploits. 

And Katerfelto, with his hair on-end 

this own ponders, wond'ring for his bread. 
Us pleasant, through the loopholes of retreat^ 
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To peep at such h world; to see the stir 

Of Umb greht Babel^ and not feel the crowd; 

To hear the roar she sends through all her gates 

At a safe distance^ where the during sound 

Falls a soft murmur on th' uniiyur'd ear. 

Thus sitting and surveying thus at ease 

The globe and its concerns. I seem advanc'd 

To some secure and more than mortal height. 

That lib'rates and exempts me from them alL 

It turns submitted to my view, turns round 

With all its generations ; I behold 

The tumult, and am stiU. The sound of war 

Has lost itB terrors ere it reaches me ; 

Grieves, but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 

And av'rice^ that makes man a wolf to man ; 

Here the famt echo of those brazen throats. 

By which he speaks the language of his heart. 

And sigh, but never tremble at the sound. 

He travels and expatiates, as the bee 

From flow'r to flow'r, so he from land to land ; 

The manners, customs, policy, of all 

Pay contribution to the store ne gleans ; 

He sucks intelligence in ev'ry clime. 

And spreads the honey of his deep research 

At his return — a rich repast for me. 

He travels, and I too. i tread his deck. 

Ascend his topmast, through his peering eyes 

Discover countries, with a kindred heart 

Suffer his woes^ and share in his escapes ; 

While fancy, like the finger of a clock. 

Runs the great circuiL and is still at home. 

O, Winter, rider of th* inverted year. 
Thy scattered hair with sleet like asnes nll'd, 
Tlry breath congeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Frmg'd vrith a beard made white with other snows 
Than those of age, thy forehead wrapp'd in clouds^ 
A leafless branch tiiy sceptre, and thy throne 
A sliding car, indebted to no wheels;^ 
X3 
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But aix'd by storms along its slipp'iy way^ 
I love thee, all unlovely as tfaou seem'st. 
And dreadful as thou art ! Thou hold'at die aun 
A pns*ner m the yet undawning east^ 
Shortening his lourney between morn and noon^ 
And hurrying him, impatient of his star^ 
Down to the ros^ west; but kindly still 
Compensating his loss with added houia 
C>f social converse^ and instructive ease. 
And gath*rin^, at short notice, in one gmap 
The family dispersed, and fixing tfaou^t. 
Not less oispen'd bv dajligfat and its cares. 
I crown thee king of intmiate delights^ 
Fire-side enjoyments, homebom hiqipmess. 
And all the comforte, that tiie lowly roof 
Of undisturbed Retirement,^ and the hours 
Of long uninterrupted ev'ning, know. 
No rattling wheels stop short before tiiese gates ; 
No powder'd pert proficient in the art 
Of sounding an alarm assaults these doors 
Till the street rings ; no stationary steeds 
<>ough their own knell, while, heedless of the sound, 
^Phe silent circle fan themselves, and quake : 
But here the needle plies its busy task, 
llie pattern g[rows, the well depicted flowV, 
Wrought patiently into the snowy lawn. 
Unfolds its bosom ^ buds, and leaves, and sprigs. 
And curling tendrils, gracefully disposed. 
Follow the nimble finger of the fair; 
A wreath, that cannot fade, of flow^. that blow 
With most success when au besides decay. 
The poet*s or historian's page by one 
Made vocal for th' amusement of the rest ; 
llie sprightiy lyre, whose treasure of sweet sounds 
The touch from many a trembling chord shakes oat; 
^l/i^^ clear voice symphonious, yet distinct^ 
^^V|die charming strife triumphant still ; 
A the night, and set a keener edge 
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male industry: the threaded steel 
swtfUy^ and unfelt the task proceeds. 
t>hiiiie clos'd, the customary rites 
* last mc^ commence. A Roman meal ; 
as tiie mistress of die world once found 
ious^ wiien her patriots of high note, 
.ps. by moonUgnt^ at their humble ooors, 
mder an old oak's ^mestic shade^ 
'd^ spare feast ! a radish and an effg. 
urse ensues^ not trivial^ "fet not dofi^ 
uch as with a frown forbids the play 
icy^ or proscribes the sound of mirtn: 
.0 we nuuUy^ like an impious worid^ 
deem religion frenzy, and the God 
made them, an intruder on their joys. 
Bit his awfril name, or deem his praise 
■ing note. Hiemes of a mver tone, 
ng oft our gratitude and love, 
) we retrace with Memory's pointing wand, 
caDs the past to our exact review, 
angers we have 'scap'd, the broken snare, 
isappointed foe, dehv'rance found 
k'afor, life preserved, and peace restored, 
of omnipotent, eternal love, 
ty'nings worthy of the ^ods ! ** exclaim'd 
abine Dard. O, ev^mngs," 1 reply, 
« to be pris'd and coveted than yours, 
>re illumm'd, and with nobler truths, 
L and mine, and those we love, eigoy." 
V inter hid^us in a garb like this ? 
I he the tragic frir, the smoke of lamps, 
ent-up brei^ of an unsav'ry throng, 
iw him into feeling : or tiie smart 
n^ipish dialogue, tnat flippant wits 
smedj, to prompt him with a smile? 
slf-complacent actor, when he views 
ing a sidelong glance at a full house) 
ope of faces li^m the floor to th.' TooV 
X 3 



336 THE TASK. 

(Ab if one maAterHspring controlled them all) 
Relax'd into a nniveraai grin. 
Sees not a countenance there that speaks of joy 
Half BO refin'd or so sincere as ours. 
Cards were snperflaoas here, with all the tricks, 
^Fhat idleness has ever yet contriv'd ^ 
To fill the void of an unfamish'd brain^ 
To palliate dullness, and yve time a ahove* 
Time^ as he passes us, has a dove's wing, 
Unsoil'd, ana swift, and of a silken sound ; 
But the world's Time is Time in masquerade ! 
Theirs, should I paint him, has his pinions fledg'd 
With motley plumes ; and where the peacock shows 
His azure eyes, is tinctur'd black and red 
With spots quadrangular of diamond form, 
Ensanguin'd hearts, clubs t^i(»l of strife. 
And spades, the emblem oi untimely graves. 
What should be and what w^ an hour-glass once. 
Becomes a dice-box and a billiard-mace 
Well does the work of his destructive scvdie. 
Thus deck'd, he charms a world whom fashion blinds 
To his true worth, most pleas'd when idle most; 
Whose only happy are meir wasted hours. 
E'en misses, at whose age their mothers wore 
The backstring and the bib, assume the dress 
Of womanhood, fit pupils in the school 
Of card-devoted Time, and night by night 
Placed at some vacant comer of the board. 
Learn ev'ry trick, and soon play all the j^ame. 
But truce with censure. Roving as I rove. 
Wliere shall I find an end, or how proceea? 
As he that travels far oft turns aside. 
To view some rugged rock or mould'rin^ tow'r, 
Wliich seen deli^^hts him not ; then commg homt 
Describes and prmts it, that ue world may know 
How far he went for what was nothing worth; 
So I. with brush in hand, and palette spread. 
With colours mix*d for a far diff 'rent use, . 
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Faint cbnis^ and doUs^ and ev'iy idle thin;^ 
That iluMnr finds in her excursive flighU. 

Come^ Ev'ning^ once again^ season of peace ; 
Return, sweet Ev'ning^ and continue long i 
Methinks I see thee in the streaky west. 
With matron step slow moving^ whOe the Night 
Treads on thv sweeping train ; one hand employ' 
In letting fall the curtam of repose 
On bird and beast^ the other cnarg'd for man 
With sweet oblivion of the cares of day : 
Not sumptuously adom'd, not needing aid^ 
like homely-featured Night, of clustering gems; 
A star or two^ just twinkling on thy brow. 
Suffices thee ; save that the moon is tlune 
No less than hers, not worn indeed on high 



With modest grandeur in thy purple sone. 
Resplendent 1^, but of an ampler round. 
Come then, and thou shalt find thy vot'ry calm. 
Or make me so. Composure is thy gift : 
And, whether I devote thy gentle hours 
To books, to music, or tfa^e poet's toil ; 
To waving nets for bird«llurin^ fruit; 
Or twining silken threads round iv'ry reels. 
When they command whom man was bom to please, 
I slight thee not, but make thee welcome still. 

Just when our drawing-rooms begin to blaze 
Widi lights, by clear reflection multiplied 
From many a mirror, in which he of Gath, 
Groliah, miffht have seen his giant bulk 
Whole viithout stooping, tow'ring crest and all. 
My pleasures too begin. But me, perhaps, 
TTie glowing hearth may satisfy awhile 
With faint fllumination, that uplifts 
The shadows to the ceiling, there by fits 
Dancing uncoutldy to the quivering flame. 



So spent in parlourHtwilight: sucha^Voom 
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Suits well ihe diooslidiil or natiiiiikiiig miiid. 

The mind coiiteiiq>uidTe^ widi wome new tlMme 

Pregauity or indiqMw'd alike to all. 

Langh je, who boaat yonr more meicnrial pow^ 

Thai never felt a rtnpor, know no paoae. 

Nor need one ; I am oonacioiu, and confeaa 

Feaileaf^ a aool that does not always think. 

Me oft has Fancy hidicroos and wild 

Sooth'd with a waking dream of houses^ tow'n^ 

IVees, cfanrches^ and stran|re yisa|^, expreaa'd 

In the red eindera^ while with ponng eye 

I gas'd^ myself creating what I saw. 

Nor less amns'd have I quiescent watck'd 

1^ sooty films, that play upon the ban 

Pendnlons^ and foreboding m die view 

Of superstition, prophesying still, 

Thourii still deceiy'd^sonM stranger's near approadij 

TiB thus the understanding takes repose 

In indolent Tacuity of thought. 

And sleeps, and is refresh'd. Mean^diile the fiwe 

Conceals the mood lethargic with a mask 

Of deep deliberation, as &e man 

Were task'd to his iull strength, absorbed and lost 

Thus oft, reclin'd at ease, I UKMie an hour 

At ev'ning, till at length the freeaing blast. 

That sweeps the bolted shutter, summons nome 

The recollected powers; and snapping short 

The glassy threads, witii ^hich the fancy weaves 

Her brittle toils, restores me to myself. 

How calm is my recess ; and how the frost. 

Raging abroad, and the rough wind endear 

The silence and the warmth enjoy*d within! 

I saw the woods and fields at close of day 

A variegated show ; the meadows green, 

lliough faded ; and the lands, where lately wav*d 

The golden harvest of a mellow brown, 

fiptum'd so lately by the forceftd share. 

■bit ^ off the weedy fallows smild 
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Wltli TorduFd not miprofitable. gna^ d 
Bjr flockB, hat fieediiiey and selecting each 
lufl fay'rite herb; while all the leafbu groves 
Hiat skirt th' horison^ wore a sable hne. 
Scarce notic'd in the kindred dosk of eve. 
To-morrow brings a change, a total change ! 
Which even now^ though silently perform'dy 
And slo^y. and by most nnfelt^ the hct 
Of univeraal nature undergoes. 
Fast fidU a fleecv show'r : the downy flakes 
Descending^ and, with never-ceasing lapse^ 
SofUy alignting upon all below^ 
Assinflafte all. obriects. Earth receives 
Gladly die .diick'ning mantle : and the green 
And tender faJade^ that fear'd the chilhng bbst/^,:. 
Vitcapea unhurt beneadi so warm a veil. / ^' 

hk eush a vrorld^ so thorny^ and where none 
Efaid^ happiness imbUghted, or, if founds 
Witiliont some tiiistly sorrow at its side, *■ 
It se«ms the part of wisdom, and no sin 
Against the law of love, to measure lots ' 
With less distinguished than ourselves ; that thus 
We may with patience bear our mod'rate ills. 
And sympathise with others su£f'ring more, 
m fiures the traveller now, and he that stalka 
In ponderous boots beside his reeking team. 
The wain goes heavily, impeded sore 
By congregated loads adhering dose 
To the clogg'd wheels; and in its sluggish pace 
Noiseless appears a moving hill of snow. 
The toiling steeds eniand me nostril wide. 
While ev^ry breathy by respiration strong 
Forc'd downward, is consolidated soon 
Upon their Jutting chests. He, form'd to bear 
The pelting brunt of the tempestuous night. 
With half shut eyes, and pucker'd cheeha, and teeth 
Presented bare against the storm, plods on. 
One hand secures his hat, eave when widi. >qo1^ 
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He liTUidishefl hk pliant lengdi of wkip. 
Resounding oft, and never heard in yain. 
O. htapipj : and in nt^ accxnmt denied 
Tne sensilHlitj of pam, with which 
Refinement is endiied, thrice happy thou ! 
Thy frame, robust and harder, feels indeed 
The piercing cold, but feels it nnimpair'd. 
The Ic»med finger never need explore 
Hiy vig'roQS pulse ; and the nnheahhinl 
That brea&es the spleen, and searches ev^ 
Of the infinoL is wikolesome air to thee. 
Tliy days roll on exempt from household care ; - 
Thy waggon is div wife ; and Ae poor bcaita^ 
Tint drag Hie dnU companion to and fro. 
Thine h^less cfaarse, dependent on thy care. 
Ah, treat them kinmy i rode aa tbon anpear'at. 
Yet show Aat dion hast mercy ! wfaic» die aiiiatj 
With needles hnrry ^diiil'd from place Co poioe^ 
Hnmane as dirf would seem, not always atioir. 

Poor, yet indnstrioos, modest, quiet, neat^ 
Such clann compassion in a night like tfaia^ 
And have a friend in ev'ry feeEng heart. ■ 
Warm'dy vdnk it lasts, by labour, aU day long 
They brave the season, and yet &ad at eve, 
fll clad and fed but sparely^ time to cool. 
The frugal housewife trembles when she Hghfs 
Her scanty stock of brushwood, blaadng dear. 
But dying soon, like all terrestrial joys. 
The few small embers left she nurses well ; 
And, while her infant race, with outspread hands, 
And crowded knees ait cowering o'er the quurks. 
Retires, content to quake, so they be warm'd. 
The man feels least, as more inured than she 
To winter, and the current in his veins 
More briskly mov'd by his severer tofl; 

^Jjll^e too nnds his own distress in theirs. 

^^^Bu»er soon extinguish'd, whidi 1 1 
■pd idoDg at the cold finger's end 
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pfhen the day decliii'd ; and the brown loaf 
:'d on the ahelf^ hali^^aten without sauce 

cheese, or batter, coatlier still; 
I seems their only refuge * ^or^ alas, 
re peniny is felt the tmiught is chun'd. 



i ah ^ thrift they thrive not. All the care 
EiioiiB Pbrsiniony takes, bat just 
I die small uftventory, bed, and stool, 
it and old canr'd clueist, firom public sale, 
live, and live without extorted alms 
I grudging hands ; but other boast have n<HM 
iSlh ^am honest pride, that scorns to beg, 
pomfeit dse. but in Horn mutual love, 
ise. you mucb^ ye meek and patient pair, . 
'e m woiUiy ; choosing rather fiur 
f hat indefiendent crust, hard eam'd, 
qatoD with a sigh, than to endure 
rqgged fi^wns and inscdent rebu£b 
laves jn office^ partial in the work 
stnbatkm ; lib'ral of their aid 
lam'rous Importunity in rags, 
»ft-times deaf to suppliants, who would Mush 
ear a tatter'd garb lioweyer coarse, 
m famine cannot reconcile to filth : 
3 ask with painful shyness, and, refus'd 
use desoving, silentfy retire ! 



much befriend you. Time shall give increase ; 



lelpless, in few years sImJJ find their hands, 
labour too. Meanwhile ye shall not want 
conscious of your virtues, we can spare^ 
iAat a wealthier than ourselves poay send, 
in the man, who, from the distant poor 
I help, denies them nothing but his name, 
t poverty with most, who whimper, forth 
* long compls^ts, IB se}f4ndi€ted woe \ 
Y 
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The tBett of kunnefls or sottidi wule. 
Now ffoet Ihe nightly thief pnmlinr almMid 
For pfainder ; much solicitoiii how best 
He may conipensale for a day of sloth 
By works of darimess and nocturnal wranr. 
Wo to the gard'ner's pale, die fimner's heave, 
nash'd newy, and secmr'd with driven stakes 
Deep in the loamy bank. Uptom by strengdi, 
Resutless in so ImuI a cause, but lame 
To better deeds, he bandies np the spoil. 
An ass's burthen, and, ^dien laden most 
And heaviest^ hf^t of foot steals fitst cwmy. 
Nor does die boarded hovel better guard 
The well-stalk'd pile of riven logs and toots 
From his pemieioiis force. N<nr will he leave ' 
Unwrench'd the door, however weU secnr'd. 
Where Chanticleer amidst his faanun skml 
In unsuspecting pomp. HVitch'd from die jpet 
He gives the princely bird, with all Ids wives. 
To his voracious bajg, struffg*ling in vain. 
And loudly wond'ring at me sadden dumge. 
Nor this to feel his own. ■ 'Twere some excuse. 
Did pity of their suff 'rings warp aside 
I£s principle, and tempt him into sin 
For their suj^port, so destitute. But they 
Neglected pine at home ; themselves, as more 
Expos'd than others, with less scrume made 
His victims, robb'd of their defenceless aU. 
Cruel is all he does. Tis quenchless diinit 
Of ruinous ebriety, that prompts 
His ev'ry action, and imbrutes the man. 
O, for a law to noose the villain's neck. 
Who starves his own : who persecutes the biobd 



And wrongs the woman he has sworn to love ! 

Pass where we may^ through city or through tor 
Jjjplage, or hamlet, of this merry land, 
^poj^rh lean and oeggar'd, ev'ry tmntieth pace 
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Condncts th' unguarded nose to sach a yMS 
Of stale debauch^ forth issuiiur from the styes . 
Hiat Law has licens'd^ ba msJuds Temp'ranoe reel. 
There sit^ imroly'd and lost in coriing clouds 
Of Indian fume^ and guzsdingdeep, the boor. 
The lackey, and the groom : The craftsman there 
Takes a Lrihcan leave of all his toil; 
Smith, cobler, joiner, he that plies the shears. 
And he that kneads the dough; all loud alike. 
All learned, and all drunk! the fiddle scnreama 
Plaintive and piteous, as it wept and wail'd 
Its wasted tones and narmonv unheard : 
Fierce the dispute whatever the theme ; while she. 
Fell IHscord, arbitress of such debate, 
Perch*d on the sign-post, holds with even hand 
Her undecisive scales. In this she lays 
A weight of ignorance ; in that, of pnde ; 
And smiles delighted with th' eternal poise. 
Dire is the frequent curse, and its twin sound. 
The cheek-distending oath^ not to be prais'd 
As ornamental, musical, pohte, 
like those, wluch modem senators employ. 
Whose oaui is rhet'ric, and who swear for fame ! 
Behold the schools in which plebeian minds 
Once simple are initiated in arts. 
Which some may practise with politer grace. 
But none with readier skill ! — 'tis here tiiey learn 
The road that leads from competence and peace 
To indigence and rapine ; till at kust 
Society, grown weary of the load. 
Shakes her encumber'd lap, and casts them out 
But censure profits little : vain th' attempt 
To advertise in verse a public pest. 
That, Wsjd the filth with ^vAuich the peasant feeds 
His hungry acres, stinks, and is of use. 
Th' excise is fatten'd with the rich result 
Of all this riot ; and ten thousand casks. 
For ever dribbling out their base contoutB, 
y2 
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Toach'd by the Midas finger of the iliUe, 
Bleed gMfor miiiisten to sport aw«y. 
Dbrmk, and be mad then; tis your oouatry hidfl 
GSlorioiiflly dnink obey th' important call ! 
Her cause demands th' assistance of yonr tfanjati 
Ye all can swallow, and she asks no niore. 

Would 1 had fallen npon tiiose hafipier days^ 
That poets celebrate ; mose rolden tones. 
And tnose Arcadian scenes mat Maro Angs, 
And Sydney^ warbler of poetic prose. 
Nympns were Dianas dien, and swains had heai 
That felt their virtues : Innocence, it^seems, 
Fran- courts dismira'd^ found shelter m the grov 
The footsteps of l^nqpucity, inqfiress'd 
Upon Uie yieLdb[iff herbage, (so they sing) 
Then were not all efiac'd : men iqpeech pro&qe. 
And manners profligate were rarely found, 
Obsenr'd as prodigies, and soon reckim'd. 
Vain wiedi! mose days were never: airy dreams 
Sat for die picture : and the poet's hand. 
Imparting substance to an empty shade, 
Impos'd a eay delirium for a truth. 
Grant it : I still must envy them an age. 
That fayour'd such a dream; in days uke these 
Impossible, when Virtue la so scarce. 
That so suppose a scene where she presides. 
Is tramontane, and stumbles all behef. 
No : we are polish'd now. The rural lass. 
Whom once ner virgin modesty and ^^race. 
Her artless manners, and her neat attire. 
So dignified^ that she was hardly less 
Than the fiur shepherdess of old romance. 
Is seen no more. The character is lost ! 
Her head, adom'd with lappets pinn'd aloft. 
And ribands streaming gay, superbly rais'd. 
And magnified beyond all human size, 
Jpdebted to some smart wig-weaver's hand 
■br more than half the tresses it sustains ; 



THE WINTER EVENING. 3^15 

Her elbows ruffled, and her tott'ring form 
ni-propp'd'upon French heels ; she might be deem'd 

iBat that Uie basket dangling on her arm 
'nterprets her more truly) of a rank 
Too proud for dair]^-woik.^ or sale of eggs. 
Expect her soon wkh foot-boy at her heels^ 
No longer blushing for her awkward load^ 
Her train and her umbrella all her care ! 

The town has ting'd the country ; and the stain 
Appears a spot upon a vestal's robe^ 
Tne worse for what it soils. The feshion runs 
Down into scenes still rural ; but, aks^ 
Scenes rarely grac'd with rural manners now ! 
lune was whoa in the pastoral retreat 
Th* unguarded door was safe ; men did not watch 
T* inyime another's right or guard their own. 
Tben sleep was undistorb'd by fear, unscar'd 
By dranken bowlings ; and the chilling tale 
Of midnight murder was a wonder heard 
With doubtful credit^ told to frighten babes. 
But. farewell now to unsuspicious nights^ 
And slumbers unalarm'd! Now, ere vou sleep. 
See that your polish'd arms be prim'd with care. 
And drop the nightbolt ; ruffians are abroad : 
And the first larum of the cock's shiill throat 
May proye a trumpet, summoning your ear 
To horrid sounds of hostile feet within. 
E'en daylight has its dangers ; and the walk [once 
Through pathless wastes and woods, unconscious 
Of other tenants than melodious birds. 
Or harmless flocks, is hasardous and bold. 
Lamented change f to which full many a cause 
Invet'rate, hopeless of a cure, conspires. 
The course of human things from ^ood to ill^ 
From ill to worse, is fiaital, never ftuls. 
Increase of ppw'r besets increase of wealth ; 
Wealth luxury, and luxurjr excess ; 
Excess the scrofulous and itchy plague > 
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Hat aeuDM first the opulent, deacendB 
To tke next rank contagions, and in time 
Tunts downward all the graduated stnle 
Of order, from the chariot to the pkragh. 
The rich, and they that haTe an arm to check 
The license of the lowest in deirree. 
Desert their office ; and theniseK es, intent 
On pleasure, haunt the capital, and thus 
To all the vic^nce of lawless hands 
Resign the scenes their presence might protect. 
Authority herKlf not seldom sleeps. 
Though resident, and witness of me wrong. 
Tlie plump con^irial parson often bean 
l^e magisterial sword in ^-ain, and lays 
His reverence and Ins worship both to rest 
On the same cushion of habitual sloth. 
Periiaps timidity restrains his aim ; 
Wherf he shoidd strike he tremble, and sets fipe< 
Himself enslaved by terror of the band, 
Hi' audacious convict whom he dares not bind. 
Perhaps, though by profession ghostly pure. 
He too may hare his vice, and sometimes proTe 
Less dainty than becomes his fnwe outside 
In lucrative concerns. Exanune well 
His milkwhite hand ; the palm is hardly lean- 
But here and there an uely smutch appears. 
Foh! 'twas a bribe that left it: hehastouch'd 
Gorrui)tion. Whoso seeks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or fish. 
Wild fowl or yen'son ; and his errand speeds. 

But faster far, and more than all tiie rest, 
A noble cause, which none, yvho bears a spaik 
Of public virtue, ever wish'd remov'd. 
Works the deplor'd and mischievous effect 
'Tis universal soldiership has stabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner class, 
gl^nns, through the vanity and brainless rage 
^Vlfaose that bear thenm, in whatever canse^ 
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Seem most at vanance with all moral good. 

And incompatible with serious thought 

The clown, the child of nature, without guile. 

Blest with an infant's ignorance of all 

But his own simple pleasures ; now and then 

A. wrestlinff match, a footrace, or a fiur; 

[s ballotted, and trembles at tne news ; 

Sheepish he doflEs his hat, and mumbling swears 

A biole oath to be whate'er they please. 

To do he knows not what The task perform'd, 

rhat instant he becomes the sergeant's care. 

His pupil, and his torment, and his jest. 

ffis awkuwd gait, his introverted toes. 

Bent knees, round shoulders, and dejected looks. 

Procure him many a curse. By slow degrees. 

Unapt to learn, and formed of stubborn stv^, 

9e yet by slow degrees puts off himself, ^ 

3rowB conscious of a change, and likes it well : 

[le stands erect ; his slouch becomes a walk ; 

fie steps right onward, martial in his air, 

[lis form, and movement; is as smart above 

Vs meal and larded locks can make him ; wears 

iis hat, or his plum'd helmet, with a grace ; 

Vnd, Ins three years of heroship en>ir'd, 

letnms indignant to the slighted plough. 

le hates the field, in which no fife or drum 

Attends him ; drives his cattle to a march ; 

Vnd sighs for the smart comrades he has left. 

Twere well if his exterior change were all — 

3ut with his clumsy port the wretch has lost 

HLis ignorance and harmless manners too. 

To swear, to ^ame, to drink ; to show at home 

Bt lewdness, idleness, and Sabbath-breach, 

loe great proficiency he made abroad ; 

I' astonish and to grieve his gazing friends. 

To break some maiden's and his mother's heart ; 

To be a pest where he was usefid once ; 

Are his sole aim, and aU his glory, now. 
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Man in Hociet^ is like a flow'r 
Blown in its native .bed: 'tis there alone 
His &cultie8y expanded in Ml bloom^ 
Shine out; there only reach their proper use. 
But man, associated and leagued with man 
By regal warrant, or self-Join'd by bond 
For int'rest-sake, or swarming into clans 
Beneath one head^ for purposes of war, 
like flow'rs selected from the rest, and bound 
And bundled close to fill some crowded vase^ 
Fades rapidly, and, by compression marr'd. 
Contracts defilement not to be endur'd. 
Hence charter'd boroughs are such public pla{ 
And bur^hers^ men immaculate perhaps^ 
In all their pnvate functions, once combined. 
Become a loathsome body, only fit 
For dissolution, hurtful to the main. 
Hence merchants, unimpeachable of sin 
Against the charities of domestic life^ 
Incorporated, seem at once to lose 
Their nature; and disclaiming all regard 
For mercy and the common nghts of man^ 
Build factories with blood, conducting tnule 
At the sword's point, and dying the white rob 
Of innocent commercial Justice red. 
Hence to the field of glory, as the world 
Misdeems it, dazssled by its bright array. 
With all its fnBjeaty of thund'ring pomp. 
Enchanting muiuc and immortal wreaths. 
Is but a sdiool, where thoughtlessness is taug 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gaUantrjr for ev'ry vice. 

But suehted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoird, and which still I more regret^ 
Infected with the manners and the modes 
It knew not once, the country wins me still. 
I never fram'd a wish, or form'd a plan, 
Shat flattered me with hopes of earthly bliss. 
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here I laid tlie scene. There early stray 'd 
imcy, eoe yet liberty of choice 
found me^ or the hope of bein^c free, 
'ery dreams were rural ; rural too 
Krst-born efforts of my youthful muse, 
\xve and Jinglinn^ her poetic bells. 



•aid could pletme me but vdiose rjrre was tun'd 
Fature's praises. Heroes and their feats 
u'd me, never weary of the pipe 
ityrus, assembling, as he sang, 
rustic throng beuNith his &v'rite beech. 



)eak its excellence. I danc'd for Joy. . 
Tell*d much, that, at so rii>e an age 
nee seven years, his beauties had then first 



oy half lost, because not sooner found. 
) too enamour'd of the life I lov*d, 
itic in its praise, in its pursuit 
min'd, and possessing it at last 
I transports, such as iavour'd lovers feel, 
lied, priz'd, and wish'd that I had known 
lioos Cowley ! and, though now reclaim'd 



not but lament thy splendid wit 
igled in the cobwebs of the schools, 
revere thee, courtier though retir'd ! 
gh stretch'd at ease in Chertsey's silent bow'rs, 
inemploy'd ; and finding rich amends 
I lost world in solitude and verse, 
jom mth all : the love of Nature's works 
ingredient in the compound man 
'd at tlie creation of the kind, 
though th' Almighty Maker haa iVitovv^WsX. 
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Discriminated each from eaoh^ hj atnkeB 

And touches of his hand, with so much art 

Diversified, that two were never found 

Twins at all points— «yet this obtains in tJl, 

That all discern a beauty in his works. 

And all can taste them : minds that have been fam*d 

And tutor*d, with a relish more exact. 

But none without some relish, none unmov'd. 

It is a flame, that dies not even there. 

Where nothing feeds it; neidier burinesa, crowds, 

Nor habits of luxurious city-life. 

Whatever else they smother of true worth 

In human bosoms, quench it or abate. 

The villas witii winch London stands begird 

Like a swarth Indian with his belt of beaids. 

Prove it A breath of imadult*rate air. 

The glimpse of a green pasture, how tney cheer 

The citizen* and brace his languid frame i 

E'en in the stifling bosom of the town 

A garden, in wfaicn nothing thrives, has charms, 

That sootn the rich possessor ; much consoPd, 

That here and there some sprigs of mournful mml^ 

Of nightshade, or valerian, grace the well 

He cultivates. These serve him with a hint. 

That nature lives ; that sightHnefreshing green 

Is still the liv'ry she delights to wear. 

Though sickly samples of th' exuberant whc^. 

What are the casements lin'd with creeping heAt, 

The prouder sashes fronted with a range 

Of orange, myrtle, or the fragrant weed. 

The Frenchman's dariinp^ ?^ are tiiey not all proofri 

That man, immur'd in cities, still retains 

His in-born, inextinguishable thirst 

Of rural scenes, compensating his loss 

Bv supplemental shifts, the best he may? 

The most unfomish'd with the means of life, 

* MigBonaeUe. 
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And ihej, that never pass their brick-wall bounds^ 
To rnnge the fields^ and treat their lungs with air^ 
Yet feel the homing instinct : over head 
Suspend their craiy boxes^ i^anted thick 
Ana water'd dnl^. Tliere the pitcher stands 
A fraf^ment, and the spoutless tea-pot there ; 
Sad witnesses how close-pent man regrets 
The conntn\ with what ardour he contrives 
A peep at Nature^ when he can no more. 

Hail^ dierefore^ patroness of health and ease^ 
And contenq)lationj heartrconsoling joys^ 
And harmless pleasures^ in the thron^'d abode 
Of multitudes unknown : hail^ rural kfe ! 
Address himself ^o will to the pursmt 
Of honours, or emolument^ or fame ; 
I shdl not add myself to sndh a chase, 
Tliwut his' attempts, or envy his success. 
Some must be great Chreat c^oes will Iftiva 
Great talents. And God gives to ev'ry man 
Tb» "wittoie, temper, understanding, taste. 
That lifts him into Hfe, and lets him &11 
Jort in the niche he was ordain'd to filL 
To the deliverer of an imur'd land 
He fives a tongue t' entaur^e upon, a heart 
To nd, and courage to redress her vmngs ; 
To monarchs dignity ; to Judges sense; 
To artists ingenuity and skill ; 
To me, an unambitious mind, content 
In ike low vale of life, that early felt 
A wish for ease and leisure, and ere long 
Foond here that leisure, and that ease I vnshM. 
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free.— His relish of the woits of God.— Address to the Crei 



Ti8 morning ; and the sun^ with raddy orb 
Ascending, fires th' horiason ; while the don 
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Bpindlin^ into longitude immense, 
pite of gravity, and sage remark 
1 1 myself am but a fleeting shade, 
irokes me to a smile. With eye askance 
3W the muscular proportioned limb 
EUiform'd to a lean shank. The shapeless pair, 
bey design'd to mock me, at my side 
e fftep for step ; and, as I near approach 
cottage, walk along tbe plaster'd waU, 
MMBt*rou8 sigbt ! the legs without the man. 
verdme of tbe. plain lies buried deep 
ealb the dazzling deluge ; and the bents, 
[ coarser grass, upspearing o'er the rest, 
ate unsightly and unseen, now shine 
spicnous, and in bnght apparel clad, 
I, fledged with icy feathers, nod superb, 
cattle mourn in comers, where the fence 
sens them, and seem halfjpetrified to sleep 
nrecombent sadness. There they wait 
br wonted fodder ; not like hungering man, 
ful if unsupphed ; but silent, meek, 
[ patient of tne slow^ac'd swain's delay, 
[rom the stack carves out th' accustom'd load, 
p-phmging, and again deep-plunging oft, 
DToad, Keen knife into the solid mass : 
»oth as a wall the upright remnant stands, 
h such undeviating and even force 
severs it away : no needless care, 
t storms should overset the leaning pile 
iduous, or its own unbalanc'd weight. 
h goes the woodman, leaving unconcem'd 
c&erful haunts of man ; to wield the axe, 
I drive the wedge, in yonder forest drear, 
n mom to eve his solitary task^ 
^gy, and lean, and shrewd, with pointed ears, 
I tail cropp'd short, half lurcher and half cur, 
dog attetuls him. Close behind his heel 
r creeps he slow ; and now, with msiw^ \jl^xv^ ' 
z % 

\ 
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Wide-6camp'ring^ snatches up the drifled snow 
With iv'nr teeth^ or ploughs it with his snout ;^ 
Then shakes his powder'd coat^ and barks for jo j. 
Heedless of all his pranks^ the sturdy churl 
Moves right toward the mark ; nor stops for angh^ 



T' adjust the fragrant charge of a short tube^ 
That fumes beneath his nose : the trailing cloud 
Streams far behind him^ scenting all the air. 
Now from the roost^ or from the neighb'ring -paie. 
Where, diligent to catch the first fidnt ^leam 
Of smimig day^ they gossip'd side by side^ 
Come trooping at the nouse wife's weil-known--€aH 
Hie feather'd tribes domestic. Half on wing^ 
And half on foot, they brush the fleecy flood. 
Conscious and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
The sparrows peep, and quit the shelt'ring eaves^ 
To seize the fair occasion ; well they eye 
The scatter'd grain, and thievishly resoJ [v^d 
T' escape th' impending famine, often scar'd 
As oft return, a pert, voracious kind. 
Clean riddance quickly made, one only care 
Remains to each, the search of sunny nook. 
Or shed impervious to the blast Resign'd 
To sad necessity, the cock foregoes 
His wonted strut ; and, wading at their head 
With well-considered steps, seems to resent 
His alter'd gait and stateuness retrenched. 
How find the myriads that in summer cheer 
The hills and valleys with their ceaseless songs. 
Due sustenance, or where subsist they now? 
Earth yields them naught; th' imprison'd worm is safe 
Beneath the frozen clod ; all seeds of herbs 
lie cover'd close ; and berry-bearing thorns. 
That feed the thrush (whatever some suppose), 
Afibrd the smaller minstrels no supply. 
jOie long-protracted rigour of the year 
Btts aU their num'roxis flocks. In chinks asd hoki 



But now and then with 




of his thumb 
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Ten thousand seek an unmolested end. 

As instinct prompts ; self buried ere tnev di«. 

Hie Tery rooks and daws forsake the fields. 

Where neither grub^ nor root^ nor earth-nut^ now 

Repay their labour more^ and perched aloft 

By the wa^^nside, or stalkmg in the path^ 

Lean pensioners upon the trav'Uer's tracks 

Pick up their nauseous dole^ though sweet to them^ 

Of voided pulse or half-digested grain. 

The streanis are lost amid the splendid blanks 

O'erwhelming all distinction. On the flood. 

Indurated and fix'd, the snowy weight 

lies undissoly'd ; while silently beneath. 

And unperoeiv'd, the current steals away. 

Not so where, scornful of a check, it leaps 

The mill-dam, dashes on the restless wheel. 

And wantons in the pebbly j^ulf below: 

No frost can bind it there ; its utmost force 

Can but arrest the light and smoky nust^ 

That in its fall the liquid sheet throws wide. 

And see where it has hung th' embroider'd banks 

With forms so various, that no pow'rs of art. 

The pencil or the pen, may trace the scene ! 

Here glitt'ring turrets rise, upbearing high 

(PantsMtic misarrangement ! ) on the roof 

Large gro>vth of what may seem the sparkling trees 

And shrubs of fairy land. The crystal dro]>s^ 

That trickle down the branches, fast congealed. 

Shoot into pillars of pellucid length. 

And prop tne jpile they but adom'd before. 

Here grotto within grotto safe defies 

The sunbeam ; there, emboss'd and fretted wild. 

The ^owin^ wonder takes a thousand shapes 

Cs4>ncious, m which Fancy seeks in vain 

The lOLcness of some object seen before. 

Thus Nature works as it to mock at Art, 

And in defiance of her rival powers ; 

By these fortuitous and random strokes 
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Performiiie such inimitable feats^ 

As she wiu all her rules can never reach. 

Less worthy of applause^ though more admir*d^ 

Because a novelty^ the work of man> 

Imperial mistress of the fur-clad Russ^ 

Thy most magnificent and mighty ireak. 

The wonder of the North. No forest fell. 

When thou wouldst build : no quarry sent its stores 

T* enrich thy walls : but thou didst hew the floods. 

And make my marble of the glassy wave. 

In such a palace Aristseus found 

Cyrene, when he bore the plaintive tale 

Of his lost bees to her maternal ear: 

In such a palace Poetry might place 

The armory of Winter ; where his troops. 

The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrowy sleet, 

Skin-piercine volley, blossom-bruisinjf hail. 

And snow, that often blinds the trav'ifer's course^ 

And wraps him in an unexpected tomb. 

Silently as a dream the fabric rose ; 

No sound of hammer or of saw was there : 

Ice upon ice, the well-adjusted parts 

Were soon conjoined, nor other cement ask'd 

Than water interfiis'd to make them one. 

Lami)s gracefully disposed, and of all hues, 

Illumin'd ev'ry side : a wat'ry light 

Gleam'd through the clear transparency, that seem'd 

Another moon new ris'n, or meteor falrn 

From Heav'n to Earth, of lambent flame serene. 

So stood the brittle prodigy ; though smooth 

And slipp'ry the materials, yet frost-bound 

Firm as a rock. Nor wanted ausht within. 

That royal residence might well befit. 

For grandeur or for use. Long wavy wreaths 

Of flow'rs, that fear*d no enemy but warmth, 

Blnsh*d on the pannels. Mirror needed none 

Where all was vitreous; but in order due 

CoDviyial table and commodious seat 
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What seem'd at least commodious seat) were there ; 

^(bC, and couch;, and high-built throne august. 

The same lubricity was foimd in all^ 

\nd all was moist to the warm touch : a scene 

Df evanescent glorjr, once a stream^ 

knd soon to shde into a stream again. 

AJas ! 'twas but a mortifying stroke 

Of undesign'd severity, that glanc'd 

[Made by a monarch) on her own estate. 

On human grandeur and the courts of kings. 

'Twas transient in its nature, as in show 

'Twas durable ; as worthless, as it seem'd 

Intrinsically precious ; to the foot 

Treach'rous and felse ; it smil'd, aj^d it was cold. 

Great princes have great playthings. Some have 
At hewing mountains into men, and some [play'd 
At building human wonders mountain-high. 
Some have amus'd the dull, sad years of life, 
(Life spent in indolence, and therefore sad). 
With schemes of monumental fame ; and sought 
By pyramids and mausolean pomp, 
Shorfliv'd themselves, V immortalize their bones. 
Some seek diversion in the tented field. 
And make the sorrows of mankind their sport. 
But war's a game, which, were their subjects wise. 
Kings would not play at. Nations would do well 
P' extort their truncheons from the ijuny hands 
Of heroes, whose infirm and baby minds 
Are gratified with mischief ; and who spoil. 
Because men suffer it, their toy the World. 

When Babel was confounded, and the great 
Confed'racy of projectors, wild and vain. 
Was split into diversity of tongues, 
Then, as a shepherd separates his Hock, 
rhese to the upland, to the valley those, 
Grod drove asunder, and assign'd their lot 
Fo-all the nations. Ample was the boon 
He gave them, in its distribution fan 
z 3 
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And equal ; aiul he bade them dw^ in peace. 
Peace wasa while their caie* they plough'd andsow'd. 
And reap'd their plenty without grange w stiife. 
Bat violence can never longer sl^p^ 
Than human passions please. In ev*ry heart 
Are sown the sparks that kindle fieiy war ; 
Occasion needs but fim them, and they bbizc. 
Gain had already shed a brother^s blood: 
The deluge wash'd it out ; but left unquench'd 
Hie seeds of murder in the breast of man. 
Soon by a righteous judgment in the line 
Of his descending progeny was found 
The first artificer of death ; the shrewd 
Contriver^ who first sweated at the forge. 
And forc'd the blunt and yet unbloodiea steel 
To a keen edge^ and made it bright for war. 
Him^ Tubal nam'd> the Vulcan of old times. 
The sword and falchion their inventor claim ; 
And the first smith was the first murd'rer's son. 
His art surviv'd the waters ; and ere long. 
When man was multiplied and spread abroad 
In tribes and clans^ and had begun to call 
These meadows and that range of hiUs his own^ 
The tasted sweets of property begat 
Desire of more^ and industry in some^. 
T' improve and cultivate their just demense^ 
Made others covet what they saw so fair. 
Thus war began on earth : these fought for spoils 
And those in self-defence* Savage at first 
The onsets and irregular. At length 
One eminent above the rest for strength. 
For stratagem^ for courage, or for all. 
Was chosen leader : him tnejr serv'd in war. 
And him in peace, lor sake of warlike deeds 
Reverenced no less. Who could with him compare? 
Or who so worthy to control themselves, 
1^ he. whose prowess had subdu'd their foes? 
war, affording field for the display 
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Of virtue^ made one chief, whom times of poaoe. 
Which have their exigencies too. and call 
For skill in government, at lengtn made king. 
King was a name too proud for man to wear 
With modesty and meekness ; and the crown. 
So damling in their eyes, who set it on. 
Was sure t' intoxicate the brows it bound. 
It is the abject property of most. 
That being parcel of the conunon mass. 
And destitute of means to raise themselves. 
They sink, and seUle lower than they need. 
They know not what it is to feel within 
A comprehensive faculty, that grasps 
Great purposes with ease, that turns and wields 
Almost without an effort, plans too vast 
For their conception, winch they cannot move. 
Conscious of impotence they soon grow drunk 
With gazing, when they see an able man 
Step forth to notice : and, besotted thus. 
Bund him a pedestal, and say, Stand there. 
And be our admiration and our i>raise.'^ 
They roll diemselyes before him in the dust. 
Then most deserving in their own account. 
When most exbravagant in his applause. 
As if exalting him they rais'd themselves. 
Thus bv dej^ees, self-cheated of their soun4 
And sober judgment, that he is but man. 
They demi-deify and fume him so. 
That in due season he forgets it too. 
Inflated and astrut with self-conceit. 
He gulps the windy diet; and ere lon^. 
Adopting their mistake, profoundly thinks 
The World was made in vain, if not for him. 
Thenceforth they are his cattle : drudges, born 
To bear his burthens, drawing in his gears. 
And sweating in his service, his caprice 
Becomes the soul that animates them all. 
He deems a thousand, or ten thousand Unqa, 



10 eminence nt only lor a goa. 
Should ever drivel out of human lips^ 
E'en in the cradled weakness of the World ! 
Still stranger much^ that when at length man 
Had reach'd the sinewy firmness of their you 
And could discriminate and argue well 
On subjects more mysterious, they were yet 
Babes in the cause of freedom, and should fe 
And quake before the gods themselves had n 
But above measure strange, that neither proc 
Of sad experience, nor examples set 
By some, whose patriot virtue has prevailed. 
Can even now, when they are ^own mature 
In wisdom, and with philosophic deeds 
Familiar, serye t' emancipate the rest ! 
Such dupes are men to custom, and so prone 
To rev'reiice what is ancient, and can plead 
A course of long observance for its use. 
That even servitude, the worst of ills. 
Because deliver'd down from sire to son. 
Is kept and guarded as a sacred thmg. 
But is it fit, or can it bear the shock 
Of rational discussion, that a man. 
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Of provocation giv'n, or wrong sHstain'd, 
And force the beggarly last doit by means^ 
That his own humour dictates^ from the chitch 
Of Poverty, that thus he may procure 
His thousands, weary of penurious life. 



Say ye, who (with less prudence than of old 
Jotham ascrib'd to his assembled trees 
In politic convention) put your trust 
V m' shadow of a bramble, and reclined 
In fancied peace beneath his dang'rous branch. 
Rejoice in nim, and celebrate his sway, 
Wnere find ye passive fortitude ? Whence springs 
Your self-denyin|^ zeal, that holds it good. 
To stroke the pnckly grievance, and to hang 
His dioms wim streamers of continual praise? 
We too are friends to loyalty. We love 
The king, who loves the law, respects his bounds. 
And reigns content within them : him we serve 
Freely wid with delight, who leaves us free : 
But recollecting still that he is man. 
We trust him not too far. King though he be. 
And king in England too, he may be weak. 
And vain enough to be ambitious still ; 
May exercise amiss his proper pow'rs. 
Or covet more than freemen choose to grant : 
Beyond that mark is treason. He is ours, 
T' administer, to guard, t' adorn, the state. 
But not to warp or change it. We are his. 
To serve him nobly in the common cause. 
True to the death, but not to be his slaves. 
Mark now the diff 'rence, ye that boast your love 
Of kings, betvveen yoiur loyalty and ours. 
We love the man, the paltry pageant you : 
We the chief patron of the commonwealth. 
You the regardless author of its woes : 
We for Uie sake of hberty a king. 
You chains and bondage for a tytanTs aokft, 
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Our love is principle^ and has its root 
In reason^ m Judicious^ manly, free ; 
Yours, a blind instinct, croncnes to the rod. 
And lurks the foot that treads it in die dust. 
Were kingship as true treasure as it seems, 
Steiiing, and worthy of a wise man's wish, 
I would not be a king to be belov'd 
Causeless^ and daub'd with undisceming praise. 
Where love is mere attachment to the throne. 
Not to the man, who fills it as he oughL 

Whose freedom is by suff 'ranee, and at wiD 
Of a superior, he is never free. 
Who lives, and is not weary of a life 
Expos'd to manacles, deserves them well. 
The state, that strives for Liberty, though fofl'd. 
And forc'd to abandon what she bravely sought. 
Deserves at least i^plause for her attempt. 
And pity for her loss. But that's a cause 
Not often unsuccessful: pow'r usurp'd 
Is weakness when oppos'd; conscious of wrong, 
Tis pusillanimous and prone to flight. 
But slaves, tiiiat once conceive the glowing thoogbt 
Of freedom, in that hope itself possess 
All that the cpntest calls for ; spirit, strength^ 
^fhe scorn of danger, and united hearts ; 
The surest presage of the good they seek.* 

Then shame to manhood, and opprobrious more 
To France than all her losses and defeats. 
Old or of later date, by sea or land. 
Her house of bondage, worse than that of old 
Which God aveng'd on Pharaoh — ^the Bastile. 
Ye horrid tow'rs, th' abode of broken hearts ; 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of despair. 
That monarchs have supplied from age to age 

* The author hopes that he shall not be censnred for uniM'CfaafT 
vartnth upon so interesting a subject. He is aware, tliat itisbecnM 
■Jmost fashionable to stigmatize such sentiments as no better thn 
||bMr declamation ; but it is au ill ^mptom, and peculiar to moien 
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With mufl^, such as suits their so v 'reign ears. 
Hie sighs and eroans of miserable men ! 
Fhere's not an English heart that would not leap 
To hear that ye were faU'n at last; to know 
rhat e'en our enemies^ so oft employed 
In forging chains.for us, themselves were free. 
For he, who values Liberty, confines 
Jia zeal for her predominance within 

narrow bounds ; her cause engages him 
^^herever pleaded. Tis the cause of man. 
rheie dwell the most foilom of humankind, 
nimur'd though unaccus'd, condemn'd untried, 
jTueHy spar'a, and hopeless of escape, 
rhere, like the visionary emblem seen 
ly him of Babylon, life stands a stump, 
Skikd, fiDetted aoout with hoops of brass, 
liSSl lives, though dl his pleasant boughs are gone. 
To count the hour-bell and ex{)ect no change ; 
Ind ever, as the sullen sound is heard, 
Still to reflect, that, though a joyless note 
To him, whose moments all have one dull pace. 
Ten thousand rovers in the world at large 
Account it music ; that it summons some 
To theatre, or jocund feast, or ball; 
Ihe wearied hireling finds it a release 
From labour ; and the lover, who has chid 
Its lon^ delay, feels ev'ry welcome stroke 
]^on his heart-strings, trembling with delight — 
To fly for refuge from distracting thought 
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To wear out time in numbering to and fro 
The studs^ that thick emboss his iron door; 
Then downward and tlien upward^ then aslant 
And then alternate ; with a sickly hope 
By dint of change to give his tasteless task 
Some relish ; till the sum^ exacdy found 
In all directions^ he begins again — 
Oh, comfortless existence ! hemm'd around 
With woes, which who that suffers would notki^ 
And beg for exile, or the pangs of death ? 
That man should thus encroach on fellow man, 
Abridge him of his just and native rights. 
Eradicate him, tear him from his hold 
Upon th' end^rments of domestic life 
And social, nip his fruitfulness and use. 
And doom Him, for perhaps a heedless word. 
To barrenness, and solitude, and tears. 
Moves indignation, makes the name of kins 
(Of king whom such prerogative can please; 
As dreadful as the Manichean £^od 
Ador'd through fear, strong only to destroy. 

'Tis Liberty alone that gives me flow'r 
Of fleeting life its lustre and perfume ; 
And we are weeds without it. All constraint. 
Except what wisdom lays on evil men. 
Is eyd : hurts the faculties, impedes 
Their progress in the road of science : blinds 
The eyesight of Discovery ; and begets. 
In those that suffer it, a sordid mina. 
Bestial, a meager intellect, unfit 
To be the tenant of a man's noble form. 
Thee therefore still, blameworthv as Uiou art, 
With all thy loss of empire, and though squce«*d 
By public exigence, till annual food 



piee I account stiff happy, and the chief 
Among the nations, seeing thou art free; 
»Iy native nook of earth ! Thy clime is rude. 
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Replete with vapours, and disposes much 
All hearts to sadness, and none more than mine : 
Hime unadulf rate manners are less soft 
And pknsible than socisd life requires. 
And Ihoa hast need of discipline and art. 
To give thee what politer France receives 
From nature's bounty — that humane address 
And sweetness, without which no pleasure is 
In converse, either stary'd by cold reserve. 
Or finsh'd with fierce dispute, a senseless brawl. 
Yet being free I love thee : for the sake 
Of ihat one feature can be well content, 
Disgrac'd as thou hast been, poor as thou art. 
To seek no sublunary rest beside. 
Bat, once enslav'd, mrewell ! I could endure 
Chains no where patiently ; and chains at home. 
Where I am free dv birthright, not at all. 

Then what were left by roughness in the grain 
Of British natures, wanting its excuse 

That it belongs to freemen, would disgust 

And shock me. I should tibien with double pain 

Feel all the rigour of thy fickle clime ; 

And, if I must bewail the blessing lost. 

For which our Hampdens and our Sidneys bled, 

I would at least bewail it under skies 

Milder, amonj^ a people less austere ; 

In scenes, which, having never known me free. 

Would not reproach me with the loss I felt 

t}o I forebode imi)ossible events. 

And tremble at vain dreams ? Heav'u grant I may ! 

But the age of virtuous politics is past. 

And we are deep in that of cold pretence. 

I'atriots are grown too shrewd to be sincere. 

And we too wise to trust them. He that takes 

]>eep in his soft credulity the stamp 

I^esign'd by loud declaimers on the part 

Of l^rty, themselves the slaves of lust. 

Incurs derision for his easy faith, 
2 A 

i 
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And lack of knowledge, and with cause enough : 
For when was public virtue to be found 
Where private was not ? Can he love the whole^ 
Who loves no part? He be a nation's friend. 
Who is in truth the friend of no man there ? 
Can he be strenuous in his country's cause^ 
Who slights die charities, for whose dear ^d^e 
Hiat country, if at all, must be belov'd? 

Tis therefore sober and good men are sad 
For England's glory, seeing it wax pale 
And sickly, while their champions wear their hearts 
So loose to private duty, that no brain. 
Healthful and undisturb'd by factious fumes^ 
Can dream them trusty to the gen'ral weal. 
Such were not they of old, whose temper'd blades 
Dispers'd the shackles of usurp 'd control. 
And hew'd them link from link ; then Albion's sona 
Were sons indeed ; they felt a filial heart 
Beat high within them at a mother's wrongs ; 
And, shining each in his domestic sphere. 
Shone brighter still, once call'd to public view. 
*Tis therefore many, whpse sequester'd lot 
Forbids their interference, looking on. 
Anticipate perforce some dire event ; 
And, seeing the old castle of the state^ 
That promis'd once more firmness, so assail'd. 
That all its tempest-beaten turrets shake^ 
Stand motionless expectants of its fall. 
Ail has its date below ; the fatal hour 
Was register'd in Heav'n ere time began. 
We turn to dust, and all our mightiest works 
Die too : the deep foundations that we lay. 
Time ploughs them up, and not a trace remains. 
We build with what we deem eternal rock ; 
A distant age asks where the fabric stood ^ 
And in the dust, sifted and search'd in vain ; 
The undiscoverable secret sleeps. 

^ut there is yet a liberty, unsung 
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Bt8> and by senators nnprais'd^ 
1 monarcliB cannot grants nor all the pow'ra 
di and hell confed'rate^ take away : 
ttjy which persecution^ frauds 
snon^ prisons^ have no pow'r to bind: 
1 whoso tastes can be enslav'd no more. 
yertj of heart deriv'd from Heay 'n^ 
t with ms bloody who gave it to mankind^ 
eal'd with the same token. It is held 
uter^ and that charter sanctioned sure 
miimpeachable and awful oath 
remise of a Grod. His odier gifts 



re august ; but this transcends them all. 
ber works^ the visible display 
creating energy and mighty 
rand no doub^and worthy of the word, 
finding an interminable space 
upied^ has fill'd the void so well, 
lade so sparkling what was dark before, 
ese are not his glory. Man, 'tis true, 
nth the beauty of so fair a scene, 
well suppose th' artificer divine 



unc'd it transient, glorious as it is, 
)till designing a more glorious far, 
'd it as insufficient for his praise. 
, therefore, are occasional, and pass ; 
d for die confutation of the fool, 
e lying heart disputes against a God ; 
)ffice serv'd,they must be swept away. 
> the hbours of His love : they shine 
er heav'ns than these that we behold, 
ide not. There is Paradise that fears 
rfeiture, and of its fruits he sends 
prelibation oft to saints below, 
se, the first in order, and the pledge 
onmdent assurance of the teat. 
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l» liberty ; a flight into his anns^ 
Ere yet mortality's fine threads nve way^ 
A clear escape from tyrannizing lost. 
And full immunity from penal woe. 

Chains are the portion of revolted man^ 
Stripes^ and a dungeon ; and his body serves 
The triple purpose. In that sickly^ fonl^ 
Opprobrious residence he finds them all. 
Propense his heart to idols^ he is held 
In silly dotafi^e on created things^ 
Careless of their Creator. And that low 
And sordid gravitation of his pow'rs 
To a vile clod so draws him^ with such force 
liesistless from the centre he should seek^ 
That he at last forgets it. All his hopes 
Tend downward ; his ambition is to sink. 
To reach a depth profounder stilly and still 
Profounder^ in the fathomless ab3rss 
Of foUy^ plunging in pursuit of death. 
But ere he gam the comfortless repose 
He seeks^ and acquiescence of his soul 
In Heav'n-renouncing exile^ he endures — 
Wliat does he not^ from lusts oppos'd in vain^ 
And self-reproachmg conscience ? He foresees 
Tlie fatal issue to his healthy fame^ peace^ 

Hh\)rtime, and dignity ; the loss of aD 
That can ennoble man^ and make finul life 
Short as it is, supportable. Still worse^ 
Vnr yvorae than (ul the plagues^ with wmch his sins 
Infect \\M happiest moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopeless misery. Future deaths 
And death still luture. Not a hasty stroke^ 
Like that which sends him to the dusty grave; 
Hut unrepealable^ enduring death. 
Scripture is still a trumpet to his fears : 

k What none can prove a forg'ry may be true ; 

l^ylmt none but bad men wish exploded must 

wThat scruple checks him. Riot is not load 
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Nor drunk enough^ to drown it. In the midst 
Of laughter his compunctions are sincere ; 
And he abhors the jest by which he shines. 
Remorse begets reform. His master-lust 
Falls first bei fore lus resolute rebuke^ 
And seems dethron'd and vanquished. Peace ensues^ 
But spurious and shortrliv'd : the puny child 
Of self-congratulating Pride^ besot 
On fancied Innocence. Again he falls^ 
And fights again ; but finds liis best essay 
A presage ominous, portending still 



Till Nature^ unaWhng nature^ fou'd 
So oft^ and wearied, in the vain attempt. 
Scoff at her own performance. Reason now 
Takes part with appetite, and pleads the cause 
Perversely, which of late she so condemn'd; . 
With shaUow shifts and old devices, worn 
And ^tter'd in the service of debauch, 
Cov'ring his shame from his offended sight 

Ham Grod indeed giv'n appetites to man, . 
And stor'd the earth so plenteoUsly with means. 
To gratify the hunger of his wish ; 
And doth he reprobate, and will he danm 
The use of his own bounty ? making first 
So frail a kind, and then enacting laws ^ 
So strict, that less than perfect must despair? 
Falsehood ! which whoso but suspects of truth 
Dishonours God, and makes a slave of man. 
Do they themselves, who undertake for hire 
The teacher's ofiice, and dispense at large 
Their weekly dole of edifying strains. 
Attend to fheir own music ? have they faith 
In what with such solemnitv of tone 
And gesture they propound to our belief? 
Nay— conduct hatn the loudest tongue. The voice 
Is but an instrument, on which the priest 
May play what tune he pleases. lu l\ve ^ 
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Tlie nneqiUTOGal^ antheiitic deed. 

We find sound argoment, we read ihe heart** 

Sach reasoning[s (if that name must needs beloni 
T* excuses in which reason has no part) 
Serve to compose a spirit well inclin'd. 
To live on terms of amity with vice. 
And sin without distorbance. Often urg'd, 
(As often as libidinous discourse 
Elxhaustedj, he resorts to solemn themes 
Of theological and grave import) 
They gain at last his unreserved assent ; 
Till hsuxlen'd his heart's temper in the forge 
Of lust, and on the anvil of despair. 
He slights the strokes of conscience. Nothing movei 
Or nothing much, lus constancy in ill ; 
Vain tamp'ring has but fostered his duaease ; 
Tis desp'rate. and he sleeps the sleep of death* 
Haste now, philosopher, and set him fkee. 
Charm the (kaf serpent wisely. Make him hear 
Of rectitude and fitness, moral truth 
How lovely, and the moral sense how sure. 
Consulted and obey'd, to g^de his steps 
Directly to the^r*/ and only fair. 
Spare not in such a cause. Spend all the pow'ia 
Of rant and rhs^psody in virtue's praise ; 
Be most sublimely good, verbosely grand. 
And with poetic trappings grace my prose. 
Till it outmantle all the pride of verse. — 
Ah, tinkling cymbal, and high-sounding brass. 
Smitten in vain ! such music cannot charm 
The eclipse, that intercepts truth's heav'nly beam. 
And chills and darkens a wide wand'ring soul. 
The stilly small voice is wanted. He must speak, 
Whoie word leaps forth at once to its efiect ; 
^^HmIIs for thmgs that are not, and they come. 

makes the slave a freeman. Tv& a change 
^bs to ridicule the turgid speech 
Mniy tone of moralists, who boast. 
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As if, like him of fabulous renown. 
They had indeed ability to smooth 
The shag of savage nature, and were each 
An Orpheus, and omnipotent in song : 
But transformation of apostate man 
From fool to wise, from earthly to divine. 
Is work for Him tibat made hhn. He alone. 



Trivial and worthy oi disdmn, achieves 
HThe wonder ; humanizing what is brute 
In the lost kind, extracting from the lips 
Of asps their venom, overpow'ring strength 
By weakness, and hostilitv by love. 

Patriots have toil'd, and in their country's cause 
filed nobly; and their deeds, as the^ deserve. 
Receive proud recompense. We give in charge 
Their names to the sweet lyre. Th* historic muse. 
Proud of the treasure, marches with it down 
To latest times ; and Sculpture, in her turn. 
Gives bond in stone and ever-^luring brass 
To guard them, and t' immortalize her trust : 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid. 
To those, who, posted at Ae shrine of Truth, 
Have fell'n in her defence. A patriot's blood. 
Well spent in such a strife, may earn indeed, 
knd for a time ensure, to his lov'd land 
rhe sweets of liberty and equal laws ; 
But martyrs struggle for a brighter prize, 
^d win it with more pain. Their blood is shed 
In confirmation of the noblest claim, 
3ar chum to feed upon immortal truth> 
Vo walk with God, to be divinely free. 
To soar, and to anticipate the skies, 
fet few remember them. They liv'd unknown, 
ran Persecution dragg'd them into fame, 
ind chas'd tiiem up to Heav'n. Their ashes flew 
•No marble tells us whither. With their names 
*^o beurd embalms and sanctifies hia 80Y^^ . 



And he by 
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And History^ so warm on meaner themes^ 
Is cold on this. She execrates indeed 
The tyranny, that doom'd them to the fire. 
But gives tne glorious suiTrers little prake.^ 
Ue is the freeman, whom the truth makes f 
And all are slaves besides. There's not a chi 
Tliat hellish foes, confed'rate for his harm. 
Can wind around him, but he casts it off. 
With as much ease as Sampson his ereen wi 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and though poor, perhaps, compai 
With those whose mansions glitter in his sig 
Calls the delightful scen'ry aO his own. 
His are the mountains, and the valleys his. 
And the resplendent rivers : his t' ei\ioy 
With a propriety that none can feel. 
But virho, with filial confidence inspir'd. 
Can lift to Heav'n an unpresumptuous eye. 
And smiling sa^ — My Father made them «] 
Are they not his b^ a peculiar ri^t. 
And by an emphasis of interest his. 
Whose eye they fill with tears of holy joy. 
Whose heart with praise, and whose exalted 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied loY^ 
That plann'd, and built, and still upholds, a ^ 
So cloth'd with beauty for rebellious man ? 
Yes — ^he may fill your gamers, ye that reap 
The loaded soil, and ye may waste much goo 
In senseless riot ; but ye will not find 
In feast, or in the chase, in song or dance, 
A liberty like his, who, unimpeach'd 
Of usurpation, and to no man's wrong. 
Appropriates nature as his Father's work. 
And has a richer use of yours than you. 
^jybu.indeed a freeman. Free by birth 
^^^jkmean city ; plann'd or ere the hills 

built, the fountains open'd, or the sea 

9 * See Hume. 
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b all his roaring multitude of waves, 
freedom is the same in ev'ry state ; 
no condition of this changeful life^ 
lanifbld in cares^ whose ev^ry day 
gs its own eril with it, makes it less : 
ae has wings, that neither sickness, pauA> 
penury, can cripple or confine, 
look so narrow, but he spreads them there 
b ease, and is at large. Th' oppressor holds 
body bound, but knows not what a range 
gphnt takes unconscious of a chain ; 
that to bind him is a vain attempt, 
om God delights in, and in whom he dwells. . 
cquaint thyself with Grod, if thou wouldst taste 
wodks. Admitted once to his embrace, 
II shalt perceiye that thou wast blind before : 
le eye snail be instructed ; and thine heart 
ie pure shall relish, with divine delight 
then unfelt, what hands divine have wrought 
les graze the mountain4op, with faces prone, 
eyes intent upon the scanty herb 
elds them ; or, recumbent on its brow, 
linate heedless of the scene outspread 
^th, bevond^ and stretching far away 
n imand regions to the distant main. 
i views it, and admires ; but rests content 
h what he views. The landscape has his praise, 
not its Author. Unconcern'd who form'd 
Paradise he sees, he finds it such, 
I, such well-pleas'd to find it, asks no more, 
so the mind, that 1ms been touch'd from Heav'n, 
I in the school of sacred wisdom taught, 
■ead his wonders, in whose thought the World, 
as it is, existed ere it was. 
for its own sake merely, but for his 
;h more, who fashion'd it, he gives it praise ; 
se that from Earth resulting, as it ought, 
Barth's acknowledg'd Sov'reigU) finAa ^ 
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Its only lost proprietor in BBm. 

The soul that sees him, or receives snblim'd 

New faculties, or learns at least t' employ 

More worthily the pow'rs she own'd before. 

Discerns in all things what, with stupid gaxe 

Of ignorance, till men she overlook 'd, 

A ray of heav'nly light, gilding all forms 

Terrestrial in the vast and the minute ; 

The nnambi^ous footsteps of the Grod, 

Who gives its lustre to an insect's wing. 

And wheels his durone upon the rolling worlds. 

Much conversant with Heav'n, she often holds 

With those fidr ministers of light to man. 

That fill die skies nighdy with silent pomp. 

Sweet conference. Inquires what strains were t 

Widi tdiich Heav'n rang, when ev'ry star in ha 

To gratukte the new-created Earth, 

Sent forth a voice, and all the sons of Ood, 

Shouted for joy. — Tell me, ye shining hosts. 

That navigate a sea that knows no storms. 

Beneath a vault unsullied with a cloud. 

If from yolfir elevation, whence ye view 

Distinctly, scenes invisible to man. 

And systems, of whose birth no tidings yet 

Have reach'd this nether world, ye spy a race 

Favour 'd as ours ; transgressors firom the womb 

And hasting to a grave, yet doom'd to rise. 

And to possess a Brighter heav'n than yours ? 

As one, who, long detain'd on foreign shores. 

Pants to return, and when he sees war 

His country's weather-bleach'd and batter'd roc 

From the ^reen wave emerging, darts an eye 

liadiant with joy towards the happy land ; 

So I with animated hopes behold. 

And many an aching wish, your beamy fires, 

Tliat show like beacons in the blue abyss, 

Prdain'd to guide th' embodied spirit home 

mom toilaome life to never-ending rest. 
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Lore kindles as I gaze. I feel desires^ 

That give assurance of their own success. 

And &aty infus'd from Heav'n^ must thither tend." 

So reads he nature^ whom the lamp of truth 
ninminates. Thy lamp^ mysterious Word ! 
Which whoso sees no longer wanders lost. 
With intellects bemaz'd in endless doubt^ 
But runs the road of wisdom. Thou hast built 
With means^ that were not till by thee employ'd^ ' 
Worlds^ that had never been hadst thou in strength 
Been less, or less benevolent than strong. 
They are thy witnesses, who speak thy pow'r 



That hear not, or receive not their report 
In vain thy creatures testiiy of thee, 
TQl thou proclaim thyself. Theirs is indeed 
A teaching voice ; but 'tis the praise of thine, 
Tliat whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn. 
And with the boon ^ves talents for its use. 
Till thou art heard, unaginations vain 
Possess the heart, and &bles fidse as Hell ; 
Yet, deem'd oracular, lure down to death 
-The uninform'd and heedless souls of men. 
We give to chance, blind chance, ourselves as blind, 
"ITie glory of thy work ; which yet appears 
Perfect and unimpeachable of blame, 
Challennng hiunan scrutiny, and prov'd 
Then suUm most when most severely judg'd. 
But chance is not; or is not where thou reign'st : 
Thy providence forbids that fickle pow'r 
(If pow*r she be, that works but to confound) 
To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 
Yet thus we dote, refusing while we can 
Instruction, and inventing to ourselves 
Oods such as g^t makes welcome ; gods that sleep. 
Or disregard our follies, or that sit 
Amus'd spectators of this bustling ustage. 
*niee we reject, unable to abide 
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TVt imnrr, ti& pure as tiioii art pure, 
Mftdk fiDc^ we ky^ diee far diat cause; 

FW winok W flkuan'd and Inted tkee before, 
TIm ^ aiY fiw. Tlieii fibeily, Iflce dar, 
Bbfftks <«i lli^ Boid, and hy a fiadi from Heay'n 
Rm an <br iacahies gioiiow joy. 
A Tiiirr is krard, diat mental em hear not, 
TiDdmlMrtoiKhMtlim; na die Toioe of song 
A Imd HoBanaa sent fmm aH diy woik»; 
\^lacli lir ikHl lieari it witk a iMit rei>eatB, 
Asd add* hm laytwe to the general praise, 
la dui blMtMoaaeHt Natere, doowin; wide 
Her Tfil opmmg. diadoaes widi a smile 
TW aadMT or ber beaAtn^ who, letir'd 
Bebiad kis own creation^ woAks muieen 

Ike iHMire, and bears kii pow*r denied. 
Thoa at die aMorre and centre of afl nmub 
Tbdr (mlj Mint of rest, eternal Word ! 
From tkee depaitinr tkej are loat, and rove 
At random widioat bononr^ hope, or peace. 
From tbee is all, tkat aootks tbe life m man 
His kigk endeaToor., and his gbid success^ 
His strenedi to suffer, and his will to serve. 
But, thoa bounteous Giver of all good^ 
Thou ait of aD thy gifts thysdf the crown ! 
Give what thou canst^ without diee we are poor; 
And with thee rich^ take what diou wilt away. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE SIXTH BOOK. 

leOf at a dittance.— Their effect.— A fine noon {in winter.—A ihettered 
walk.— Heditetion better tban books.— Our fluniliarity with the coune 
of oature makes it appear lesa wonderftil than it it.— The traniforma- 
tloB that Spring effect! in a shrubbenr deacribed.— A mistake concem- 
iMthe coune of nature corrected.— God maintains it by an unremitted 
iin.--The amnuements fhriikmable at this hour of the day reprored.— 
Animals hi4>py> • delightlhl sight— Origin of cmeity to animals.— 
That It is a great crime proved Ih>m Scripture.— That proof (iUnstra- 
tedliy a tale.— A line drawn between the lawlU and nnlawAil destruc- 
tion of them.— Their good and useftil properties insisted on.— Apoktgy 
tOK the encomiums bestowed by the author on animals.— Instances of 
man's extraragant praise of man.—The groans of the creation shall 
have an end.— A view taken of the restoration of all things.— An invo- 
cation and an invitation of Him, who shall bring it to pass.— The 
retired man vindicated flnom the charge of uselessness.— Coiochisifm. 



9ERE is in souls a sympathy with sounds, 
id as the mind is pitch'd the ear is pleas'd 

ith melting airs or martial, brisk or grave ; 

ne chord m unison with what we hear 

ouch'd within us, and the heart replies. 

w soft the music of those village bells^ 




aiknce sweet, now dying all away, 
r pealing loud again, and louder still, 
r and sonorous, as Uie gale cornea 
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i ^iiewB Ae 

/kt ia atnr dboft MMls I ictnwe 
^immmmtp^ i ojagci kit oomat) 
wmji' 




iTd Mt akraji ihoiCy 

j(kad flnMpod oft to dim 

T«t MiDg praMt etfls, wink 
Flua% iamcw mmoy or Bot at aO. 
How imdur fie widi time ipcnl levokrd, 
Ite lie flii^ (17 dM grooad agabi, wli^ 



gVoadi inf fip w riw i n e, — we now p c tcai f 'd 

wTBdOiStliw^ ^ 
80BM friend ie gone, perinpi Us eon's iMk' 
A iAer^ whoee antbOTity, m ikoir 



When meet and mnei'ring all ife .fifmjr^.; 

Wee but the grayer coantenanoe of knre^ 
Whoie &voiir^ like the clouds of epru^ nugiit 
And otter now and then an awftu yoioe^ 
Bat had a bleeaing in its darkest fhmn, 
Threat'ninff at once and nourishing the plani 
We lov'd^ but not enough, the gentle hand 
That rear'd us. At a dioughtless age^ alhir*d 
By ev'nr gilded folly, we renouno'd 
Iu8 ahdit'ring side, and wilfully forewent 
That oonyerse, wmch we now in vain regret 
How gladly would the man recall to life 
The boy's ne^cted sire ! a mother too. 
That softer fnend, perhaps more gladly stpl^ 
Might he demand them at the gat^ of death. 
^ mow has since they went, subdued and ta 
he playful humour ; he could now endure^ 
Imseli grown sober in Uie vale of tears) 
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Ahd feel a parent's presence no restraint. 

But not to understand a treasure's worthy 

Till time has stol'n away the slighted good^ 

Is cause of half the poverty we feel^ 

And makes the World the wilderness it is. 

The few that pray at all pray oft amiss^ 

And^ seeking grace t' improve the prize they hold^ 

Would urge a wiser suit than asking more. 

The night was winter in his roughest mood ; 
The morning sharp and clear. But now at noon 
Upon the southern side of the slant hills. 
And where the woods fence off the nortnem Uast^ 
The season smiles^ resigning all its rage. 
And has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 
Without a cloud, and white without a speck 
The dazzling splendour of the scene below. 
Again the ham^pny comes o'er the vale ; 
And Ihrouffh the trees I view th' embatded tow'r^ 
Whence aQ the music. I again perceive 
The soothing influence of the wafted strains. 
And settle in soft musings as I tread 
The walk^ still verdant^ under oaks and elms. 
Whose outspread branches overarch the glade. 
The roof, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind sways it, has yet well suffic'd^ 
And^ intercepting in their silent fall 
The frequent flakes^ has kept a path for me. 
No noise is here, or none that hinders thought. 
The red-breast warbles still, but is content 
With slender notes, and more than half suppress 'd ; 
Pleas 'd with his solitude, and flitting light 
From spray to spray, where'er he rests he shakes 
I^m many a twig the pendent drops of ice, 
Iliat tinkle in the wither'd leaves below. 
Stillness, accompanied with soimds so soft. 
Charms more than silence. Meditation here 
May think down hours to moments. Here the heoivi 
May give a useful lesson to the head, 

2 n 2 t 



380 THE TASK. 

And Learning wiser ^ow without his books. 
Knowledge and Wisdom^ far from beinff one^ 
Have oftr-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other men; 
Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge^ a rude^ unprofitable mass, . 
Hie mere materials with which Wisdom boildB* 
Till smooth'd^ and squar'd^ and fitted to its place^ 
Does but encumber whom it seems t' enrich. 
Ejiowled^e is proud that he has leam'd so much; 
Wisdom IS humble that he knows no more. 
Books are not seldom talismans and ^lls^ 
Bv which the magic art of shrewder wits 
Holds an unthinking multitude enthralled. 
Some to the fascination of a name 
Surrender judgment^ hoodwink'd. Some the style 
Infatuates^ and through lab3rrinths and wilds 
Of error leads them, by a tune entranced. 
While sloth seduces more, too weak to bear 
The insupportable fatigue of thought. 
And swallowing therefore without pause or choice 
The total grist unsifted, husks and all. 
But trees and rivulets^ whose rapid course 
Defies the check of wmter, haimts of deer. 
And sheep-walks populous with bleating uunbs. 
And lanes in which tlie primrose ere her time 
Peeps thro' the moss, that clothes the li^wthom root; 
Deceive no student. Wisdom there, and truth. 
Not shy, as in the world, and to be won 
Bv slow solicitation, seize at once 
'rlie roving thought, and fix it on themselves. 
^What prodigies can pow'r divine perform 
'ore ffrand tlmn it produces year by year, 
i aU in sight of inattentive man ? 
ailiar with th' effect we slight tiie cause, 
1 in the constancy of nature's course, 
k regular return of genial months, 
1 renovation of a faded world. 
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See naught to wonder at. Should God again^ 
As once in Oibeon^ interrupt the race 



How would the world admire ! but speaks it less^ 
An agency divine^ to make him know 
His moment when to sink and when to rise, 
A^e after age, than to arrest his course ? 
All we behold is miracle ; but seen 
So duly, all is miracle in vain. 
Where now the vital energy, that mov'd. 
While summer was^ the pure and subtle l^^mph 
Through the imperceptible meandering veins 
Of leaf and flow'r ? It sleeps ; and th' icy touch 
Of unnrolific winter has impress'd 
A cola stagnation on th' intestine tide. 
But let the months go round, a few short months, < 
And all shall be restor'd. These naked shoots, . 
Barren as lances, among which the wind 
Makes wintry music, sighing as it goes. 
Shall put theur graceful foliage on again. 
And more aspiring and with ampler spread. 
Shall boastnew charms, and more than they have lost. 
Than each, in its peculiar honours clad. 
Shall publish even to the distant eye 
Its family and tribe. Laburnum, rich 
In streaming gold ; syringa, iv'ry pure ; 
The scendeas and the scented rose ; this red. 
And of a humbler growth, the other'^ tall. 
And durowing up into the darkest gloom 
Of neighb'ring cypress, or more sable yew. 
Her silver globes, light as the foamy surf 
That the wmd severs from the broken wave ; 
The lilac, various in array, now white. 
Now sanguine, and her beauteous head now set 
With purple spikes pyramidal, as if 
Stuclious of ornament, yet unresolv'd 
Which hue she most approved, she chose them aU ; 




^^ The Goelder-xofe. 
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Copious of flow'rs the woodbine, pale an 
But well compensatinff her sickly looks, 
Wiih never-cloying odours, early and lai 
Hypericum all bloom, so thick a swarm 
Of flow'rs, like flies clothing her slender 
That scarce a leaf appears ; mesKreon to 
Though leafless, well attir'd, and thick b 
With bluslune wreaths, investing ev'ry t 
Althsea with the purple eye ; the broom. 
Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd. 
Her blossoms ; and luxuriant above all 
The jasmine, throwing wide her elegant i 
The deep, dark green of whose unvamis 
Makes more conspicuous, and illiunines 
The bright profusion of h^r scattered stai 
These have been, and these shall be in tl 
And all this unifonn, uncolour'd scene 
Shall be dismantled of its fleecy load. 
And flush into variety again. 
From dearth to plenty, and from death tc 
In Nature's progress, when she lectures 
In heav'nlv truth ; evincing, as she make 
The grand transition, that tnere lives ai^i 
A soul in all things, and that soul is God 
The beauties of the wilderness are his , 
That makes so gay the solitary place. 
Where no eye sees them. And the fairei 
That cultivation glories in, are his. 
He sets the bright procession on its wayj 
And marshals all the order of the year ; 
He marks the bounds, which Winter ma 
And blunts his pointed fury : in its case. 
Russet and rude^ folds up the tender ger 
Uninjur'd, with mimitable art ; 
And, ere one flow'ry season fades and dii 
Designs the blooming wonders of the ne: 

Some say that in the origin of things. 
When all creation started into birth. 
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The infant elements received a law^ 

From which they swerve not since. That under force 

Of that controlhng ordinance they move^ 

And need not his immediate hand^ ^o first 

Prescribed their course^ to regulate it now. 

Thus dream they, and contrive to save a God 

Th' encumbrance of his own concerns, and spare 

The great artificer of all that moves 

The stress of a continual act, the pain 

Of unremitted vigilance and care. 

As too laborious and severe a task. 

So man, the moth, is not afraid, it seems, 

To span omnipotence, and measure might. 

That knows no. measure, by the scanty rule 

And standard of his own, that is to-day. 

And is not ere to-morrow's sun go down. 

But how should matter occupy a charge, 

Didl as it is, and satisfy a law 

So vast in its demands, unless impelled 

To ceaseless service by a ceaseless force. 

And under pressure of some conscious cause ? 

The Lord of aH, himself throue^h all difiiis'd. 

Sustains, and is the life of all that Uves. 

Nature is but a name for an efiect. 

Whose cause is Gk>d. He feeds Uie sacred fire 

By which the mig:hty process is maintain'd, 

VPTio sleeps not, is not weary ; in whose sight 

Slow circling ages are as transient days : 

Whose work is without labour: whose designs 

No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwarts ; 

And whose beneficence no charge exhausts. 

Him blind antiquity profan'd, not sery'd. 

With self-taught rites, and under various names. 

Female and ii^e. Pomona, Pales, Pan, 

And Flora, and Vertumnus ; peopling earth 

With tutelary goddesses and gods. 

That were uot ; and commending as they woidd 

To each some province, garden, field^ot ^xqih^. 
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But ail aie luider one. One spirit — His, 
Wlio wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows. 
Rules oniveisal nature. Not a flow'r 
But shows some touch, in freckle, streak, or sfaiin. 
Of his unrivall'd penciL He inspires 
Their balmy odours, and imparts their hnes, 
^Vnd bathes their eyes with nectar, and includes. 
In grains as countless as the seaside sands, ' 
The forms ^ith which he sprinkles all the earth. 
Happy who walks wilh him 1 whom what he finds 
Of flbrour or of scent in fruit or flow'r. 
Or what he views of beautiful or grand 
In nature, from the broad, nisuestic oak 
To the green blade that twinkles in the son. 
Prompts with remembrance of a present God. 
^ His presence, who made aU so fair, perceiv'd. 
Makes aU still fairer. As with him no scene 
Is dreary, so with liim all seasons please. 
Thoig^ winter had been none, had man been trqe^ 
And earth be,pumsh'd for its tenant's sake. 
Yet not in %-engeance ; as this smiling sky. 
So soon succeeding such an angry night. 
And these dissolving snows, and tliis clear streaiB 
Recov'ring fast its liquid music, prove. 

Who then, that has a mind well strung and tua^d 
To contemplation, and within his reach 
A scene so friendly to his fav'rite task. 
Would waste attention at the chequer'd board. 
His host of wooden warriors to and fro 
Marching and countermarching, with an eye 
As fix'd as marble, with a forenead ridg*d 
And furrow'd into storms, and with a hand 
Trembling, as if eternity were hung 
In balance on liis conduct of a pin? 
Nor envies he aught more their idle sport. 
Who pant with application misapplied 
WTo trivial toys, and pushing iv'ry balls 
^Bcro&s a velvet level, feel a joy 

' I 
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in to rapture, when the bauble finds 
destin'a Koal, of difficult access. 
)r deems he wiser him^ who gives his noon 
Miss^ the mercer's pkgne^ from shop to shop 
and'nng^ and Htt'ring with unfolded silks 
e polish'd counter^ and approving none^ 
promising with smiles to call again. 
»r him^ who by his vanity seduc'd^ 
id sooth'd into a dream that he discerns 
e difif'rence of a Guido from a danb^ 
squents the crowded auction : stationed there 
duly as the Langford of the show, 
ith glass at eye^ and catalogue in hand, 
id tongue accompUsh'd in the fulsome cant, 
id pecbntry, that coxcombs learn with ease ; 
i as the pnce^eciding hammer falls, 
$ notes it in his book, then raps his box, 
rears 'tis a baigain, rails at his hard ^Bite, 
At he has let it pass — ^but never bids. 
Sere unmolested, through whatever si^ 
le sun proceeds, 1 wander. Neither mist, 
>r freezing sky nor sultry, checking me, 
ir stranger, intermeddling with mv joy. 

in the spring and plavdme of the vear, 
lat calls th' unwonted villager abroad 
ith all her little ones, a sportive train, 
► gather kin^-cups in the yellow mead, 
id prink their hair with daisies, or to pick 
cheap but wholesome salad from the brook, 
tese shades are all my own. The tim'rous hare, 
•ovm so familiar with her frequent guest^ 
arce shuns me ; and the stockdove unalarm'd 
a cooing in the pine-tree, nor suspends 
s long love-ditty for my near approach, 
awn from his refuge in some lonely elm, 
lat age or injury has hollow'd deep, 
liere, on liis bed of wool and matted leaves, 
5 has outslept the winter, ventures i^tV!^ 
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Tn frisk a while, and bask in the waini i 
The ^nirrel^ flippant, pert, and fnU of pi 
He sres me, and at once, swift as a bird. 
Asoeuds the neighboring beech; there 
And i>erks his ears, and stamps, and crk 
With all the prettiness of feign'd alarm, 
Anr j anger insignificantly fierce. 

The heart is hard in nature, and onfit' 
For human fellowship, as being void 
Of sympathy, and thereibre d^id alike 
To love and friendship both^ diat is not | 



Nor feels tiieir happiness augment his oi 
The bounding fown, that darts across the 
Wbea none pursues, through mere deligli 
Aad spirits buoyant with excess of glee ; 
tht mrse as wanton, and almost as flee^ 
Tfaftt ikims the spacious meadow aipfull s 
Then stops, and snorts, and, throwing higl 
Starts to the voluntary race again : 
The very kine, that gambol at hign noon, 
1^ total herd receiving first from one. 
That leads the dance, a summons to be g 
Tliouj^rh wild their strange vaffaries, and i 
llieir efforts, yet resolv'd with one consei 
To give such act and utt'rance, as they m 
To ecBtacy too big to be suppressed — 
Tliesf^ , and a thousand images of bliss. 
With which kind Nature graces ev'ry see 
Whe« cruel man defeats not her design. 
Impact to the benevolent, who wish 
All f Imt are capable of pleasure pleas'd, 
A far superior nappiness to theirs, 
TJie comfort of a reasonable joy. 
Man scarce had ris'n, obedient to his C8 
o form'd him from the dust, his future 
en he was crown'd as never king was 
set the diadem upon his head. 
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Aad angel choirs attended. Wond'ring stood 

The new-made monarchy while before him pass'd. 

All happy^ and all perfect in their kind, 

Hie creatures, siimmon'd from their various haunts. 

To see their sov'reign, and confess his sway. 

Vast was his empire, absolute his pow'r. 

Or bounded only by a law, whose force 

iVas his sublimest privilege to feel 

And own, the law of universal love. 

Hie rul'd with meekness, they obey 'd with joy ; 

No cruel purpose lurk'd witmn his heart. 

And no distrust of his intent in theirs. 

So Eden was a scene of harmless sporL 

Where kindness on his part^ who rul'a the whole. 

Begat a tranquil confidence m all. 

And fear as yet was not, nor cause for fear. 

Bat sin marr'd all : and the revolt of man. 

That source of evils not exhausted yet. 

Was punish'd with revolt of his from him. 

Crarden of God. how terrible the change 

Thy grove and lawns then witnessed ! Ev'ry heart. 

Each animal, of ev'ry name, conceiv'd 

A jealousy, and an instinctive fear. 

And, conscious of some danger, either fled 

Precipitate the loathed abode of man, 

Or growl'd defiance in such angry sort. 

As taught him too to tremble in his turn. 

Thus harmony and family accord 

Were driv'n from ParadGse ; and in that hour 

The seeds of cruelty, that since have swcU'd 

To such gigantic and enormous growth, 

W^ere sown in human nature's fruitful soil. 

Uence date the persecution and the pain. 

That man inflicts on all inferior kinds. 

Regardless of their plaints. To make him sport, • 

To gratify the frenzy of his wrath. 

Or nw base gluttony, are causes good 

And just in his accoimt, why bird and beast 
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Should suffer torture, and the streams be dyed 
Witib blood of their inhabitants impal'd. 
Earth eroans beneath the burden of a war 
Wag'd with defenceless innocence^ whOe he^ 
Not satisfied to prey on all around^ 
Adds tenfold bitterness to death by pangs 
Needless^ and first torments ere he devours. 
Now happiest they, that occupy the scenes 
The most remote from his abhorr'd resort. 
Whom once, as delegate of God on earth. 
They fear'd, and as ms perfect image lov'd. 
The wilderness is theirs, with all its caves. 
Its hollow glens, its thickets, and its plains, 
Unvisited by man. There they are firee. 
And howl and roar as likes them, uncontroll'd ; 
Nor ask his leave to slumber or to play. 
Woe to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild domain : 
The lion tells him— I am monarch here — 
And, if he spare him, spares him on the terms 
Of royal mercy, and through gen'rous scorn 
To rend a victim trembling at his foot. 
In measure, as by force of instinct dra\m. 
Or by necessity constrain'd, they live 
Dependent upon man ; those in his fields. 
These at his crib, and some beneath lus roof 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
He sells protection. — ^Witness at his foot 
The spaniel d^ing for some venial fault 
Under dissection of the knotted scourge ; 
Witness the patient ox, with stripes and yells 
Driv*n to the slaughter, goaded, as he runs. 
To madness ; while the savage at his heels 
Laughs at the firantic suff 'rer*s fury, spent 
Upon the guiltless passenger overthrown. 



That wait on man, the flight-performing horse ; 
With unsuspecting readiness he takes 
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His murd'rer on his back . and pushed all da^ 
With bleeding sides and flanks^ that heove to 
To die &r distant goal^ arrives and dies. 
So fitde mercy shows who needs so much ! 
Does law^ so jealous in the cause of man^ 
Denounce no doom on the delinquent ? None 
He tives^ and o'er his brimming bc»EdsLer boasts 
(As if barbarity were high deseit) 
Th' inglorious feat^ and clamorous in praise 
Of the poor brute^ seems wisely to suppose 
The honours of his matchless horse his own. 
But many a crime^ deem'd innocent on earthy 
Is register'd in heav'n ; and these no doubt 
Have each Uieir record^ with a curse annex'd. 
Man mav dismiss compassion from his heart. 
But God will never. When he charg'd the Jew 

assist his foe's down-fallen beast to rise ; 
And when the bush-exploring boy^ that seiz'd 
The youngs to let the parent bird go free ; 
Ptov'd he not plainly^ that his meaner works 
Are yet his care^ and have an int'rest all. 
All, m the universal Father's love ? 
On Noah, and in him on all mankind, 
rhe charter was conferr'd, by which we hold 
lie flesh of animals in fee, and claim 
V'er all we fc^ed on pow*r of life and death, 
ut read the instrument, and mark it well : 
V oppression of a tyrannous control 
in find no warrant there. Feed then, and yield 
anks for thy food. Carnivorous, through sin, 
3d on the slain, but spare the living bnite ! 
lie Governor of all, himself to all 
bountiful, in whose attentive ear 
unfledg'd raven and the lion's whelp 
id iiot in vain for pity on the pangs 
unger unassuag'd, has interpos'd, 
seldom, his avenging arm, to smite 
Injurious trampler upon nature *s law, 
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That claims forbearance even for a brute. 
He hates the hardness of a Balaam's heart; 
And^ prophet as he T?as^ he might not strike 
The blameless animal^ without rebuke. 
On which he rode. Her opportvme onence 
Sav'd him^ or the unrelenting seer had died. 
He sees that human equity; is slack 
To interfere^ though in so just a cause ; 
And makes the task his own. Inspiring dumb 
And helpless victims with a sense so keen 
Of i^jury^ with such knowledge of their strength. 



That oft the beast has seem'd to judge the man. 
An ancient^ not a legendary tale^ 
By one of sound intelligence rehears'd 

ilf such who plead for Providence may seem 
n modem eyes)^ shall make the doctnne clear. 
Where England^ stretch'd towards the setting u 
Narrow and Lng, overlooks the western wave. 
Dwelt young Misagathus ; a scomer he 
Of God and goodness, atheist in ostent. 
Vicious in act, in temper savage, fierce. 
He journey 'd ; and his chance was, as he went. 
To join a traveller, of far different note, 
Evander, fam'd for piety, for years 
Deserving honour, but lor wisdom more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A stranger to the manners of the youdi^ 
Whose face too was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land. 
O'er the green summit of ue rocks, whose base 
Beats back the roaring surge, scarce heard so big 
The charity, that warm'd his heart, was mov'd 



GentTe, and affiaible, and full of grace. 
As fearful of offending whom he wish'd 
Much to persuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not harshly thundfer'd forth, or rudely proas'd. 
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But, like bos purpose, gracious, kind, and sweet. 
^ And dost thou dream," th' impenetrable man 
Exclaim'd, ^ that me the lullabies of age. 
And fantasies of dotards such as thou. 
Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me ? 
Mark now the proof I give thee^ that the brave 
Need no such aids, as superstition lends 
To steel their hearts against the dread of death." 
He spoke^ and to the precipice at hand 
Push'd with a madman's fury. Fancy shrinks 
And the blood thriUs and curdles, at the tiiought 
Of such a gulf as he design'd his gmve. 
But, diough the felon on his back <>ould dare 
The dreadful leap, more rational, his steed 
Declined the death, and wheeling swiftly round. 
Or e'er his hoof had pressed the crumbling verge. 
Baffled his rider, sav'd against his will. 
The frenzy of the brain may be redress'd 
By med'cine well applied, but without grace 
Ine heart's insanity admits no cure. 
Enrag'd the more, by what might have reform 'd 
His horrible intent, again he sought 
Destruction, with a zeal to be destroy'd. 
With sounding ^hip, and rowels died in blood. 
But still in vain. The Providence, that meant 
A longer date to the for nobler beast, 
Spar'd yet a^n th' ignoble for his sake. 
And now, his prowess prov'd, and his sincere, 
Icurable obduracy evinc'd. 

His rage grewcool; and, pleas'd perhaps t'have eam'd 
So cheaply the renown of that attempt. 
With looks of some complacence he resum'd 
His road, deriding much the blank amaze 
Of good Evander, still where he was left 
Fix'd motionless, and petrified with dread. 
So on they far'd. Discourse on other themes 
Ensuing seem'd t' obliterate the past : 
And tamer far for so much fury shown, 
2 c !i 
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(Am is the ^urse of rash and fiery men) 

The rude companion smil'd^ as if transformed. 

But 'twas a transient cafan. A storm was near. 

An unsuspected storm. His hour was oome. 

The impious chaileneer of Pow^r diyine 

Was now to leam^ that Heav'n^ tho' slow to wrath 

Is never with impunity defied. 

His horse^ as he nad caught his master's mood^ 

Snorting^ and starting into sudden rage^ 

Unbidden, and not now to be eontiolPd, 

Rnsh'd to the cM^ and, havinp^ reach'd it, stood. 

At once the shock unseated him : he flew 

Sheer o'er the craggy barrier ; and, immers'd 

Deep in the flood, found, when he sought it» 

The death he had deserv'd, and died uoiie. 

So God wrought double justice ; made die fool 

The victim of his own tremendous choice,. 

And tauffht a brute the way to safe revenge. 

I would not enter on my list of friends 
(Though ^rac'd with polish'd manners and fine aeniej 
Vet wanting sensibihhr) the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent step may crush the snail. 
That crawls at evening in the public patn ; 
But he that has humanity, forewam'd. 
Will tread aside, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathsome to the sight. 
And charg'd perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A visitor unwelcome, into scenes 
Sacred to neatness and repose, th' alcove. 
The chamber, or refectory, may die : 
A necessary act incurs no blame. 
Not so when, held within their proper bounds. 
And guiltless of offence, they ranp^e the air. 
Or take their pastime in the spacious field; 
There they are privileged: and he that hunts 
Or harms tliem there is guilty of a wrong, 
JDieturba th' economy of Nature's realm. 
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Who, when she fom'd^ desigmed them an abode, 
rhe sum is this : If man's convenience^ health. 
Or safety, interfere, his rights and claims 
kre paramount^ and must extinguish theirs. 
BUse they are aU — ^the mejeoiest things that are, 
free to live, and to eiyoy that li£, 
God was ficee to ibnn them at the first, 
ifVlio in his sov'reign wisdom made them alL 
Ye, therefore, who love mercy, teaeh your sons 
To love it too. The spring-time of our years 
[s soon dishonour'd and defil'd in most 
By budding ills, that ask a prudent hand 



[f unrestrain'd, into luxuriant growth, 
rhan cruelty, most dev'lish of them all. 
Mercy to him, that shows it, is the rule 
And righteous limitation of its act^ 
By which Heav'n moves in pard'nm^ guilty n 
Aiid he that shows none, being ripe in ^ears. 
And conscious of the outrage he commits. 



Distinguished much by reason, and stiU mote 
By our capacity of Grace divine. 
From creatures, that exist but for our sake, 
Whidi, having serv'd us, perish, we are hdid 
Accountable ; and God some future day 
WiU reckon with us roundly for th' abuse 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial trust. 
Superior as we are, thev yet depend 
Not more on human help than we on theirs^ 
Hieir strength, or speed, or vigilance, were giv'n 
In aid of our defects. In some are found 
Such teachable and apprehennve parts, 
Tliat man's attachment in his own concerns, 
Match'd with th' expertness of the brutes in theirs. 
Are oft-times vanquish'd, and thrown fax behind. 
Some show that nice sagacity of smell. 
And read with such discernment, in the 




But, alas! 



none sooner shoots^ 
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1 liMt ^ fii owe our safety to a akill 
W I r .riiE l not teach, and m«il d«|Mir to 
f^ll l('vi rri ue miglity if not too pnmd toato 
7^^ rjiiKidniriod inatmctorSy many a good 
And uste(m qoalitj. and Yirtne too, 
RanlT ejiitMplified aniong oois^Tas; 
AltacttMtii tierer to be wean'd, or ofaanur*' 
By ajirf dbnwe of fortone: proof alike 
Againat miA&dneBB, abaenoe, and neglect; 
Plielttf , that neither bribe nor threat 
Can tDOPe or warp ; and gratitade for amal 
And tmkl iavonra, laatin^ aa the life. 
And gliai'mng even in tbe dymg eye. 
■ Man pmses man. Deaert in arte or arn 
Wins public honour ! and ten thooaand ait 
Faf ienlfy prraent at a aacred song, 
do umu'iwit ru fion-mad ; content to near 
((>, vvojideHVil effect of mosic'a pow*r!) 
iVIeKfii^th's etilogy for Handel's sake. 
But hsBf melhinka, than sacrilege might ae! 
(For, WRi it less, what heathen woold have 
To itfip JoTt's statue of his oaken wreath. 
And biiy Ikvp in honour of a man ? ) 
Mneh mmSani^t serve, when all diat we dei 
Ji but tr> gratify an itching ear. 
And ifive the cuiy to a musician's praise. 
Rtmember Handel ? Who, that was not hi 
Deaf aa the dead to harmony, forgets. 
Or can J ^ more than Homer of his age ? 
Yii«~^we remember him ; and, while we pn 
A iHleuf HO ilivine, remember too 
I'bii^ His u^^}t^t holy book, from whom itcai 
Wii.H r ir«antk was never us'd before. 
To hiirkranv out tne mem'nr of a man. 
But, busl] ! — the muse, perhaps, is too sevei 
'th the gravity beyond the size 

of th' offence^ rebukes a deec 
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Less impious than absurd^ and owing more 

To want of judgment than to wrong design. 

So in tlie chapel of old Ely House^ 

When wand'ring Charles^ who meant to be the th 

Had iled from William^ and the news was fresb^ 

The simple clerk^ but loyal^ did announce^ 

And eke did rear right merrily^ two staves^ 

Sunff to the praise and glory of King George ! 

— Imai praises man ; and Garrick's mem'ry next^ 

When time had somewhat mellow'd it^ and made 

The idol of our worship while he liv'd 

The Grod of our idolati^ once more^ 

Shall haye its altar ; and the world shall go 

In pilgrimage to bow before his shrine. 

The theatre too snudl shall suffocate 

Its squeezed contents^ and more than it admits 

Shall sigh at their exclusion^ and return 

Ungratmed : for there some noble lord 

%all stuff his shoulders with king Richard's bunchy 

It wrap himself in Hamlet's inky cloak^ 

Vnd struts and storm, and straddle^ stamp and stare, 

'o show the world how Garrick did not act 

)r Cktrrick was a worshipper himself; 

? drew the liturgy, and fram'd the rites 

\d solemn ceremonial of the day, 

d call'd the world to worship on the banks 

Avon, hm'd in song. Ah, pleasant proof 

t pie^ lum still in human hearts 

e place, a spark or two not yet extinct. 

nulb'rry-tree was hung with blooming wreaths ; 

nulb'rry-tree stood centre of the dance j 

aulb'ny-tree was hvmn'd with dulcet aire ; 

rom his touchwood trunk the mulb'rry-tree 

ed such relics as devotion holds 

cred, and preserves with pious care. 

s a hallow'd time: decorum' reign'd, 

rth without oflence. No few retum'd, 

ss, much edified, and all refredi'd* 



While others^ not so satisfied^ unhorae 
The gilded equipage, attd, taming loose 
Hia steeds, usurp a place diey well dese 
Why? what has charmed them? Hath 1 
No. Doth he purpose its salvation ? 1^ 
Enchanting novelty^ that moon at full. 
That finds out ev'ry cFevice of the head 
nrhat is not sound and perfect^ hath in tl 
Wrought this disturbance. Bat the wa: 
And }nH own cattle must suffice him soo: 
Thus idly do we waste the breath of pra 
And dedicate a tribute^ in its use 
And Just direction sacred^ to a thing 
Doom'd to the dust, or lodged already 
Encomium in old time was poef s work; 
But poets, having lavishly long since 
Exhausted all materiak of the art^ 
The task now falls into the public hand : 
And I, contented with a humbler theme. 
Have pour'd my stream of panegyric do 
The vale of Nature, where it cr^s, an< 
Among her lovely works with a secure 
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Whose fire was kindled at the prophets' buaap. 
The time of rest the promised Sabbath^ comes. 
Six thousand years of sorrow have well-nigb 
Fulfill'd their tardy and disastrous course 
Over a sinful world; and what remains 
Of this tempestuous state of human things 
Is merely as the working of a sea 
Before a calm, that roclw itself to rest: 
For He, whose car the winds are, and the doods 
The dust that waits upon his sultry march. 
When sm hath mov'd him, and his ynrath is hot, 
ShaU i^isit earth in mercy ; shall descend 
Propitious in his chariot pav'd with love ; 
Ana what his storms have blasted and deiac'd 
For man's revolt shall with a smile repair. 

Sweet is tiie harp of prophecy ; too sweet 
Not to be wrong'a by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonders it records be sung 
To meaner music, and not suffer loss* 
But when a poet, or when one like me, 
Happy to rove among poetic flow'rs. 
Though poor in skill to rear them, H^hts at last 
On some fair theme, some theme divmely fair. 
Such is the impulse and the spur he feeb. 
To give it praise proportion'a to its wortn. 
That not t' attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labour, were a task more arduous still. 

O, scenes surpassing fable, and vet true. 
Scenes of accomplish'd bliss ! which who can see. 
Though but in distant prospect, and not feel 
His soul refresh'd with foretaste of the joy ? 
Rivers of gladness water all the earth. 
And clothe all climes with beauty ; the reproach 
Of barrenness is past. The fruitful field 
Laughs with abundance ; and the land, once lean. 
Or wrtile only in its own disgrace. 
Exults to see its thistly curse repeal'd. 
The various seasons woven into one, 
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And that one season an eternal spring. 

The garden fears no blight^ and needs no fence. 

For there is none to covet, all are fall. 

The Uon, and the Ubbard, and the bear. 

Graze with the fearless flocks ; all bask at noon 

Together, or all gambol in the shade 

Of the same grove, and drink one common stream. 

Antipathies are none. No foe to man 

Lurks in the serpent now ; the mother sees. 

And smiles to see, her inmnt's playful hand 

Stretch'd forth to dally with the crested worm. 

To stroke his azure neck, or to receive 

The lambent homage of his arrowy tongue. 

All creatures worship man, and all mankind 

One Lord, one Fadier. Eoror has no place : 

That creeping pestilence is driv'n away ; 

The breadi of Heav'n has chas'd it In the heart 

No passion touches a discordant spring. 

But all is harmony and love. Disease 

Is not : the pure and uncontaminate blood 

Holds its due course, nor fears the frost of age. 

Oue soDg employs aU nations ; and all cry, 

" Worthy the Lsunb, for he was slain for us ! " 

The dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 

Shout to each other, and the mountain-tops 

From distant mountains catch the flying joy ; 

Till, nation after nation taught the strain. 

Earth rolls the rapturous Hosanna round. 

Behold the measure of the promise fill'd ; 

See Salem built, the labour of a God ! 

Bright as a sun the sacred city shines ; 

All kingdoms and all princes of the earth 

Flock to the tight ; the glory of all lands 

Flows into her ; unbounded is her joy. 

And endless her increase. Thy rams are there, 

iebaiotli, and the flocks of Kedar there : ^ 
i Nebftinth and Kedar the sons of Ishmael, and progeniton ef A* 
Km, in the proplietic scripture here alluded to, ikugr IM yeafO^^Mf 
mdered blm represeniativea of U\e Oentiles at large. 
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"he looms of Ormus and the mines of Ind, 
nd Saba's spicy groves, pay tributes there. 



nd in her streets, and in her spacious courts 
I heard salvation. Eastern Java there 
neels with the native of the farthest west ; 
nd Ethiopia spreads abroad the hand, 
nd worships. Here report has travelled forth 
ito all lands. From ev'ry cUme they come 

see thy beauty, and to share thv joy, 
, Sion! an assembly such as earth 

iw never, such as Heav'n stoops down to see. 
Thus heav'nward all things tend. For all were once 
erfect, and all must be at length restored. 
3 Crod hath greatly purpos'd ; who would else 

1 his dishonour'd works himself endure 
isdionour, and be wrong'd without redress. 
Aste then, and wheel away a shattered world, 
e slow-revolving seasons ! we would see 

L sight to which our eyes are strangers yet) 
world, that does not dread and hate his laws, 
nd suffer for its crime ; would learn how fair 
he creature is that God pronounces good, 
ow pleasant in itself what pleases him, 
ere ev'ry drop of hone)^ hides a sting ; 
J onns wind themselves into our sweetest flow'rs ; 
nd e'en the joy, that liaply some poor heart 
erives from Heav'n, pure as the fountain is, 
sullied in the stream, taking a taint 
*om touch of human lips, at nest impure. 
, for a world in principle as chaste 



istom and prejudice shall bear no sway, 
lat govern all things here, should'ring aside 
le meek and modest Truth, a^id forcing her 
) seek a refuge from the tongue of Strilie 
nooks obscure, far from the ways of men : 
^ere violence shall never lift the sword. 





over which 
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Xor Caanig jiutify tbe |»0ad maui s wron^, 
htma^ the poor no reoiedj bat tears; 
Where he, tku filb am office^ ihall esteem 
Th' occasion it presents of doing good 
More than the perquisite : where Law shall i 
Seldom, and nerer bat as Wisdom prompts ; 
And Eonitj not Jealous more to guard 
A worthless fonn^ than to decide aright: 
Where Fashion shaO not sanctify abase, 
N^or smooth good-breeding (supplemental gn 
With lean peif ormance 9pe the work of Lor > 
Come then, and, added to thj manf crown 
Becetre yet one^ the crown of all the earth, 
Thoa wlu> alone art worthy ! it was thine 
By ancient corenant, ere Nature's Iwrth ; 
Ajid thou hast made it diine by purchase aim 
And overpaid its valne with thy blood. 
Thy nints prodaim thee king ; and in their I 
Thy title if engraren with a pen 
Dipp'd in the loiuitain of eternal love. 
Thy saints proclaim Uiee king ; and thy dela] 
Gives courage to their foes, who, coold they i 
The dawn of thy last advent, long desir'dy 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills. 
And flee for safety to the fallin|| rocks. 
The very spirit oi the world is tir'd 
Of its own taunting question, ask'd so long, 
^* Where is the promise of your Lord's approi 
The infidel has shot hui bolts away ; 
I'ill, his exhausted quiver yielding none. 
He gleans the blunted shafts, that have recoil 
Ana aims them at the shield of Truth again. 
The veil is rent^ rent too by priestly hands, 
llmt hides divinity from mortal eyes ; 
And all the mysteries to faith proposed, 
Ipfulted and traduc'd, are cast aside, 
l^mieless to the moles and to the bstts. 

now arc dcem'd the faithful, and are pi 
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Who^ conttent only in rejecting thee^ 
Deny thy Godhead with a martyr'a zeal. 
And quit their office for their error's sake. 
Blind^ and in love with daikness ! yet^ e'en thet 
Worthy^ compared with sycophants^ who knee 
Thy name adoring, and then preach thee man ! 
So fares thy chm'ch. But^ how thy church may fa 
The world takes litde thought. Who will may preac 
And what they will. All pastors are alike 
To wand'rinjg sheep resolv'd to follow none. 
Two gods divide them all — ^Pleasure and Gain : 
For mese ihej live^ they sacrifice to these^ 
And in their service wa^e perpetual war 
With Conscience and with thee. Lust in their hearts^ 
And mischief in their hands^ they roam tiie earthy 
To prejr upon each other : stubliom^ fierce^ 
Higii-minaed^ foaming out their own disgrace 
Thy prophets speak of such ; and^ noting down 
The teatmnes of the last degen'rate times^ 
Exhibit ev'ry lineament of these. 
Come then^ and, added to thy many crowns. 
Receive vet one, as radiant as the rest. 
Due to tny last and most effectual work, 
Tbv word fulfill'd, the conquest of a world ! 

He is the happy man, whose life e'en now> 
)howB somewhat of that happier life to come : 
Vho, doom'd to an obscure out tranquil state, 
1 plMsfd with it, and^ were he free to choose, 
^ould make his fate his choice ; whompeace, the fruit 
•virtue, and whom virtue, fruit of faith, 
spase for happiness.; bespeak him one 
itent indeed to sojourn while he must 
ow the skies, but having there his home, 
world o'erlooks him in her bns^ search 
bjects, more illustrious in her view ; 
occupied as earnestly as she, 
gh more sublimely, he o'erlooks the world, 
*oms his pleasures, for she knowa tSMefELXLfs»\.\ 
2d 



He cuitiot ^kiM tibe pravidfiEe an 
PursQinf e^ded flies; udflMkke^ 

She mAkes juoilkr widi a lieinr*B wmb. 

And shows yni dories yet to be levedfd. 
KotdodifiilWe^ttosii^i 
And c^nsur'd oft as wel 
m iKitettreBtiMsdaws, and the bird 
iW irillMftlMsty IB loBfest on tke.^ 
Ask bbi. indeed, wlaittiopdiieskehMi 
l>r what acbieveaienta of nmoftel hm 
He purpoiies, ud be AM ensnep— No 
His ^^H'aTv is witfiin. There i 



Hb fer\ eat spirit kboms. There be l||[hl 
Aiid tiiere obtains fresh trinnqihs o'tx ham 
Aixd never with*iiiifr wieatts, oooaqpai'd wi 
Tbe lannela that a Cmmr reaps ave weeds* ■ 
Perhaps the self-approving haogbtf wodd, 
1^ as idle SYreeps him wrth ho* whisding 
Scam de%ns to notice him, or, if dbe see« 
Deems him a cifdier in the works of God, 
Receives advantai^e from bis noisekss hou 
or wliicb she little dreams. Perfa^M she i 
H^r snmhine and her rain, her blooming:! 
And plenteous harvest, to die pray^ he m; 
When, iiaae like, the solitary samt 
Walks forth to meditate at eventide. 
And think on her, who thinks not for hen 
FoTg^ive him then, thou bustler in conoehu 
or little worth, an idler in the best, 
J f, fiiithor or no mischief and some good, 
H r sc I k Ills proper happiness b^ means 
at may advance, but cannot hinder, tiiin 
"lonifh he tread the secret path of bfi 
I an notice, and eiyoy much ease. 
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Account hikii an encumbrance on the ttate^ 
ReceiTing benefits^ and rend'ring none. 
His sphere ti^ou^h humble^ if that humble sph 
Shine with his fair example^ and though small 
His influence^ if dutt influence all be spent 
In soothing sorrow, and in quenching strife. 
In aiding helpless indigence^ in works. 
From which at least a ^prateful few deriye 
Some taste of comfort m a world of woe ; 
Then let the supercilious great confess 
He serves his country, recompenses well 
The state, beneath the shadow of whose vine 
He sits secure, and in the scale of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a slighted, place. 
The man, whose virtues are more felt than seen. 
Must drop indeed the hope of public praise ; 
But he may boast, what few that win it can. 
That, if his conntiy stand not by his skill. 
At least his follies have not wrought her fall. 
Polite Refinement offers him in vain 
Her golden tube, through which a sensual world 
Iraws gross impurity, and likes it well, 
lie neat conveyance hiding all th' offence. 
Tot that he peevishly rejects a mode 
scause that world adopts it. If it bear 
le stamp and clear impression of good sense, 
id be' hot costly more than of true worth, 
puts it on, and for decorum's sake 
1 wear it ev'n as gracefullv as she. 
ndges of refinement by the eye, 
ij the test of conscience, and a heart 
soon deceiv'd ; aware tnat what is base 
tolish can make sterling ; and that vice, 
gh well perfum'd and elegantly dress'd, 
m unburied carcass trick*d with flow'rs, 
a gamish'd nuisance, fitter far ^ 
eanly riddance, than for fair attire. 




More goldra than that i«e of fidbfed nU 
Remrnn^drnmoaewl mmg; MlTei^dwidi on 
Or ituii'd wtt gaflt, beneiceiit^ ifl^ 
Of God ttid mu^ AM peaoefal ra ili end. 
So glides nj life awm j, and 00 at last^ 
My rime of dutitta deoenthr iolfill'd. 



Ita destm'd office^ yet vrtthgendestralbey 
DknuM me weaiy to a safe letreat, 
Beneadi the tnrf^ diat I kave oAen tiod. 
It sImU not jpneve me dien, diat OBoe when ca 
To dma a So& with the fliyw'n of vene^ 
I played awhile, ohedienl to ^be fidr, 
Wi£ thai light tMk: Irat 8001^ to plew her 1 
When flow'n akme I knew would fittle please, 
Le t laU th' wifinish'd wreath, and rov 'd for fra 
Boy'd&r, and gather'd much; some llanl^ tii 
Prick'd mnBLthe thonui and brieia of reproof^ 
Bnt wfaoleBome, wdl-digesled; giatdU soma 
To palates that can taste immoitel truth ; 
Insqpid dse, and snre to be despis'd. 
But all is in His hand, whose |»aise I seek. 
In vain the poet sings, and the woild hears> 
If he reg^d not, though dinae the theme. 
Tis not in artful measures^ in the cAume 
And idle tinkling of a minstrel's lyre. 
To charm his ear, whose e^e is on the heart; 
Whose frown can disappomt the proudrat sin 
Whose approbation— profi^r even mine» 




306 

TIROCINIUM; 

OR^ 

A REVIEW OF SCHOOLS. 



lEV. WM. CAWTHORNE UNWIN, Rector of Stock, ia 
tbe Tutor of his two Sons, tlie?rollowiiig POEM, recommend- 
rirate Tuition in preference, to an Bdocation at School, ia 
led by the Author. 



^Xn irqArrcias aircun}^ vewv rpo<t>a, Diog. Laert^ 



lot from his form^ in which we trace 
jth join'd with beauty, dignity wiUi grace, 
nan, the master of tms globe, derives 
^ht of empire over all that lives, 
orm indeed, th' associate of a mind 
n its pow'rs, ethereal in its kind, 
form, the labour of almighty skill, 
'd for the service of a freebom wul, 
ts precedence, and bespeaks control, 
orrows all its grandeur from the soul, 
is the state, the splendour, and the throne, 
tellectual longdom, all her own. 
er the Mem'ry fiUs her ample pa^e 
truths pour'd down from ev'ry distant age ; 
er amasses an unbounded store, 
risdom of great nations, now no more \ 
3 D 3 

\ 



ats tirocoshjm; or, a 

Tboi^ hden, not encimiber'd with her flpoil ; 
Lidboiioiis, yet onooiiidoiis of her toil ; 
When cqpiooily siqyplied, then most enhui^'d ; 
6tfll to be fed, and not to be sorchurr'd 
For her Uie Fancy, roving nnconfin'd, 
Hie present mose of ev'iy pensive nund, 
Wons macic wonders, adds a brighter fane 
To Nature^ scenes than Nature ever knew. 
At her coamttnd winds lise^ and waters roar. 
Again she kys them slnmb'ring on the shore ; 
With flow'r and froit the wilderness supplies. 
Or bids the rocks inmder pomp arise. 
For her the Judgment, umpire m the strife. 
That Grace and Nature have to wage-through life. 
Quick-sighted azfoiler of good and lU, 
Appoints sage preceptor to the WflL 
Gondonns, apiiroves, and with a&ithnil voice 
Guides the decision of a doubtful choice. 

Why did the fiat a God give birth 
To yon fiiir Sun, and his attendant Earlh? 
And, when descending he resigns the skies. 
Why takes the gentler Moon her turn to rise. 
Whom Ocean feels through all his countiess wavci^ 
And owns her pow'r on ev'ry shore he laves ? . 
Why do the seasons still enrich the year. 
Fruitful and youn^^ as in their first career? 
Spring hangs her infent blossoms on the trees/ 
Rock'd in the cradle of the western breese ; * 
Summer in haste the thriving charge receives 
Beneath the shade of her expanded leaves. 
Till Autumn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 
D^e them at last in all their glowing hues — 
'Twere wild profusion all, and boouess waste, 
Pow'r misemployed, munificence nusplac'd* 
Had not its author dignified the plan, 
^id crown'd it with the mjijesty of man. 
^bis form'd^ thus plac'd, intelligent, and taught, 
^k wlierc you will, the wonders God has wrmight. 
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rhe wildest scorner of his Maker's laws 
Pinds in a sober moment time to pause. 
To press th' important question on his heart, 
' Why form'd at all, and wlwrefore as thou art ?** 
[f man be what he seems, this hour a slave, 
rhe next mere dust and ashes in the grave ; 
llndu'd with reason only to descry 
lis crimes and follies with an aching eye : 
^ith passions, just that he may prove,* with pain, 
rhe force he spends against their fury vain : 
Vnd if soon after having burnt, by turns, 
^ith ev'ry lust, with which frail Nature bums, 
lis being end, where death dissolves the bond, 
rhe tomb take all, and all be blank beyond : 
Then he, of all that Nature has brought forth, 
Itands self-impeach'd the creature of least worth, 
bid useless wlule he lives and when he dies, 
{rings into doubt the wisdom of the skies. 

Truths, that the learn'd pursue with eager thought, 
Lre not important always as dear-bought, 
^roving at last, though told in pompous strains, 
I chilmsh waste of philosophic pains ; 
tut truths, on which depends our main concern, 
liat 'tis our shame and misery not to learn, 
lune by the side of every path we tread 
VHii such a lustre, he that runs may read. 
Hs true that, if to trifle life away 
^own to the sunset of their latest day, 
lien perish on futurity's wide shore 
ike fleeting exlmlations, found no more, 
Vere all wit H^v'n requir'd of human kind, 
ind all the plan their destiny design'd, 
i^t none could rev'rence all might justly blame, 
.nd man would breathe but for his Maker's shame, 
iut reason heai^, and nature well perus'd, 
X once the dreaming mind is disabus'd. 
r all we find possessing earth, sea, air, 
Reflect his attributes, who plac'd them theie. 
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Foia die poriKiK, andiqipctf dnijpi'd 
Pioofii of the wifdom of th* «11 mtwg uuDd, 
TiBfkmihe creatine^ ishom ht ckooe t' invest 
Witn kinnhip and dominion o'er Ibe rest, 
Rcceir'd nis nobler nature^ and was made 
Fit for tbe pow r^ in wliidi he stands anay'd ; 
That fint, or last^ hereafter, if not here, 
Ht too nu^ make his anmor's wisdom dear. 
Praise him on Earth, or, obstinately dumb, 
Sofier his jostioe in a woild to come. 
This onoe b^er'd, 'twere logic misi^yi^iedy 
To prove a c<mseqiienoe by none denied. 
Hist we are boond to cast the minds of yooth 
Betimes into the monld of heav'nly truths 
That taught of €rod they ma;;r indeed be wise^ 
Nor ignoiantly wand'ring miss the skies. 

In early days the conscience has in most 
A qoickness, which in later life is lost ; 
Presery'd from guilt b]^ salutary feais. 
Or, guilty, soon relenting into tears. 
Too careless often, as our years proceed. 
What friends we sort with, or wnat books we read. 
Our parents jet exert a prudent care. 
To feed our m£uit minds with proper fare ; 
And wisely store the nurs'ry by degrees 
With wholesome learning, yet acquir'd with ease. 
Neatly secur'd from being soiled or torn 
Beneath a pane of thin translucent horn, 
A book (to please us at a tender age 
^Tis call'd a book, though but a single page) 
Presents the pray'r the Saviour deign'a to leach. 
Which children use, and parsons — ifnaenthey preadb 
Lisping our syllable, we scramble next 
Through moral narrative or sacred text; 
And learn with wonder how this world began, 

f> made,who marred, and who has ransom*d, man: 
ts, whkh unless the Scripture made them pkuD^ 
wisest beads might agitate in vain. 
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haA, home on fancy's eager wing 
e season of life's happy i^ring^ 
^member^ and^ while mem'ry yet 
her office here, can ne'er forget; 
dreamer^ in whose weU-told tale 
on^ and sweet truth alike prevail ; 
n'ronsvein^strongsense^ and simple style^ 
the ffayest, make the gravest smile : 
1 weU employ'd^ and^ like thy Lora^ 
n parables his slighted word : 
te not^ lest so despis'd a name 
>ve a sneer at thy deserved fame ; 
1 transitory life's late day. 
les all my brown with sober gray^ 
B man^ whose pilgrim marks the road^ 
is the progress of the soul to God. 

with most^ if books^ diat could engage 
ihood^ pleas'd them at a riper age ; 
nepprorokg what had charm'd the boy^ 
B at last in comfort^ peace and joy ; 
nth curses on his hearty who stole 
3f truth from his unguarded soul. 
) of artless piety impress'd 
oition on his yielding breast^ 



^th scom^ though oncereceiv'd with awe ; 
p'd into the labvrinth of lies^ 



es his creeds as founded on a plsm 
dth dreams^ unworthy of a man. 
it his nature in its ailing part^ 
3 native evil of his heart. 



s forehead^ and seem rank enough : 
he cure^ describe the Saviour's cross 
I expedient to retrieve his loss^ 

» See II. Chron. ch. xxtI ver. 19. 
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The youf apostate tkkeiw at the Ykm, 
And hateM it with the malice of a Jew. 

How weak the barrier of mere Natnre prores^ 
Oppoa'd againat the pleasures Nature loves ! 
Wnile self-betray'd^ and wiliiilly nndooe^ 
She longs to 3rield^ no sooner woo'd than won. 
Try now the merits of this Uess'd exchange 



A pledge he gave for a consistent part ; 
Nor could he dare presnmptuouslj diqileaae 
A pow'r, confess*d so lately on his knees. 
But now^ faiewell all legendary tales. 
The shadows fly^ philosophy prevails; 
Pray 'r to the wmds^ and caution to the waves ; 
Religion makes the free^ by nature slaves. 
Priests have invented^ and the world admir'd 
What knavish priests promulgate as inspiiM : 
I'ill Reason^ now no longer overaw'd. 
Resumes her pow'rs^ and spurns the clumsy fraud ; 
And, common-sense diffusing real day, 
llie meteor of the Gospel dies away. 
Surh rhapsodies our shrewd discerning youth 
Learn from expert inquirers after truth ; 
Whose only care^ might truth presume to speak. 
Is not U) find what they profess to seek. 
And thus, well-tutor'd only while we share 
A mottier's lectures^ and a nurse's care ; 
And taught at schools much mythologic stuff,^ 
But sound religion sparingly enough ; 
Our early notices of truth. djsgrac'oL 
Soon lose their credit, ana are all effiic'd. 

• Tim author brpm It&re to explain.—Seiuible that, wlthmit larl 
kiifmlnlRc. nrithtir (lie anrirnt poets nor hUtorians can he ttmlM, o 
inili rd iiiKlrriltHKl, hr dors not mean to censure the pains that arr lake 
io imtnu'i a srhool boy in the relifjion of the Heathen, but nierrljtlM 
'Mxinri of CbriHtlnn ouHure which leavei him shamef^ ignonml ' 
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Woold yon your son shoiild be a aot or dunce. 
Lascivious^ headstrong^ or all these at once ; 
That in good time the stri^iling's finish'd taste 
For loose expense^ and fiuhionable waste^ 
Should prove your ruin, and his own at last ; 
TVain hnn in public with a mob of boys^ 
Childish in mischief cmly and in noise^ 
Eke of a mannish growth^ and five in ten 
In infidelitv and lewdness men. 
There shall he leam^ ere sixteeen winters old^ 
That authors are most useful pawn'd or sold ; 
That pedantry is all that schook impart^ 
But taverns teach the knowledge of the heart ; 
There waiter Didc^ with Bacchanalian lays^ 
Shall win his hearty and have his drunken praise^ 
His counsellor and bosom friend shall prove^ 
And some streetpacin^ harlot his first love. 
Schools^ unless (usciplme were doubly strong. 



The management of tiroes of eighteen 
Is difficult: their punishment obscene. 
The stout, tAll captain, whose superior size 
The minor heroes view with envious eyes. 
Becomes their pattern, upon whom they fix 
Their whole attention, and ape all his tncks. 
His pride, that scorns t' obey or to submit. 
With diem is courage ; his effiront'ry wit. 
His wild excursions, wmdow-breaking feats, 
Robb'ry of gardens, quarrels in the streets. 
His hair-breadth 'scapes, and all his daring schemes, 
Tnmsport them, and are made their fkv'rite themes. 
In little bosoms, such achievements strike 
A kkidred spark: they bum to do the Uke. 
Thus, half-accomplish'd ere he yet begin 
To show the peeping down upon his chin ; 
And, as maturitv of years comes on. 
Made just th' aciept that you designed your son 
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T' enmire the persevennoe of your come. 
And fdye your monstroos project all its kice. 
Send mm to college. If m mere be tn'd. 
Or in one article of vice reclaim'dy 
Where no regard of ord'nances is showii 
Or looked for now^ the hmk must be hia own. 
Some sneaking virtue lurks in him^ no doabt^ 
Where neither strumpets' duurms. nor drinking4MMit, 



Such youths of spirit, and that spirit too^ 
Ye nun'ries of our boys, we owe to you : 
Though from ourselves the mischief more proceedi^ 
For public schools 'tis public folly feeda« 
The slaves of custom and established mode^ 
With packhorse constancy we keep die road. 
Crooked or straight, through quags or thorny delb^ 
True to ihe jingbng of our leader's bells. 
To follow foolish precedents, and wink 
With both our eyes, is easier than to think : 
And such an a^e as ours balks no eiq>enae. 
Except of caubon, and of common sense ; 
^e sure notorious fact, and proof so plain. 
Would turn our steps into a wiser train. 
I blame not those, who with what care they can 
O'erwatch the num'rous and unruly clan ; 
Or, if I blame, 'tis onl^r that they dare 
Promise a work, of which they must despair. 
Have ye,' ye sage intendants of the whole. 
An ubiquarian presence and control, 
Elisha's eye, tlmt, when Gehasd stray'd. 
Went with him, and saw all the game he play'd? 
Yes — ^ye are conscious ; and on all the shelves 
Your pupils strike upon, have struck yourselves. 
Or if, by nature sober, ye had then. 
Boys as ye were, the gravity of men ; 
Ye knew at least, by constant proofs addressed 
Kp ears and eyes, the vices of the rest 
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But ye connive at what ye cannot cvacj 

And evils not to be endar'cL endure^ 

Lest pow'r exerted^ but wiuout success^ 

Should make ti^e little ye retain still less. 

Ye once were justly fiun'd for bringing forth 

Undoubted scnolarsh^ and genuine worths 

And in the firmament of hme still shines 

A glory^ bright as that of all the signs^ 

Of poets raised by you^ and statesmen^ and divines. 

Peace to them all ! those brilliant times are fled. 

And no such lights are kindling in their stead. 

Our stripplings shine indeed^ but with such rays. 

As set the midnight riot in a blaze ; 

And seem, if Judg'd by their expressive looks. 

Deeper in none man in their surgeons' books. 

Say muse (for education made the song. 
No muse can hesitate, or linger long). 
What causes move us, knowing as we must 
' rhat these menageries all fail their trust. 
To send our sons to scout and scamper there. 
While colts and pui)pies cost us so much care ? 

Be it a weakness, it deserves some praise. 
We love the play-place of our early days ; 
llie scene is touchmg, and the heart is stone. 
That feels not at that sight, and feels at none. 
The walls on which we tried our fmyme dull. 
The very name we carv'd subsistmg stiU ; 
'llie bench on which we sat while deep employM, 
Tho' mangled, hack'd, and hew*d, not yet de- 
stroyed; 

llie little ones, unbutton'd, glowing hot, 
liaving our games, and on the verv spot ; 
As happy as we once, to kneel and draw 
1 lie cnalkv ring, and knuckle down at taw ; 
l b pitch me ball into the grounded hat, 
( h drive it devious with a dext'rous pat ; 
Itie pleasing sjpectacle at once excites 
Snch recollection of our own delights, 
3 E 
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That^ viewing it, we seem almost f obtain 
Our innocenC sweet, simple years again. 
This fond attachment to me well-known place. 
Whence first we started into life's long race, 
Mamtains its hold with such unfailing sway. 
We feel it e'en in age, and at our latest day. 
Hark ! how the sire of diits, whose fioiture sluire 
Of classic food begins to be his care. 
With his own likeness plac'd on either knee. 
Indulges all a fiitfaer's heart-felt f lee ; 
AndteDs diem, as he strokes their silver locks. 
Tint they must soon learn Latin, and to box : 
Then turning he regales his listening wife 
With all the adventures of his eariy life ;^ 
His skfll in coachmanship, or driving chaise. 
In bilkin|^ tavern-bills, and spouting plays ; 
What shifts he used, detected in a scrape. 
How he was flogg'd, or had die luck t' escape ; 
What sums he lost at plsT^ and how he soldT 
Watch^ seals, and all — ^tul all his pranks are told. 
Retracm^ dms his frolics ('tis a name 
That palhates deeds of folly and of shame). 
He gives die local bias all its sway ; 
Resolves that where he play'd his sons shall play. 
And destines their bright genius to be shown 
Just in die scene where he display'd his own. 
The meek and bashful boy will soon be taught. 
To be as bold and forward as he ought ; 
The rude will scuffle through with ease enough^ 
Great schools suit best the sturdy and the rough. 
Ah, happy designation, prudent choice, 
Th' event is sure ; expect it^ and rejoice ! 
Soon see your wish fulfilled m either cluld^ 
The pert made perter, and the tame made wild. 

The great indeed, by tides, riches, birth, 
Huus'd th' encumbrance of more solid worth, 
Tto best disposed of where with most success 
Ay may acquire that confident address. 
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habits of profuse and lewd expense^ 
icom of all deli|[hts but those of sense^ 
\k, thouffh in plain plebeians we condemn^ 
so mnch reason all expect from them, 
milies of less iQustrious fame^ 
e chief distinction is their spotless name^ 
e heirs, their honours none, their income 
nall^ 

ihine by true desert^ or not at all, 
dream they of, that with so little care 
risk their hopes, their dearest treasure, there? 
dream of little Charles or William fnuc^d 
wig prolix, down flowing to his waist; 
see tn' attentive crowds his talents draw, 
lear him speak — the oracle of law. 
idler, who designs his babe a priest, 
us him episcopiul;^ such at least ; 
liiile the playfid jockey scours the room 
Y, astride upon the panonr broom, 
cy sees him more superbly ride 
ch with purple lin'd, and mitres on its side. 
I improbable and strange as these, 
I only a parental eye foresees, 
lie school shall bring to pass with ease, 
ow 7 rendes such virtue m that air, 
st create an appetite for prayer ? 
ill it breathe mto him all the zeaL 
andidates for such a prize should feel, 
e the lead and be the foremost still 
true worth and literary skill ? 
blind to bright futuribr, untaught 
knowledge of the world, and dull of thought ! 
i-^ders are not alwajrs mounted best 
m'd clerks, and Latinists profess'd. 
alted prize demands an upward look, 
be found by poring on a book, 
skill in Latin, and still less in Greek, 
e than adequate to all I seek. 
3B2 



f& mltk. imm, haaamn, all dMt I wiBad, 
Sabdst and centre in aao poin|— • friend. 
A friend, wliate*er he atediM or n M fc c<% 
Shin gHre Um coDBeqnenoe, heal A dtmoet 
His mtem>iine with peen aad aow ^peen 
There dawns the splendour of his intaTe yai 
In that bright quarter Ins u ni p it i ous sides 
Shan Unrii betimes, andueie hk gkiry risi 
Kmt LerMi^, tmd F^nr Otaes/ what ad 
teadi 

A ihet'rie eqoal to those parts of fl»eeoli t 
What need of Homer's verse, or 'lU^'s ps 
Sweet inteijectioiis ! if he learn bat mose^- 
Let rev'Tend tiiufls his ignoiaBce lebttkey 
Who starve upon a dog's-ear'd Pentaftevefa 
The panon knorws esoiigbj who knows n A 
Egr^ious pmpose \ worthily begun 
In barb'rous prostitution of yo«r son ; 
Pressed on oart by mean^ dial woidd di 
A scriv'ner's caerk, or footman oat of plaa 
And ending, if at last its end be gain'c^ 
In sacrSege, in God's own house profrm'd.- 
It may succeed ; and if his sins should call 
For more than common pmushmenty it dttd 
The wretch ediall rise, and be the thing' on I 
Least qualified in hcmenr, learning, worth. 
To occupy a sacred, awful post. 
In which the best and worthiest tremble me 
The royal letters are a thing of course, 
A king that would^ might recommend his h 
And deans^ no doubt^ and chapters, with oi 
As bound in duty^ would confirm tne choic 
Behold your bisnop ! well he plavs his part 
Christian in name, and infidel in heart. 
Ghostly in ofiice^ earthly in his plan, 
A dave at courts elsewKere a lady's man. 
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Dtimb as a senator^ and as a priest 

A piece of mere chiirch-fumitare at best ; 

To live estranged from Gk>d his total scope^ 

And his end sure, without one glimpse of hope. 

But^ fair although and feasible it seem, 

Depend not much upon your golden dream ; 

For Providence^ that seems concem'd V exempt 

The hallow'd bench from absolute contempt^ 

In spite of all the wrigglers into place. 

Still keeps a seat or two for worth and grace ; 

And therefore 'tis^ that^ though the sight be raie^ 

We sometimes see a Lowth or Bagot there. 

Besides, school-friendships are not always found, 

Hiough fair in promise, permanent and sound ; 

The most disint'rested and virtuous minds^ 

In early years connected, time unbinds ; 

New situations give a different cast 

Of habit, mclination, temper^ taste ; 

And he, that seem'd our counterpart at firsts 

Soon shows the strong similitude revers'd. 

Young heads are giddfy, and young hearts are warm. 

And make mistakes for manhood to reform. 

Boys are at best but pretty buds unblown, 

Wnose scent and huesare rather guess'd than known ; 

Each dreams that each is just fniat he appears^ 

But learns his error in maturer years. 

When disposition, like a sail unfuii'd. 

Shows aM its rents and patchy to the world. 

If, therefore, e'en when honest in design, 

A boyish friendship may so soon decline, 

'Twere wiser sure t' inspire a little heart 

With just abhorrence of so mean a part. 

Than set your son to work at a vile trjEiae 

For wages so unlikely to be paid. 

Our public hives of puerile resort, ' 
That are of chief and most approv*d report. 
To such base hopes, in many a sordid soul. 
Owe their repute in part, but not the wboU. 
2e 3 
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A principie, whow proud |iw Ifwiiii pass 
Unqnrstioii'd, thoagk die jeiral be Imi gbtts^ 
TlHt widi a wofld, not often OTer-nioe, 
Ranks m a ▼ktne, and k yet a tkc ; _ 
Orndwr a groM con^Kinnd,raidj tned^ 
Of cnwj, faated, jealoasy, and priae — 



Fed aD the ng^, that femak mab lied ; 
The prise of beanftj- in a woman's eves 
Not nnf^er than m tliein tlie flckoJar'a pnie. 
The spirit of tlmt competition bnnui 
Witk all varieties of iUs by toim ; 
Each vainly mafgnififs his own sacceas^ 
Resents his fellow's, wiili» it weie less, 
Exohs in his miscarriagey if he fidly 
Deems his reward too great, if he prevail. 
And kboios to surpass him da^ and n^hL 
Less for inqprovement than to tickle mte. 
The Bfmr is pow'rfol, and I ipnuit its mce ; 
It pricks the geniiis forward m its course^ 
Allows short time for play, and ncme for sloth ; 
And,^ fek alike by each, advances both ; 
Bat Judge, where so much evil intervenes. 
Hie end^ tnongh plausible, not worth the means. 
Wei|B^h, for a moment, classical desert 
Against a heart depnw'd and ien^r hurt ; 
Hurt too, perhaps, for life ; for early wrong. 
Done to the nobler part, affects it lotig ; 
And you are staunch indeed in learmng's <;anse. 
If you can crown a discipline that draws 
Such mischiefe after it, with much uipianse. 

Connexion form'd for int'rest, and endear'd 
By selfish views, thus censur'd and cashier'd ; 
And emulation, as engendering hate, 
Doom'd to a no less ignominious fate : 




■erf. 
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he props of such proud seminaries fyHl, 
he Jachin and the Boaz of them all. 
reat schools rejected then^ as those that swell 
eyond a size that can be manag'd well^ 



nd small academies win aU the pnuse ? 
orce not my driift beyond its Just inlent^ 
praise a scnool as Pope a government ; 
J take my judgment in his lan|[uage dress'd. 
Whatever is ^st admimster'd is best^ 
ew boys are bom with talents that excel, 
ut all are capable of livins^ well ; 
hen ask not^ ^Whether umited or htxge ?" 
at, ^ Watch they strictly, or neglect their charge 7^ 
anxious only, that their boys may leam, 
^hile mofoZf languish, a despis'd concern, 
he great and small d^rve one comniMi blame, 
iff 'rent in size, but in effect the same. 
!uch zeal in virtue's cause all teachers boast, 
hough motives of mere lucre sway the most ; 
herefore in towns and cities they abound, 
9r there tl^ game they seek is easiest foiuid ; 
hough there, in spite of all that care can do, 
raps to eaten youth are most abundant too. 
shrewd, and of a well constructed brain, 
een in pursuit, and vigorous to retain, 
our son come forth a prodigy of skill ; 
B wheresoever tausht, so form'd, he will; 
lie pedagogue, with self-complacent air, 
aims more than half the praise as his due share, 
it if, with all his genius, he betray. 



ich vicious habits as disgrace his name, 
tireaten his health, his fortune, and his fame ; 
^ough want of due restraint alone have bred 
[ie symptoms that you see with so much dread ; 
nenvied there, he may sustain alone 
lie whole reproach, the fault was aU his oyiw« 
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O, 'tis a sight to be with joy penis'd, 
all whom sentiment has not abos'd ; fv! |^'';'~ 
New-fan^d sentiment, the boasted grace \>^^*Vr 
Of those who never feel in the right place ; >2^jfJ 
A sight sarpass'd by none diat we can show. 
Though Vestris on one leg still shine below ; 
A fsU&r blest witii an ingenuous son^ 
Father, and friend, and tutor, all in one. 
How ! — turn again to tales long since forgot, 
JEaop, and Phsedrns, and the rest ? — ^Why not ? 
He will not blush, that has a fadier's heart. 
To take in childish plays a childish part ; 
But bends his sturdy back to any toy. 
That youth takes pleasure in, to please his boy ; 
Then why resign mto a stranger^s hand 
A task as much within your own command. 
That €rod and nature, and your int'rest too. 
Seem with one voice to delegate to you ? 
Why, hire a lodging in a house unknown 
For one whose tend'rest thoughts all hover rowd 

your own ? 
^Phis second weaning, needless as it is. 
How does it lac 'rate both your heart and bn 9 
Th' indented stick, that loses day by day 
Notch after notch, till all are smooth'd away. 
Bears witness, long ere his dismission come. 
With what intense desire he wants his home. 
But though the joys he hopes beneath your 

roof 

Bid fair enough to answer in the proof^ 
Harmless, and safe, and nat'ral, as they are, 
A disappointment waits him even there : 
Arriv'd, he feels an unexpected change. 
He blushes, hangs his head, is shy and strange. 
No longer takes, as once, with fearless ease. 
His fav'rite stand between his father's knees. 
But seeks the corner of some distant seat, 
Wid eye» tlic door, and watches a retreat. 
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And^ least familiar where he should be most. 



Alas, poor boy ! — the natuFBTefTect 
Of lore by absence chill'd into respect. 
Say, what accomplishments, at school acquir'd, 
Bnngs he, to sweeten fruits so undesir'd r 
Thou well desenr'st an alienated son. 
Unless thy conscious heart acknowledge — ^none ; 
None that, in thy domestic, snug recess. 
He had not made his own widi more address. 
Though some perhaps, that shpck Htj feeling mind. 
And better never mm'd, or left belund. 
Add too^ that, thus estranged, thou canst obtain 
By no kind arts his confidence asain ; 
That here begins with most that long complaint 
Of filial frankness lost, and love grown faint. 
Which, ofl neglected, in life's waning years 
A parent pours into regardless ears. 

like cateipillars, dangling under trees 
By slender threads, and swingine in the breeze. 
Which filthily bewray and sore disgrace 
Hie boughs m which are bred th' unseemly race ; 
While ev'ry worm industriously weaves 
And winds bis web about the rivell'd leaves ; 
So num'rous are the follies, that annoy 
The mind and heart of ev'ry sprightly boy ; 
Ima^nations noxious and perverse. 
Which admonition can alone disperse. 
Th' encroaching nuisance asks a faithful-^kand. 
Patient, affectionate, of high command. 
To check the procreation of a breed 
Sure to exhaust tiie plant on which they feed. 
Tis not enough, tiiat Greek or Roman page. 
At stated hours^ his freakish thoughts engage ; 
E'en in his pastimes he requires a friend. 
To warn, and teach him safely to unbend ; 
O'er all nis pleasures gently to preside. 
Watch his emotions, and control tKeix v 
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And lerjring tlius^ and wkh an easy away, 

A tax of profit from hia yenr play, 

T' impress a value, not to be eras'd, 

Onmoments squandered els^ and running all to mate. 

And seems it nothing in a father's eye, 

Hiat unimprov'd those many moments fly ? 

And is he well content his son should find 

No nourishment to feed his growing mind 

But coniuj^ated verbs, and nouns oeclin'd? 

For such IS all die mental food purveyed 

By public hackneys in the schooling trade ; 

Who feed a pupiTs intellect with store 

Of syntax, truly, but with little more ; 

Dismiss dieir cares when they dismiss their flock. 

Machines themselves, and govem'd by a clock. 

Perhaps a fether, blest with any brains. 

Would deem it no abuse, or waste of paina, 

T' improve this diet, at no great expense^ 

With sav'ry truth, and wholesome common sense; 

To lead his son, for prospects of deli|^ht. 

To some not steep, though philosophic, neighi. 

Thence to exhibit to his wond'ring eyes 

Yon circling worlds, their distance, and their aiie; 

The moons of Jove, and Saturn's belted ball. 

And the harmonious order of them all ; 

To shew him in an insect, or a flow'r. 

Such microscopic proof of skiU andpow'r. 

As, hid from ages past. God now displajrs. 

To combat atheists witn in modern days ; 

To spread the earth before him, and commend. 

With designation of the finger's end. 

Its various parts to his attentive note. 

Thus bringmg home to him the most remote ; 

To teach his heart to glow with gen'rous flame. 

Caught from the deeds of men of ancient fame : 

And, more than all, with commendation due. 

To set some living worthy in his view. 
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Whose filir example may at once inspire 

A wish to copy mat he must admire. 

Such knowle<i^e gain*d betimes^ and which appearsj 

Though solid^ not too weiffhtjr for his years. 

Sweet in itself, and not forbidding sport. 

When health demands it, of athletic sort. 

Would make him^what some loveKboys have been^ 

And more than one perhaps, that 1 have seen — 

An evidence and reprehension bodi 

Of the mere school-boy's lean and tardy growth. 

Art thou a man professionally tied^ 
With all thy faculties elsewhere apphed. 
Too busy to attend a meaner care. 
Than how t' enrich thyself, and next thine heir; 
Or art thou fas though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor in knowledge, havmg none t' impart : — 
Behold that figure, neat, thouni plainly clad ; 
His sprightly mingled with a shade of sad ; 
Not of a nimble tongue, though now and then 
Heard to articulate uke oiher men ; 
No jester, and yet lively in discourse, 
EQs plurase well chosen, clear, and full of force ; 
And his address, if not quite French in ease. 
Not English stiff, but frank, and form'd to please ; 
Low in the world, because he scorns its arts ; 
A man of letters, manners, morals, parts ; 
Unpatronist'd, and therefore little known ; 
Wise for himself, and his few friends alone — 
In him thy well-appointed proxy see, 
Arm'd for a work too difficult for Ihee ; 
Prepar'd by taste, by learning, and true worth. 
To form thy son, to strike his genius forth ; 
Beneadi diy roof^ beneath thine eye, to prove 
The force of discipline, when backed by love ; 
To double aU thy pleasure in tiby child. 
His mind informed, his morals undefiVd. 
Safe under sack a wing^ the boy bWI\ Aicm 
No spats contracted among grooniB YmXovi , 
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Nor taint his speech with meannesses desigQ*il 
By footman Tom for witty and refiu*d. 
Tnere, in his commerce with the liv'ried herd. 
Lurks the contagion chiefly to be lear*d; 
For since (so fasnion dictatn^) dl^ who claim 
A higher than a mere plebeian £ame^ 
Find it ei^dient, come what mischief may^ 
To entertmn a thief or two in pay 
(And they that can afford th' expense of moie^ 
Some half a dozen, and some half a score). 
Great cause occurs, to save him from a bamd 
So sure to spoil him, and so near at hand; 
A point secured, if once he be supplied 
With some such Mentor always at his side. 
Are such men rare? perhaps toey would aboui 
Were occupation easier to be found. 
Were education, else so sure to fail. 
Conducted on a manageable scale. ^ 
And schools, that have oudiv'd all just esteem^ 
Exchanged for the secure, domestic scheme. — 
But, having found him, be thou duke or earl. 
Show thou hast sense enough to prise the pear 
And, as thou wouldst th' advancement of 
heir 

In all good faculties beneath thy care. 
Respect, as is but rational and just, 
A man deem*d worthy of so dear a trust. 
Despis'd by thee, what more can he expect 
From youthful folly than the same neglect : 
A flat and fatal negative obtains 
lliat instant upon all his future pains ; 
His lessons tire, his mild rebukes offend. 
And all th' instructions of thy son's best friend 
Are a stream chok'd, or trickling to no end. 

^f^g^ lum not then to solitary meals ; 

^^Wiecolleet that he has sense and feels ; 
Achat possessor q{ a ^\]\ x^^xw'^^ 
Jpright heart, and cxAJUNaVs;^ taasA* 
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ost not mean^ his talents not unknown^ 
eems it hard to vegetate alone, 
if admitted at thy board he sit^ 
lint him no just mark for idle wit j 
d not him^ whom modesty restnuns^ 
repartee^ with jokes that he disdains ; 
I less transfix his feelings witii an oath ; 
irown, unless he vanish with the doth. — 
trust me^ his utilitv may reach 
ore than he is hir'd or bound to teach ; 
I trash unmutter'd, and some ills undone, 
iigh rev'rence of tne censor of thy son. 

if thy 'table be indeed unclean, 
with excess, and with discourse obscene, 
thou a wretch, whojji, foU'wing her old plan, 
;^orld accounts an honourable man, 
ise forsooth thy courage has been tried, 
stood the test, perhaps, on the wrong side ; 
gh thou hadst never grace enough to prove 
any thing but vice could win th^ love ; — 
ist thou a poUte, card-playing wife, 
i'd to the routs that she frequents for life ; 
, just when industry begins to snore, 
, wing'd with joy, to some coach-crowded door ; 
thrice in ev'ry winter throngs thine own 
I half the chariots and sedans in town, 
slf meanwhile e'en shifting as thou may'st; 
'^eiy sober though, nor very chaste ; 
dune house, though less superb thy rank, 
t a scene of pleasure, a mere blank, 
thou at best, and in thjr sob'rest mood, 
ier vain, and empty of all good; 
gh mercy for thyself thou canst have none, 
nature plead, show mercy to thy son. 
I from his home, where ev'ry day bim^^ 
I mischief fatal to his future wotV\\, 
him a better in a distant spot, 
a some pious pastor's bumble co\., 
2 F 
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Wlm Tile enHpfe (youn I cIupAt mean, 
IV Most fledncin^, and the oft'nei seen) 
Maj nrrrr more be stamped upon his brnst. 



Wbere earij rest makes eaiij min^ sure, 
Dmamt it comes not, or finds easy corey 
Plrereated modi by diet neat and flam ; 
Oi; if itHAer, soon staTT*d out asam : 
Wiiere an tk' attention of bis fiutidnl boat, 
Discieedy limited to two at most. 
May raise snch firoits as shaD rewmrd his care. 
And not atlast cirapocate in air : 
Where, stiDness aiding stndy, and bis mind 
Senae, mad to his duties much indin'd. 
Not ooca|Med in day-dreams, as at borne. 
Of pleasures past, or follies yet to come. 
His Yirtttons toQ may terminate at last 
In settled habit and decided taste. — 
Bot wham do I advise ? the fiuBhion4ed, 
Th' incorrigibly young, the deaf, the dead. 
Whom care and cool deliberation suit 
Not better much than q»ectacles a brute ; 
Who, if their sons some slight tuition shajre^ 
Deem it of no great moment whose^ or where ; 
Too proud t' adopt the thoughts of one unknowa. 
And much too gay t' have any of their own. 
Bat courage, man ! methought the muse replied. 
Mankind are various, and the world is wide : 
The ostrich, silliest of the feather'd kind^ 
And form'd of Grod without a parent's mmd. 
Commits her eggs incautious to the dust, 
Forgetftd that the foot may crush the trust ; 
And, while on public nurs'ries they rely. 
Not knowing, and too oft not caring, why. 
Irrational in what they thus prefer 
No few, that would seem vnse, resemble her. 
fio^all are not aUke. vj^mm^NWRfc 
majr here and thete ptevciil ettooftw^ 
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Lnd some^ perhaps^ who. busy as they are. 



Whose hearts wiU ache, once told what ills may 
reach 

[l^ur ofi&pring, left upon so wild a beach), 
Vill neea no stress ot argument t' enforce 
Wk* expedience of a less advent'rous course : 
Phe rest will slight thy counsel, or condemn ; 
fait they have human feelings, turn to tk^m. 
To you then, tenants of life's middle state, 
lecurelyplac'd between the small and great, 
^ose character, yet undebauch'd, retains 
Pwo-thirds of all the virtue that remains, 
kVlio, wise yourselves, desire your son should learn 
Pour wisdom and your ways — ^to you I turn. 
Liook round you on a world perversely blind; 

what contempt is fall'n on humankind ; 
lee wealth abus'd, and dignities misplac'd, 
jrreat titles, offices, and trusts disgrac'd, 
jon^ lines of ancestry, renown'd of old, 
rheir noble qualities all quench 'd and cold; 
iee Bedlam's closetted and hand-cufTd charge 
Surpassed in frenzy by the mad at large ; 
$ee great commanders making war a trade, 
]rreat lawyers, lawyers without study made ; 
Churchmen, in whose esteem their biest employ 
\a odious, and their wages all their ioy, 
IVho, iar enough firom ^rnishing tneur shelves 
irVith Gospel lore, turn infidels themselves ; 
)ee womanhood despis'd, and manhood sham'd . 
IVitfi infamy too nauseous to be nam'd. 
Pops at all comers, ladylike in mien, 
[Jiveted fellows, smelt ere they are seen, 
E3se coarse and rude in manners, and their tongue 
^^owflush'dwith drunk'nness, now with whot^dsscBL 

Dn with curses, and with nonsense 
^jr breath a sample of last nigbi's Te^nVes 
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See volunteers in all the vilest aits^ 
Men well endow'd^ of honourable parts^ 
Deaen'd by Nature wise, but self-made fools ; 
All these, and more like tnese, were bred at scImm^ ; 
And if by chance, as sometimes chance it will. 
That though school-bred, the boy be virtuous stiQ ; 
Such rare exceptions, shining in the dark. 
Prove, rather tnan impeach, the Just remark : 
As here and there a twinkling star descried 
Serves but to show how black is all beside. 
Now look on him, whose very voice in tone 
Just echoes thine, whose features are thine own^ 
And stroke his polish'd cheek of purest red. 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head. 
And say. ^' My boy, th' unwelcome hour is come. 
When tnou, transplanted from thy genial home. 
Must find a colder soil and bleaker air. 
And trust for safety to a stranger's care ; 
What character, what turn thou wilt assume 
From constant converse with I kjaow not whom: 
Who there will court thy friendship, with what views. 
And, artless as thou art, whom thou wilt choose ; 
Though much depends on what thy choice shall be. 
Is all chance-medley^ and unknown to me." 
Canst thou, the tear just trembling on thy lids. 
And v^e the dreadful risk foreseen forbids. 
Free too, and under no constraining force, 
Uidess the swav of custom warp thy course ; 
Lay such a stake upon the losing side. 
Merely to gratify so blind a guide ? 
Thou canst not ! Nature, pulling at thine hearty 
Condemns th' unfatherly, th' imprudent part 
Thou wouldst not, deaf to Nature's tend'rest plea. 
Turn him adrift upon a rolling sea. 
Nor say. Go thither , conscious that there lay 
A brood of asps, or quicksands in his way ; 
J^en, only goveru'd by the self-same rule 
■f nat'ral pity, send him not to school. 

' 1 
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No — guard him better. *l8 he not thine own^ 

Thyself in miniature, thy fleshy thy bone ? 

And hop'st thou not ('tis ev'fy fatlier's hope) 

That^ smce thy strength must with thy years elope^ 

And thou wilt need spme comfort^ to assuage 

Health's last farewell^ a staff of thine old age> 

That thjcn^ in recompense of all thy cares^ ^ 

Tliy child shall show respect to thy grajr hairs^ 

Befriend thee^ of all^ther friends beren^ 

And give thy life its only cordial left? 

Aware then now much danger intervenes^ 

To compass that good end^ forecast the means. 

His hearty now passive^ yields to thy command : 

Secure it thine^ its key is in thine mnd. 

If thou desert thy charge, and throw it wide. 

Nor heed what guests there enter and abide. 

Complain not if attachments lewd and base 

Supplant thee in it, and usurp thy place. 

But, if thou guard its secret chambers sure 

From vicious inmates, and delights impure. 

Either his gratitude shall hold him fast. 

And keep him warm and filial to the last ; 

Or, if he prove unkind (as who can say 

But, being man, and therefore frail, he may?) 

One comfort yet shall cheer thine aged heart, 

Howe'er he slight thee, thou hast done thy part. 

Oh, barb'rous ! wouldst thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the schools — ^what ! — all the schools i' th' 
land; 

Or throw them up to liv'ry-nags and grooms^ 
Or turn tiiem into shops and auction-rooms ?" — 
A captious question, sir, (and yours is one). 
Deserves an answer similar^ or none. 
Wouldst thou, possessor of a flock, employ 
(Apprised that he is such) a careless boy. 
And feed him well, and give him handsome pay. 
Merely to sleep, and let them run astray ? 
2f3 



330 noociMiuH; or^ a r&view of schools. 
Survey our schools and coDeges, and see 



¥rom education^ as the leading cause^ 
The pabhc character its colour ^ws ; 
Thence die prevailmg manners take their cast. 
Extravagant or sober, loose or chaste. 
And though I would not advertise them yet. 
Nor write on each — ThU building to be let. 
Unless the world were all prepared t' embrace 
A plan well worthy to supply their place ; 
Yet, backward as they are, and long have been. 
To cultivate and keep the moraU clean, 

Sirgive the crime) i wish them, I confess, 
better manag'd, or encomag'd less. 
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THE 



YK\RLY DISTRESS; 

OB^ TITHING TIME AT STOCK, IN ESSEX. 



Verses aMreued to a country Clergyman c<mip1aininK offho ihapree- 
aUeneM of the day annually appointed for receiying the dnea at tke 
parsonage. 



Ck>ME, ponder well, for 'tis no jest. 
To laugh it would be wrong. 

The troubles of a worthy priest. 
The burden of my song. . 



Three quarters ot ayear. 
But, oh ! it cuts him like a scythe. 
When tithing time draws near. 

He then is ftill of fright and fears. 

As one at point to die. 
And long before the day appears 

He heaves up many a sigh. 

For then the farmers come jog, jog. 

Along the miry road. 
Each heart as heavy as a log. 

To make their payments good. 

In sooth, the sorrow of such days 

Is not to be expressed. 
When he that takes and he that pays 

Are both alike distressed. 

Now all unwelcome at his gates 
The clumsy swains alight. 

With rueful faces and bald pates — 
He trembles at the sight. 

And well he may, for well he fcaovi^ 

Each bumpkin of the clan. 
Instead of paying what he owes, 
^ill cheat him if he can. 



This priest he 




is and blithe 




Gciwf Mr. Wk»^j«-ndi - ^ 
TWir s ferir riMrm e, «d ao wit : 



Ok ipils ^MM ^ tm. 
Yrt, Mt ID jgwip oflcBcr or ykiT , 

Tbr pnndi gws rouid, and Att ue 

And hnnpish sdSk ms errr: 
like barrels nidi thrir bellies foil, 

Tbey only wei^ the heavier. 
At length the bnsr time begins, 

" Come, neighbours^ wc nust wag"— 
The money chinks, down drop their chins. 

Each lagging out his bag. 
One talks of mildew and of frost. 

And one of storms of hail. 
And one of pigs, that he has lost 

By maggots at the tail. 
Quoth one, *^ A rarer man than you 

In pulpit none shall hear : 
But yet, methinks, to tell you true. 

You sell it plaguy dear." 
O, why are fanners made so coarse. 

Or clergy made so fine ? 
A kick, that scarce would move a horse, 
' May kill a sound divine. 



One 
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Tlien let the boobies at&y at borne ; 

'Twould cost him, I dare say. 
Less trouble taking twice the sum. 

Without the clowns that pay. 



SONNET 

ADDRESSED TO HENRY COWFER, ESQ. 

hi his emphatkid and interesting deliyery of the Defence of Warrm 
Hastings, Esq. in the HoiiiM|of Lords. 

'owFER, whose silver voice, task'd sometimes hard^ 

Legends prolix delivers in the ears 

(Attentive when thou read'st) of England's peera^ 
let verse at length yield thee tny just reward, 
hou wast not heard with drowsy disregard. 

Expending late on all that length of plea 

Thy gen'rous pow'rs ; but silence honour'd thee, 
lute as e'er gaz'd on orator or bard, 
hou art not voice alone, but hast beside 

Both heart and headj; and couldst with music sweet 

Of Attic phrase and senatorial tone, 
ike thy renown'd forefathers, far and wide 

Thy fame diffuse, prais'd not for utt'rance meet 
Of others* speecn, but magic of /Ay oum. 



LINES 

ADDRESSED TO DR. DARWIN, 
Author of " The Botanic Oarden." 

Two Poets* (poets, by report. 

Not oft so well a^e). 
Sweet Harmonist ol Flora's court ! 

Conspire to honour Thee. 
They best can judge a poet's worth. 

Who oft themselves have known 
The pangs of a poetic birth 

By labours of their own. 
iDoding to the poem by Mr. Hayley, which aocompaiilei^«|^%BA%- 
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We. therefore, pleased extol thy song^ 

Though various yet complete^ 
Rich in embellishment as strong^ 

And learned as 'tis sweet. 
No envy mingles with our praise. 

Though, could our hearts repine 
At any poet's happier lays^ 

They wouldr— ihey must at thine. 
But we^ in mutual bondage knit 

Of friendship's closest tie. 
Can gaze on even IHurwin's wit 

With an unjaundic'd eye ; 
And deem the Bard, ndioe'er he be^ 

And howsoever known. 
Who would not twine a wreath for Thee, 

Unworthy of his own. 



ON 

MRS. MONTAGU'S FEATHER-HANGINGS. 

The birds put off their ev'ry hue. 

To dress a room for Montagu. 
The Peacock sends his heav'nly dyes. 

His rainbows and his starry eyes; 

The Pheasant-plumes, \diich round infold 

His mantling neck with downy gold ; 

The Cock his arch'd tail's azure show ; 

And, river-blanch'd, the Swan his snow. 

All tribes beside of Indisui name. 

That glossy shine, or vivid flame. 

Where rises, and where sets the day, 

Whate'er they boast of rich and gay. 

Contribute to the gorgeous plan. 

Proud to advance it sJl they can. 

This plumage neither dashing show'r. 

Nor blasts, that sYiakft dvvvvuig bow'r, 

(Shall drench again ot ^acom^vi^^, 

Biit, screen'd ttomeN'tY alwtft.^^X.\3to^^> 
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It boasts a splen(|onr ever new^ 
Safe with protecting Montagu. 

To the same patroness resort. 
Secure of favour at her court. 
Strong Genius, from whose forge of thought 
Forms rise, to quick perfection wrought. 
Which, though new bom, with vigour move, 
like Palhs springing arm'd from Jove — 
Imagination scattering round 
Wild roses over furrowed ground. 
Which Labour of his frown beguile. 
And teach Philosophy a smile — 
Wit flashing on Religion's side. 
Whose fires, to sacred Truth applied. 
The gem, though luminous before. 
Obtrude on human notice more, 
like sunbeams on the golden height 
Of some tail temple playing bright — 
Well-tutor'd Learning, from his books 
Dismiss'd with grave, not haughty, looks. 
Their order on his shelves exact. 
Not more harmonious or compact 
Than that, to which he keeps confin'd 
The various treasures of his mind — 
All these to Montagu's repair. 
Ambitious of a shetter there. 
There Genius, Learning, Fancy, Wit, 
Their ruffled plumage calm refit, 
(For stormy troubles loudest roar 
Around their flight who highest soar) 
And in her eye, and by her aid. 
Shine safe without a fear to fade. 

She thus maintains divided sway 
With yon bright regent of the day ; 



Their lustre to his influence owe*, 
And she the works of Phoebus «a&iv^> 
Both poet saves and plume from fa^ti^. 
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VERSES 



Sapposed to be written by Alexander Selkirk, daring his solitary 
abode in the island of Juan Fernandez. 

I AM monarch of all I survey. 

My right there is none to dispute ; 
From the centre all round to the sea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 
O, Solitude ! where are the charms 

That sages have seen in div face ? 
Better dwell in the piidstof alarms. 

Than reign in this horrible place. 

1 am out of humanity's reach. 

I must finish my journey alone. 
Never hear the sweet music of speech, 

I start at the sound of my own. 
The beasts, that roam over the plain. 

My form with indifference see ; 
Thev are so unacquainted with man, 

Tneir tameness is shocking to me. 

Society, friendship, and love, 
Divmely bestow'd upon man. 



How soon woiud I taste you again ! 
My sorrows I then might assuage 

In the ways of religion and truth. 
Might learn from the wisdom of age. 
And be cheer'd by the sallies of youth. 

Religion ! what treasure untold 

Resides in that heavenly word ! 
More precious than silver and gold. 

Or all that this earth can afford. 
But the sound of the church-^oing bell 

These valleys and rocks never heard. 
Never sigh'd at the sound of a knell. 

Or smu'd when a sabbath appeared. 



O, had I the 




of a dove. 
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Ye Tvinds^ that have made me your sporty 

Convey to this desolate shore 
Some cordial, endearing^ report 

Of a land I shall visit no more. 
My friends^ do they now and then send 

A wish or a thought after me? 
tell me I yet have a friend^ 

Though a nrknd I am never to see. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

Compared with the speed of its flighty 
The tempest itself lags behind^ 

And the swifi-winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native hna. 

In a moment I seem to be there ; 
BuiL alas ! recollection at hand 

Soon hurries me back to dee^nir. 

BujL the seafowl is gone to her nest^ 

Tiie beast is laid down uf his lair ; 
Even here is a season of rest^ 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place. 

And merCy^ encouraging tiiought ! 
Gives even affliction a grace^ 

And reconciles man to his lot. 



ON THE PROMOTION OF 

EDWARD THURLOW, Esq. 

TO THE 

LORD HIGH CHANCELLORSHIP OF ENGLAND. 

Round Thurlow's head in early youths 

And in his sportive days. 
Fair Science pour'd the light of truths 

And Genius shed his rays. 

2 o 



^ See ! " iiith united wonder cried 

Th' expenenc'd and the eace^ 
^ Ambition in a bov soppliea 

\llth all the skill of age ! 
^ Discernment, eloquence, and grace 

Ph>c]aim him bom to sway 
The balance in the highest place. 

And bear the palm away." 
The praise bc»tow'd was Jost and wise ; 

He sprang impetnoos forth 
Secure of conquest, where the prise 

Attends superior worth. 
So the best courser on the plain 

Ere yet he starts is known, ^ 
And does but at the goal obtoin 

What all had deem'd his own. 



ODE TO PEACE. 
Come, Peace of mind, delightful gnest ! 
Return, and make thy downy nest 

Once more in this sad heart : 
Nor riches I nor pow'r pursue. 
Nor hold forbidden Joys in view ; 

We, therefore, need not part 
Where wilt thou dwell, if not with me. 
From ay'rice and ambition free. 

And pleasure's fatal wiles ? 
For whom, alas ! dost thou prepare 
The sweets, that I was wont to share. 

The banquet of thy smiles ? 
The great, the gay, shall they partake 
The heav'n that thou alone canst make ? 

And wilt thou quit the stream, 
ITiat muTmuTs tXwow^JitKe dewy mead. 
The groye andftie sfcc^«i«\et^^^^. 

To be a guesi YiVsk^«a^*^» 
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For thee I panted^ thee I priz'd^ 
For thee I gladly sacrific'd 

Whate'er I lov'd before : 
^d shall I see thee start away^ 
And helpless^ hopeless^ hear thee as 

• Farewell ! we meet no more ! " 



Weak and irresolute is man ; 

The purpose of to^lay. 
Woven with pains into his plan^ 

To-morrow rends away. 

The bow well bent^ and smart the spring. 

Vice seems already slain ; 
But Passion rudely snaps the string. 

And it revives again. 



Fmds out his weaker part; 
Virtue engages his assent. 
But Pleasure wins his heart. 

'Tis here the folly of the wise 
Through all his heart we view ; 

And, while his tongue the charge denies. 
His conscience owns it true. 

Bound on a voyage of awful length 

And dangers little known, 
A stranger to superior strength, 

Man vainly trusts his own. 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail. 

To reach the distant coast ! 
The breath of Heav'n must SNveVl ^!^> 

Or aJl the toil is lost. 

a o 2 



HUMAN FRAH^TY. 



Some foe to his 




ight intent 
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THE MODERN PATRIOT. 

Rebellion is my theme all day ; 

I only wish 'twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it may ? } 

A litde nearer home. 

Yon roaring boys who rave and fight 

On t'other side th' Atlantic. 
I always held them in the right^ 

But more so when most frantic. 

When lawless mobs insult the court, 

Tb&t man shall be my toast. 
If breaking windows be the sport. 

Who bravely breaks the most 

But. O ! for him my fimcy culls 
The choicest flow'rs she bears. 

Who constitutionally pulls 
Your house about your ears. 

Such civil broils are my delight 
Though some folks can't enaure them. 

Who sav the mob are mad outright. 
And that a rope must cure diem. 

A rope ! I wish we patriots had 
Such strings for all who need 'em — 

What ! hang a man for going mad ! 
Then, farewell British freedom. 



ON OBSERVING SOflB 

NAMES OF LITTLE NOTE 

RECORDED IN THE BIOGRAPHIA BRITANNICA. 

Oh, fond attempt to give a deathless lot 
^To names ignoble, bom to .be forgot ! 



In vain, recorded in historic page. 
They court the notice of a ihture age : 
Those twinkling, tiny lustres of the land 
Drcm one by one from Fame's neglecting hand ; 
Lethaean giufs receive them as they faU^ 
And dark oblivion soon absorbs them all. 

So when a child^ as playful children use^ 
Has burnt to tinder a stale last year's news. 
The flame extinct^ he views the rovinff fire — 
There goes my lady^ and there goes me squire^ 
There goes the parson^ oh, illustrious spark ! 
And there, scarce less illustrious, goes the clerk ! 



REPORT 

OF AN ADJUDOKD CASE, NOT TO BE FOUND 09 ANY 
OF THE BOOKS. 

Between Nose and Eves a strange contest arose. 
The spectacles set them unhiq>pily wrong ; 

The point in dispute was, as all tne worid knows. 
To which the said spectacles ought to belong. 

So Tongue was the lawyer, and argued the cause 
Wi^^ ^ great deal of skill, and a wig full of learning; 

While chief baron Ear, sat to balance the laws. 
So fam'd for his talent in nicely disceming. 

** In behalf of the Nose it will quicklv appear, 
And^our lordship," he said, *' will undoubtedly 

That the Nose has had spectacles always in wear, 
Whioh amounts to possession time out of mind." 

Then holding the spectacles up to the court — 

Your lordship observes they are made with a 
straddle. 

As wide as the ridce of the Nose is ; in short. 
Designed to sit close to it, just like ql . 
2 O 3 



" Aguiif would your kNrdshq) a moment suppose 

CTis a cAse that has happen'(Land may be again) 
That the visage or countenance nad not a Nose^ 
Pkmy who would> or viho coM, wear spectacks 



On the whole it appears^ and my argument shows^ 
With a reasoning die court wm never condenm^ 
That the spectacles plainlv were made for the Nose^ 
And the Nose was as puinly intended for them.'' 

Tlien shifting his side (as a lawyer knows how}> 
He pleaded a^ain in behalf of tlie Eyes : 

But vmat were his arguments few people know^ 
For the court did not think they were equally wise. 

So his lordship decreed^, with a graye^ solemn tone. 
Decisive and clear^ without one ifor but — 
That, whenever the Nose put his spectacles on. 
By daylight or candlelight — ^Eyes should be shut 



LORD MANSFIELD'S LIBRARY, 



TOGETHER WITH HIS MSS., 
By the Mob, iu the month of June, 1780. 

So then — ^the Vandals of our isle> 
Sworn foes to sense and law. 

Have burnt to dust a nobler pUe 
Than ever Roman saw ! 

And Murray sighs o'er Pope and Swifts 
And many a treasure more. 



then? 



ON THE BURNING OF 




Their pages mangled, burnt and tom> 



The loss was hts alone ; 
But ages yet to come shall mourn 



The burning of hu own. 



ON THE SAME. 

When wit and genius meet their doom 

In all-devouring flame^ 
They tell us of the fate of Rome> 

And bid us fear the same. 

O'er Murray's loss the Muses wept^ 

They felt the rude alarm^ 
Yet bless'd the guardian care that kept 

His sacred head from harm. 

There Mem'ry^ like the bee, that's fed 

Froni Flora's bafany store. 
The quintessence of all he read 

Had treasur'd up before. 

The lawless herd, with fury blind. 
Have done him crael wrong ; 

The flow'rs are gone — but stfll we find 
The honey on his tongue.* 



FHE LOVE OF THE WORLD REPROVED 

OR, HYPOCRISY DETECTED. 

Thus says the prophet of the Turk, 

Good Mussulman, abstain from pork ; 
There is a peurt in ev'ry swine 
No friend or follower of mine 
May taste, whate'er his inclination. 
On pain of excommunication.'' 
Such Mahomet's mysterious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the sinful part express'd. 
They might with safety eat the rest ; 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarr'd ; 

* Lord Mansfield bore the I088 of his library wUh great calmness, 
ad once, in the House of Lords, made the foUowiog pathetic alliwion 
) it, vrben giving his opinion on a legal question; *' I lycak imA. 
<am bookM, for books I hare wmt.^—JBd. 
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Where Rlienus strays Im vines among. 
The egg was laid from which he sprung ; ' 

Anot^ though bv nature mute^ 
Or only with a wbistle blest. 
Well-taught he all the sounds express'd 

Of flagelet or flute. 

The honours of his ebon poll 

Were brighter than the sleekest mole ; 

His bosom of the hue 
With which Aurora decks the skies^ 
When piping winds shall soon arise> 

To sweep away the dew. 

Above, below, in all the house. 
Dire foe alike of bird and mouse. 

No cat had leave to dweU ; 
And Bully'iB cage supported stood 
On props of smoothest^ihaven wood» 

Large-built, and latticed well. ' 

Well-latticed-— but the grate, alas ! 
Not rough with wire of steel or brass. 

For Bully's plumage sid^e. 
But smooth with wands from Ouse's side. 
With whi^h, when neatly peel'd and dried. 

The swains their baskets make, 

Nu|^ht veil'd the pole, all seem'd secure : 
Wnen led by instinct sharp and sure. 
Subsistence to provide. 



Long-l^k'd, long-taU'dL with whuker'd snond. 
And badger-colour'd nide. 

He, entering at the stndy door. 
Its ample area 'gan explore ; 

And something in the wind 
Coigectur'd, snimng round and round. 
Better than all the books he foimd. 

Food chiefly for tbB mind. 
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Just then, bj advene hie impres^d, 
A dream dmiib'dpoor BpUy's rest; 

In sleep lie seem'd to yiew 
A rat fast clinging to tlie cage, 
Andy screaming at the sad presage. 

Awoke and fomid it tiue. 

For, aided both by ear and scent. 
Right to his mark the monster went — 

Ah, mnse ! forbear to speak 
Minute the horrors that ensoed ; 
His teeth were strong, the cage was wood-- 

He left poor Bully's beak. 

O. had he made thsut too his prey ; 
Tnat beak, whence issued many a lay 

Of such mellifluous tone. 
Might have repaid him well, I wot. 
For silencing so sweet a throat. 

Fast stuck within his own. 

Maria weeps — the Muses moum^ — 
So when, by Bacchanalians torn. 

On Thracian Hebrus' side 
The tree-enchanter Orpheus fell. 
His head alone remained to tell 

The cruel death he died. 



THE ROSK 

The rose had been wash'd. Just wash'd in a show'i 

Which Mary to Anna conveyed. 
The plentiful moisture encumber'd the flow*r. 

And weighed down its beautiful head. 

Tlw cup was all lilPd, and the leaves were all we 
And it secm'Aio a.^vttv<i^\A.Nvew, 
wTo wtMjp for t\\c W<\& \\.W^Nfc^^*r!acL\^'^^ 
W On the flouTiB\iia8W\i^>!»^^^««3«* 
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I liasiily seiz'd it, unfit as it was 

For a nosegay, so dripping and drown'd, 

And swinging it rudely, too rudely, alas ! 
I snapp'd it, it fell to the ground. 

*'And such" I exclaim'd, "is the pitiless part 

Some act by the delicate mind. 
Regardless of wringing and breaking a heart 

jfiready to sorrow resigned. 

This elegant rose, had I shaken it less. 
Might have bloom'd with its owner awhile ; 
And me tear, that la wip'd with a little address. 
May be follow'd, periiaps, by a smile.*' 



THE DOVES. 

Reas'ning at ev'ry step he treads, 

Man yet mistakes his way. 
While meaner things, whom instinct leads. 

Are rarely known to stray. 

One silent eve I wander'd late. 

And heard the voice of love ; 
Hie turtle thus address'd her mate. 

And sooth'd the list'ning dove : 

Our mutual bond of faith and truth 
No time shall disengage. 
Those blessings of our early youth 
Shall cheer our latest age. 

While innocence without disguise. 
And constancy sincere. 
Shall fill the circles of those eyes. 
And mine can read them there ; 

Those ills that wait on all below. 
Shall ne'er be felt by me. 
Or gently felt, and only so. 
As being. ma'd with thee. . 
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When ligfat'DBis^ flash aniong Ae trees. 
Or Idtos are hov'riiiff near, 
I fear lest thee alone tnej seise. 
And know no other fear. 

Tisthen I feel myself a ¥nfe, 
And press tl^ wedded side. 
ResolT*d an union fonnM for life 
Deadi never shall divide. 

But, oh ! if fickle and unchaste, 
(Forgive a transient thought) 
Thou i^mld become unkind at last. 
And scorn tiiy present lot. 

No need of lightnings from on high. 
Or kites widi cruel beak; 
Denied th' endearments of thine eye. 
This widow'd heart would break." 

Thus sang the sweet sequester'd bird. 

Soft as the passing wind ; 
And I recorded ^at I heard, 

A lesson for mankind. 



A FABLE. 

A RAVEN, while with glossy breast 
Her new-laid eggs she fondly press'd. 
And, on her wickerwork high mounted. 
Her chickens prematurely counted, 

5 A fault philosophers mieht blame 
f quite exempted from ^e same), 
Ei^oyed at ease the genial day; 
Twas April, as the bumpkins say. 
The leg^islature call'd it May. 
But, suddenly a wind as high. 
As ever swept a winter sky, 
■|8hook the youn^ leaves about her ears, 
^BAnd fill'd her with a thousand fears. 
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Lest the rude blast should snap the bough. 



But just at eve the blowing weather 
And all her fean were hush'd together. 
And now," ouoth poor unthinking Ralphs 
Tis over and the brood is safe 
(For ravens, thou^^ as birds of omen 
They teach both coig'rers and old women. 
To tell us what is to befall. 
Can't prophesy themselves at alL) 
The mommg came, when neighbour Hodgc^ 
Who long Mid mark'd her airy lodge 
And destin'd all the treasure there 
A gift to his expecting fair, 
Glimb'd like a squirrel to ms spray^ 
And bore the worthless prize away. 



Tis Providence alone secures 
In ev'ry change both mine and yours : 
Safety consists not in escape 



An earthquake may be bid to spare 
The man, that's strangled by a hair. 
Fate steals along with sUent tread. 
Found oft'nest in what least we dread ; 
Frovms in the storm with anny brow. 
But in the sunshine strikes me blow. 



A COMPARISON. 

'he lapse of time and rivers is the same, 

loth speed their journey with a restless stream ; 

he silent pace, with winch tibey steal away, 

\o wealth can bribe, no pray'rs persuade to stay ; 

like irrevocable both when past, 

nd a wide ocean swallowa bodi at last 




MORAL. 
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ANOTHER. 

ADDKBSSED TO A TOUXO UkDT. 

SwBT fltreuEiy tint wmds tkrou^ yondei 
Ajpt emhlem G^aTntooiisiiiaid — 
Silent and cbaste she steals along. 
Par from the woiid^s gxf busy throng; 
With gentle ret pverulmg force. 
Intent imon iter destined course ; 
Gncefil and oselnl all she does, 
Bieasmg and blest where'er she goes^ 
Pkire4MMom'd as that wat*rj glasis. 
And heftT^n reflected in herfiure. 



THE POFTS NEW-YEAR'S Gl 

TO MRS. (now lady) THROCKMORTO 

IKaria ! I have ev'ry good ^ 
^ For thee wish'd many a time. 
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None here is happy but in part; 

Full bliss is bliss divine ; 
There dwells some wish in ^v'ry hearty 

And doubtless one in thine. 
That wish^ on some fair intore day^ 

Which Fate shaU brightly gild. 
('Tis blameless^ be it what it may) 

I wish it all fulfill'd. 



ODE TO APOLLO, 

ON AN INK GLASS ALMOST DRIED IN THE SUN. 

Patron of all those luckless brains^ 
That^ to the wrong side haiun^. 

Indite muchjmetre with much paios^ 
And little or no meaning : 

Ah why^ since oceans^ rivers^ streams^ 

That water all the nations^ 
Pkv tribute to thy glorious beams^ 

In constant exhalatioiui. 

Why^ stooping from the noon of day^ 

Too covetous of drink^ 
ApoUo^ hast thou stol'n away 

A poet's drop of ink ? 

Upborne into the viewless air 

it floats a vaponr now^ 
Impelled durou|:h regions dense and rare^ 

By all the wmds that blow. 

Ordain'd periiaps ere summer flies^ 

Combin'd with millions more> 
To form an Iris in the skies^ 

Though black and foul before. 

Illustrious drop ! and hsmpy then 

Bevoud the happiest lot^ 
Of all that ever pass'd my i^en. 

So soon to be forgot \ 

9 H ^ 
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Phoebus^ if such be tkj design. 

To place it in thy bow. 
Give wily that what is left naj shine 

With equal giaoe below. 



PAIRING TME ANTICIPATED. 



I SHALL not ask Jean Jacqoes Ronsseau^ 
If birds confiibolate or no ; 
Tis ckar. that they were ahfsm able 
To hold aiscoanie^ at least in nble ; 
And e'en the child^ fdio knows no better 
Than to interpret by the letter^ 
A story of a cock and bnll^ 



It chanc'd dien on a winter's day. 
But warm, and brijg^fat, and calm as May^r 
The birds, conceivmg a desi|^ 
To forestal sweet St. Valentme, 
In many an orchard, copse, and grove, ' 
Assembled on affairs oi love. 
And with much twitter and much chatter. 
Began to agitate the matter. 
At length a Bulfinch. who could boast 
More years and wisdom than the most. 
Entreated, opening wide his beak, 
A moment's liberty to speak; 
And, silence publicly ergoiii'd. 
Delivered briefly thus his mind : 

My friends ! be cautious how ye treat 
The subject upon which we meet ; 
^ I fear we shall have winter yet." 

• It y/oa one of the whlnuical speculations of this philosopher, tba 
Mil ftihlei which ascribe roason and speech to animals shoidd bewitk 
held IVom children, as being only vehicles of deception. Bai whs 
child was ercr deceived 1^ them, or can be, against tlie evideDce o 



A FABLE. 
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A Finch, whose tongue knew no control^ 
With goldeu wing^ and satin poll^ 
A last year's bird, who ne'er had tried 
Wliat marriage means, thus pert replied : 
Methinks the genueman," quotn she, 
*^ Oi)posite in the apple-tree. 
By ms.good-will would keep us single 
Till Yonder heav'n and earm shall mingle. 
Or, (which is likelier to befall) 
Till death exterminate us all. 
I marry without more ado. 
My dear Dick Redcap, what say you T' 

Dick heard, and tweedling, oglmg, bridling. 
Turning short round, strutting and sidelihg. 
Attested, glad^ hi» approbation 
Of an immediate conjugation. 
Their sentiments so well express'd 
Influenc'd mightily the rest. 
All pair'd, and each pair built a nest. 

But though the birda were thus in heste^ 
The leaves came on not quite so fast. 
And Destiny, that sometimes bears- 
An aspect stem on man's afiairs. 
Not akogether snul'd on theirs. 
The wind, of late breath 'd gently forth. 
Now shifted east, and east by north ; 
Bare trees and shrubs but ill, you know. 
Could shelter them from rain or snow. 
Stepping into their nests, they paddled. 
Themselves were chill'd, their eggs were addled ; 
Soon ev'ry father, bird, and momer 
Grew quarrelsome, and peck'd each other. 
Parted without the least regret, 
Elxcept that they had ever met. 
And icarn'd in iuture to be wiser. 
Than to neglect a good adviser. 

'iH 3 
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MORAL. 

Misses! the fak tkat I relate 
Tins lesson seems to carry — 

Cliooee not akne a proper mate^ 
Bat proper time to mairy. 



THE DOG AND THE WATER-LILY. 

NO FABLB. 

Thk Boon was shady^ and soft airs 
Swept Onse's sflent tide, 

*8cap'd from literaiy caies, 
I wander'd on his side. 

My spaniel^ prettiest of the race^ 

And bigh m pedigree> 
(Tiro nymphs^^ adom'd with ey'ry grace, 

Tliat spaniel found for me) 

Now wanton'd lost in flags and reeds^ 

Now starting into sight. 
Pursued the swallow o'er the meads 

With scarce a slower flight 

It was the time Vihen Case displayed 

His lilies newly blown. 
Their beauties 1 mtent survey'd. 

And one I wish'd my own. 

With cane extended far I sought 

To steer it close to land ; 
But still the prize, though nearly caught, 

Escap'd my eager hand. 

Beau mark'd my unsuccessful pains 

With fixed, consid'rate face. 
And puzzling set his puppy brains 

To comprehend the case. 

* Sir Robert GnimiBg't daughter*. 
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But with a cherup clear and strongs 

INspersioff all bis dream. 
I thence witndrew^ and followed long 

The winding of the stream. 

My ramble ended, I retum'd ; 

Beau, trotting far before. 
The floating wreath again discem'd. 

And plunging left the shore. 

I saw him with that lily cropped 

Impatient swim to meet 
My quick approach, and soon he dropped 

The treasure at my feet 

Charm'd with the sight, the world/' I cried. 

Shall hear of this thy deed : 
My dog shall mortify the pride 
Of man's superior breed : 

^' But chief myself I will enjoin. 

Awake at duty's call. 
To show a love as prompt as thine 

To Him, who gives me all.^' 



THE POET, THE OYSTER, AND THE 
SENSITIVE PLANT. 

An oyster, cast upon the shore. 
Was heard, though never heard before, 
Gomjj^aining in a speech well worded — 
And worthy thus to be recorded : — 

Ah, hapless wretch ! condemn'd to dwell 
For ever in my native shell ; 
Ordain'd to move when others please* 
Not for my own content or ease ; 
But toss'd and buffeted about. 
Now in the water and now out. 
^Twere better to be bom a stone. 
Of ruder shape, and feeling none. 
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Than with a tenderness like niiuey 
And senaibiiities so fine ! 
. I enwy that unieeling shniby 
FWst-rooted against ev'ry rub." 
Hie pfamt he meant fiew not far off^ 
And felt the sneer with scorn enough; 
Was hnit^ disgusted, mortified. 
And with asperity replied. 

\^lien cry the Dotanists, and stare. 
Did plants call'd sensitive grow there ? 
No matter when — a poet's muse is. 
To make them grow just where she chooses. 

" You shapefess nothing in a dish. 
Yon thai are but almost a fish, 
I,8com your coane insinuation. 
And have most plentiful occasion. 
To wish myself the rock I view. 
Or such another dolt as you : 
For many a grave and learned clerk. 
And many a gay, unletter'd spark. 
With curious touch examines me, 
if I, can feel as well as he ; 
And when I bend, retire, and shrink. 
Says—* Well, 'tis more than one would think 
Thus life is spent (oh, fie upon't !) 
In being touch'd, and crj ing — Don't !" 

A poet, in his evening walk 
OVrlieard and check'd this idle talk. 

And your tine sense/' he said, *' and^nrS; 
WTiatever evil it endures. 
Deserves not, if so soon oflemledi 
Much to be pitied or coumiended. 
Disputes, though short, are far too long. 
Where both alflce are in the wrong ; 
Your feelings in their full amount. 
Are all upon your own account. 
^I^You, in your grotto-work enclos'd, 
~'aiii of being ihwa exvos'd : 
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Yet nothing feel in that rough coo^ 
Save when the knife is at your throaty 
Wherever driv'n by wind or tide. 
Exempt from ev'ry ill beside. 

And as for you, my Lady Sq[aeaiiii8h, 
Who reckon every touch a blemish, 
]f all the plants, that can be found 
Embellishing the scene around. 
Should droop and wither where fliey grow. 
You would not feel at all-^not you. 
The noblest minds their virtue prove 
By pity, sympathy, and love: 
Tnese, these are feelings ixvUy fine. 
And prove their ovmer naif divine." 

His censure reach'd them as he dealt it. 
And each by shrinking show'd he felt it 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN A TIME OP AFFUGTION. 

Oh; happy shades- to me unblest ! 

Friendly to peace, but not to me ! 
How ill the scene that offers rest. 

And heart that cannot rest agree! 

This glassv stream, that spreading pine. 
Those alders quiv'nng to the breeze. 

Might sooth a soul less hurt than mine. 
And please, if any thing could please. 

But fix'd, unalterable Care 
Foregoes not what she feels within. 

Shows the same sadness ev'ry where. 
And slights the season and the scene. 

For all that pleas'd in wood or lawn. 
While Peace possessed these silent bow'i 

Her animating smile withdrawn. 
Has lost its beauties and its pow'rs, - 
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Hie saint ot moralist should tread 
This moss-grown alley mnsioff^ slow ; 

They seek like me the sacred mde, 
Bot not like me to nourish woe ! 

Me fruitlul scenes and prospects waste 
Alike admonish not to roam ; 

These tell me of ei^'oyments past^ 
And those of sorrows yet to come. 



THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 

WhaIt Nature, alas ! has denied 

Tathe delicate growdi of our isle^ 
Art has in a measure supplied. 

And Winter is deck'd with a smile. 
See, BiaiT, what beauties I bring 

FVom the shelter of that sunny shed. 
Where the flow'rs have the charms of the spring. 

Though abroad they are frozen and dead. 

'Tis a bow'r of Arcadian sweets. 

Where Flora is still in her prime, 
A fortress to which she retreats 

From the cruel assaults of the clime. 
While Earth wears a mantle of snow. 

These pinks are as fresh and as gay 
As the fairest and sweetest that blow 

Chi the beautiful bosom of May. 

See how they have safely survived 

TTie frowns of a sky so severe ; 
Such Mary's true love, that has liv*d 

Throngn many a turbulent year. 
Tlie charms of the late blowing rose 

Seem grac'd with a livelier hue. 
And the winter of sorrow best shows. 

The truth of a friend such as you. 
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MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 



NECESSARY TO THE HAPPINESS OF THE MARRIED 
STATE. 

The lady thus addressed her spouse : — . 
" What a mere dungeon is this house ! 
By no means large enough ; and was it^ 
Vet this dull room^ and that dark closet^ 
Those hangings with their worn-out graces. 
Long beards^ long noses, and pale races^ 
Are such an antiquated scene. 
They overwhelm me with the spleen " 
Sir Humphrey, shooting in the dark. 
Makes answer quite beside t£e mark : 
** No doubt, my dear, 1 bade him come. 



And shall expect him at the door. 
Precisely when the clock strikes four." 

" You are so deaf," the lady cried 
(And rais'd her voice, and frown'd beside). 

You are so deaf, my dear. 
What shall I do to make you hear ? " 
" Dismiss poor Harry ! " he replies ; 



For one slight trespass all this stir? 
What if he did ride whip and spur, 
'Twas but a mile — ^your fav'rite horse 
Win never look one hair the worse." 
*^Well, I protest 'tis past all bearing" — 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing" — 
^ Yes, truly ; one must scream and bawl : 
I tell you, you can't hear at all ! " 
Then, with a voice exceeding low, 
^ No matter if you hear or no." 

Alas ! and is domestic strife. 
That sorest ill of human life. 
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Men from England bought and sold me^ 
P^d my price in paltry gold ; 

But, thou^ slave they have enroU'd me. 
Minds are never to be sold. 

Still in thought as free as ever. 

What are England's rights, I ask. 
Me from my deughts to sever. 

Me to torture, me to task ? 
Fleecy locks and black complexion 

Cannot forfeit Nature's claim ; 
Skins mxy differ, but affection 

Dwells in white and black the same. 

Why did all-creating Nature 

Imdce the plant, for which we toil ? 
Sighs must ran it, tears must water. 

Sweat of ours must dress the soil. 
Think, ye masters irourhearted. 

Lolling at your Jovial boards ; 
Think how many backs have smarted 

For the sweets your cane affords. 

Is there, as ye sometimes tell us. 

Is there one, who reigns on l^gfa ? 
Has he bid you buy and sell us, 

SpeakinjBf from his throne the sky ? 
Ask him, if your knotted scourges. 

Matches, blood-extorting screws. 
Are ihe means that duty urges. 

Agents of his will to use? 

Hiark ! he answers — ^wild tornadoes, 

Itoewing yonder sea with wrecks ; 
Wasting towns, plantations, meadows. 

Are tEe voice, with which he speaks. 
He. fofeseeing what vexations 

Afric's sons should undergo, 
Vbi'd their tyrants' habitations 

Where his whirlwinds answer — no. 

3 I \\ 



AU. sufitain'd by patience^ tnoglit lu 
Only by a broken heart 

Deem our nation brutes no loneer^ 

mi some reason ye shall find 
Worthier of regard, and stronger , 

Than the colour of our kind. 
Slaves of gold, yAioae sordid dealings 

Tarnish all your boasted pow^s. 
Prove that you have human feelings. 

Ere you proudly question ours? 



PITY FOR POOR AFRICAN 



" Video Beliora proboqae, 
Deteriora geqaor.*' 

[ OWN I am shock'd at the purchase of ala 
And fear those who buy tuem, and sell 
knaves ; 

What I hear of their hardships, their txxri 
groans. 

Is almost enoufi-h to draw nitv from stones 
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If foreigners likewise would give up the trade^ 
Much more in behalf of your wish nii^ht be said; 
But, while they get riches by purchasing blacks; 
Pray teU me why we may not also go snacks? 

Your scruples and arguments bring to my mind 
A story so pat, you may think it is coin'd^ 
On purpose to answer you, out of my mint; 
JBut 1 can assure you I saw it in print. 

A youngster at school, more sedate than the rest. 
Had once his integrity put to the test ; 
His comrades had plotted an orchard to rob. 
And ask'd him to go and assist in the Job. 

He was shock'd,sir,like you, and answer'd — ^*0h, no* 
What ! rob our good neighbour ! I pray you don't go ! 
Besides, the man's poor, lus orchard's his htema. 
Then tmnk of his children, for Hiey must be fed." 

^ You speak very fine, and you look Tery gfaVe, 
But apples we want, and apples we'll haTe ; 
If you will go with us, you snail have a share. . 
If not, you shall have neither apple nor pear.'' 

They spoke, and Tom ponder'd — I see they will go ; 
Poor man ! what a pity to ii\jure him so ! 
Poor man ! I would save him Ids fruit if I could> 
But staying behind would do him no good« 

If the matter depended alone upon me. 
His apples might hang, till they dropp'd from the 
tree; 

But, since they will take them, I think I'll go too. 
He will lose none by me, though I get a few." 

Hb scruples thus silenc'd, Tom felt more at ease. 
And went with his comrades the apples to seise; 
He blam'd and protested, but join'd in the 
He shared in the plunder, but p\&e&^<bTSS»x* 

2 1 2 



TH& JUORNING DREAM. 

TWA3 in tite g^feskl season of ^nni^^ 

Asleep at t&e dawn of the mit, 
i dreamed whaA 1 cuuaot bot aniPj 

So pleaiHuit it seeHi^d a» 1 laj. 
L dfeaoi'd, tbal*, on ocean aiont^ 

Far hence to the westwayrd 1 sdl^cL 
While tbe biUows hi«^-filled die he^ 

And the frejih-blowwg bieene amrtf^ 

In the stoenge 9 womnn 1 sa:w-» 
Sttckat le^ iw the iram dknft dk ms,. 

Whoee beauty inpceaa'd ne mflfriw,. 
Ne*er taught me hf womaa hefin^ 

SIk sat, and a shield at her anfis 
Shed Bght, like a mn om tfta ^mee^ 

And. snwng dMntfy, «he ciin^-- 
I go to make freemen of daiw'*^ 

'Chen raisififf hrr voice in a strain 

The 8weet4;fit that rar evrr heard^ 
She song of the nhivv.'n broken chnniL 

Wherever her jclory appear'd. 
Some cloods, which had over «• haoi^ 

Fled, ckas'd by her melodr clear. 
And met^Mght while »he libertr ma^ 

Twas liberty only tr> hear. 

Thns swifidr dividing the 0ood^ 
To a sla^&<:altnr*d island we caoae. 

\\1k««7 a demon, her enemy, stosi^ 
OpprKsarm Us terrible name. 

In kn inrnd, a* tiie men of his sway^ 

ont far ins prey 
eronrM simt. 
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But soon as approachinp: the land 

That goddess-like woman he yiew'd^ 
The scourge he let fall from his hand. 

With blood of his subjects imbni'd. 
I saw him both sicken and die^ 

And the moment the monster expir'd. 
Heard shouts that ascended the sky^ 

From thousands with rapture inspired. 
Awaking^ how could I but muse 

At wlmt such a dream should betide ? 
. But soon my ear caught the glad news^ 

Which serv'd my weak thought for a guide — 
That Britannia^ renown'd o'er the waves 

For the hatred she ever has shown 
To the blackrsceptred rulers of slaves^ 

Resolves to have none of her own. 



NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM. 

A NIGHTINGALE^ that all (kv long 



Nor yet at eve his note suspended^ 
Nor yet when eventide was ended^ 
Began to feel^ as well he mighty 
I'^he keen demands of appetite ; 
When^ looking eagerly around^ 
He spied far oS*^ upon the ground^ 
A something sliining in the dai^^ 
And knew me glow-worm by his spark ; 
So^ stooping down from hawthorn top^ 
He thought to put him in his crop. 
The worm, aware of his intent, 
Harangu'd him thus^ right eloquent — 

^ Did you admire my lamp." quoth he, 
^ As much as I your minstrelsy^ 



THE 
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You would abhor to do me wroug. 
As much as I to spoil your song ; 
For 'twas the self-same pow'r divine 
Taught j<m to sing and me to shine ; 
That you with music^ I with light. 



The songster heard his short oration. 
And warning out his approbation, 
Releas'd him, as my story tells. 
And found a supper somewhere else. 



Their real interest to discern ; 
That brother should not war with brother. 
And worry and devour each other : 
But emg and shine by sweet consent. 
Till life's poor transient night is spent, 
Respecting in each other's case 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Those Christians best deserve the name^ 
Who studiously make peace their aim ; 
Peaop boUi the duly and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



STARVED TO DEATH IN HIS CAGE. 

TiiWE was when I was free as air. 
The thistle's downy seed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perch'd at will on ev'ry spray. 
My form genteel, my plumage gay. 

My strains for ever new. 
But gaudy plumage, sprightly strain. 
And form genteel, were all in vain. 

And of a transient date ; 
For caught, and cag'd,aiv^e\atv'dto death. 
In dying fiiglis m^y )aTca!^v 
Soon pass'd tVie Wvn S^^^fi^- 





ON A GOLDFINCH, 
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Thanks^ gentle swain, for aD my woe.s. 
And thanks for this effectual close 

And cure of ev'ry ill ; 
More cruelty coidd none express ; 
And I, if you had shown me less^ 

Uad.b^ your prisoner stiJL 



THE 

PINE-APPLE AND THE BEE 

The pine-apples, in trmle row. 
Were baskmg hot, and all in blow ; 
A bee of most discerning taste, 
Perceiv'd the fragrance as he pass'd. 
On eager wing the spoiler came. 
And searched for crannies in the frame, 
Urg'd his attempt on ev'ry side. 
To ev'rv pane his trunk applied; 
But still in vain, the frame was tight. 
And only pervious to the light: 
Thus having wasted half the day. 
He trimm'aius flight another way. 

Methinks," I said, in thee 1 find 
The sin and madness of mankind. 
To joys forbidden man aspires. 
Consumes his soul with vain desires : 
FoUy the spring of his pursuit, ^ 
And disappointment all the fruit 
While Cynthio ogles, as she i>aB8es, 
The nymph between two chariot glasses. 
She is the pine-apple, and he 
The silly, unsuccessful bee. 
The maid, who views with pensive air 
The show-glass fraught with glitt'tiu^NnoE^, 
Sees watches, bracelets, img^, vxA v)^ft«^> 
But sighs at thought of em^i ip(»dLi&X&\ 




HORACE, 

il 



Of advene PovtaBe^spoif^ ; 
Not a hngrg ten yt tfce l iiliiit deep, 
Nor alpBjB tsMniNiriy' ciecp 

Akmf the tirmA*Tomm than. 
He^ tint holds frrt die golden meui, 
Andlires coBtenledtjr between 

Tbe little and die neat^ 
Feels not the wants that mnch the poor^ 
Nor plagnes that haont tne rich man's door^ 

Imbitt'riDg all his state. 
The tallest pines feel most the pow'r 
Of wintW blasts ; the loftiest tow'r 

Comes heaviest to the ground ; 
The bolts that spare the mountain's side» 
His clond-capt eminence divide. 

And spread the ruin round. 
The well-informed philosopher 
Rejoices with a wholesome fear^ 

And hopes, in spite of pain ; 
If Winter bellow from the norths 
8()on the sweet Spring comes dancing forth^ 

And Nature laughs again. 
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What if thine heav'n be overcast^ 
The dark appearance will not last; 

Expect a brighter sky. 
The God that strings the silver bow. 
Awakes sometimes the muses too^ 

And lays his arrows by. 
If hind'rances obstruct thy way^ 
Thv magnanimity display. 

And let thy stren^tn he seen ; 
But, O ! if fortune fill thy sail 
With more than a propitious gale. 

Take half thy canvass in. 



A REFLECTION 

ON THE FOREOOING CDS. 

» is this all? Can Reason do no more, 
n bid me shun the deep, and dread me shore ; 
et moralist ! afloat on life's rough sea. 
Christian has an art unknown to thee. 
Iiolds no parley with unmanly fears ; 
ere duty bids, he confidently steers, 
» a thousand dangers at her call, 
, trusting in his God, surmounts them all. 



THE LILY AND THE ROSE. 

The nymph must lose her female friend. 

If more admir'd than she-- 
But where will fierce contention end. 

If flow'rs can disagree ? 
Within the garden's peaceful scene 

Appear'd two lovely foes, 
Aspirmg to the rank of queen. 

The Lily and the Rose. 



Mie sMn'd denn'd lor Flora's HumI, 
The sceptre other pow^r. 

Tliis chil bick*niig and debate 
The |^xldes8 chuic'd to hear, 

Aud flew to save, eie yet too la^. 
The pride of the parterre. 

" Yours is," she said, ' the nobler hoe. 
And vours the statelier mien ; 

And, till a third surpasses you. 
Let each be de<nB*d a queen.* 

Thus« sooth*d and Tvconcil'd, each seeks 

The Purest British fiur : 
The seat of empiie is her cheeks. 

They reign uniDed there. 



THE POPLAR FIELD. 

Thk popfaurs are leUed. fiurewell to the shade, 
And the whispering sound of the c-ool coionni 
Tlie winds play no longer and sing in die \w 
Nor Ouse on Sis bosom their image receiyes. 
Twelve years have elapsed, since I last took t 
Of niy ikvourite field, and the bank where they 
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gitive years are all hast'ning away^ 

. must ere long lie as lowly as they^ 

a turf CD my breast^ and a stone at my head^ 

lother such grove shall arise in its stead. 

sight to engage me^ if any thing can^ 
ise on the perishing pleasures of man ; 
ih his life be a dream^ his ei^joyments^ I see^ 
a being less durable even than he.^ 

THE GLOW-WORM. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THE LATIN. 

(eneaTH the hedge^ or near the stream^ 

A worm is known to stray ; 
liat shows by night a lucid beam^ 

Which disappears by day^ 
)isputes hsLTe been^ and still prevail^ 

From wh«ice his rays proceed ; 
ome give that honour tb his tail^ 

Anaothers to his head, 
lut this is sure — ^the hand of nighty 

That Idndles up the skies, 
rives Aim a modicum of light 

Proportion'd to hia size, 
^erhaps indulgent Nature meant^ 

By such a lamp bestow'd^ 
'*o bid the trav'uer> as he went. 

Be careful where he trod, 
lor crush a wom^ whose useful Hght 

Might serve» however smaH^ 
?o show a stumbling-stone by nighty 

And save him from a felL 

Cowper altomnte altered tUe liMt ftean in the fello^g 

The change both mr heart and my finuar employi, 
I reflect on the ftaiity of num, and his joys ; 
Short-liT'd as we are, yet ovr pleasures, we «ee. 
Hare a still shorter date, and die sooner than we. 



Tt jTAmi lAf -r^-iVT. ail dKBie 
_ 7^»:a mm lux rb: wics to yoa., 

:CifciCi 3S «Ctt:30:CT TOO. 



TEL JACKDAW. 
* n.v>SLi.r5:y nr-M laz latin 

Axe r'- IK ii-<L7<»r» cx'lus noce, 

\:;rir s5ir«*»"i & crow : 
V. iT^^iT r^i-KX-ac CI dnrk. 
^«^*ic re rcsOirc^^f W cads a perch, 

AX - :s CILE-TT M». 

F*-'2 'Tz^z r«:£z.: r -Vrws ibe v«atW 
l^x-*. TV — 7 ; rnzBB bezia to 
Ts* -SI :2k- ^£i---dta2 plwe* him 
:: lie razher. 

S^'^'cxi : : >7^-5LLarTe height. 
'ri:r>f r Sf "i:^ airy fi^hi, 

TV r^sscrf ir.i ±^ riTW-ihow, 

Seo^re ^.t *: "n* ease. 

\ :>^rA. rrj i. -jbc. be sits ant^ 
iV. f.:r.:Tv br.'kr r. >?nes and bn 

l:*h<- s'r.;u".i vim.* :: tall. 
No ; a,*: a single di-.-aib: like f 
Exupu'>$ his pV.'. ■:«>.: phic pate. 
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He sees^ that this ereat roundabout^ 
The worlds with au its motley rout^ 

Churchy anny, physic^ law. 
Its customs, and its businesses. 
Is no concern at all of his. 

And says — ^what says he ? — Caw. 

Thrice happy bird ! I too have seen 
Much of the vanities of men ; 

And, sick of having seen 'em. 
Would cheerfully these limbs resign 
For such a pair of wings as thine. 

And such a head between 'em. 



THE CRICKET. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THE LATIN. 

Little inmate, full of mirth. 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth, 
Wheresoe'er be thine abode. 
Always harbinger of good. 
Pay me for thy warm retreat 
With a song more soft imd sweet ; 
In return thou shalt receive 
Such a strain as I can give. 

Thus th:^ praise shall be express'd 
Inoffensive, welcome guest ! 
WMe the rat is on the scout. 
And die mouse with curious snout, 
Wi& what vermin else infest 
Ev'ry dish, and spoil the best ; 
Frisking thus before the inre. 
Thou hast all thine heart's desire. . 

Though in voice and shape they be 
Form'd as if akin to thee. 
Thou surpassest, happier far. 
Happiest grasshoppers diat are ; 
3 K 



: 1. ■"""■■■'g • i iiniis; 
[■-tat 'wmnaiint^ 

JHa^ b piiimn H' tirr Jiiiip'' 

-tuna, nmr ^TiCTt* jgaoi 

iif*yiiuL lilt dak: ilT jbbl 

^TRtXSlPL JBBL. "vdiDK JFBKS JR i 

1l iquunifi ibuiiiiEBiiL* 
iiivBF HDL mptiL iiinop: ht 



THE PAMtOT. 



If punted jJiiiwi' uipfu'Uv' < 
A iiau^-e of 'Batt caccfMms'mM 

Bnr nmrr a ladkisF toK^d. 
Pill ru^A leaiffli Uif- j 

A present to Jk ioml 

BeHiida'& mirir »t bm» 
T(> tearlj bin- scnr md lb 
Af PfiT caa MWinril: 
Bm 'eh: W iiiyirtMil clvq^ 
To qnalin- iam mmi m iiy, 
Aiid miikir Um •^ait a vit. 

cbBs aioad ier sack. 

iDfltrDcts Ion m die kiBs : 
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At first he aims at what he hears ; 
And, list'ning close with both his ears. 

Just catches at the sound ; 
But soon articulates alond. 
Much to th' amusement of the crowd. 

And stuns the neighbours round. 

A querulous old woman's voice 
His hum'rous talent next enqiloys ; 

He scolds, and gives the ife. 
And now he sings, and now is sick. 
Here SaMy, Susan, come, come quick. 

Poor Poll is like to die ! 

Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare. 

To meet with such a well-match'd pair. 

The language and the tone. 
Each character in cr'ry part 
Sustain'd with so ninich grace and art. 
And both in unison. 

When children first begin to spelV 



We think them tedious creatures ; 
But difficulties soon abate. 
When birds are to be taught to prate. 
And women are the t^cher&. 



HISTORY OF JOHN GILPIN; 



SHOWING BOW HE WENT FARTHEa THAN HS 
INTENDED, AND CAME SAFE HOME AGAIN* 

John Gilpin was a citizen 

Of credit and renown, 
A train-band captain eke waa Vife 

Of j&moiig London towiu • t: 




TBE DIVERTING 



2 K ^ 



Jiilui Gi^iiii''B Bpauat said to her dnr, 

Tboogii wedded we have bees 
Tliriir twice ten tedknis jeam, yet we 

No lioiidi^ bare seen.* 
** To-moRnw is our wedding-diy. 

And we will then it^Hdr 
Tntf) the Befl at Edmonton 

All in a cfaaiae and pair. 

Mt lialer and my aiater^a child, 

UVaelf, and clukben three, 
\^^fiD die chaise; so yon most ride 

On hcmeback after we." 
He soon replied, I do admve 

Orwrmtankindbat one. 
And Ton are ahe, m dearest dear, 

TnRrefore it flhiA be dooe. 



And nrr irood finend, the calender. 

Win hmd bis borae to go." 
^th Mis. Gi^in, Tbat's well said ; 

And for that wine is dear, 
>Vr will he iiiniiBhed with on* own, 

Whirh it both bright and dear." 
Jiikm Gilpin kisB*d his loving wife ; 

O'e^tn 'd was be to find, 
Tbai^ though on pleasore she was bent, 

^ had a frngal mind. 
TV mmmg came, die chaise was brought, 

Bnt ]irc was not allowed 
IV cMfe ap to the door, lest all 
Sfc>mlil my that die was proad. 
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Smack went the whip^ round went the wheels. 

Were never folk so glad, 
The stones did rattle underneath^ 

As if Cheapside were mad. 
John Gilpin at his horse's side 

Seiz'd fast the flowing mane. 
And up he got in haste to ride. 

But soon came down again ; 
For saddletree scarce reach'd h^d lie. 

His journey to begin. 
When, turning round his head, he saw 

Three customers come in. 
So down he came ; for loss of time. 

Although it griev'd him sore. 
Yet loss of pence, ^1 well he knew 

Would trouble him much more. 
'Twas long before the customers 

Were suited to their mind. 
When Betty screaming came down stairs. 

The wine is left behind !" 
" Good lack !" quoth he — ^''yet bring it me. 

My leathern belt likewise. 
In which I bear my trusty sword. 

When I do exercise." 
Now mistress Gilpin (carefiil soul !) 

Had two stone bottles found. 
To hold the liquor that she lov'd. 

And keep it safe and sound. 
Each bottle had a curling ear. 

Through wliich the belt hfi drew. 
And hung a bottle on each side. 

To make his balance true. 
Then over all, that he might be 

Equipp'd from top to toe. 
His loii^ red cloak, well brodi'dL^ndk 
He manfully did throw. ^ 
2 K 3 ^ 
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Now see lum raoanted once again 

Upon his nimble steed^ 
Full slowly pacing o'er the 8tones> 

With caution and good heed, 
But finding soon a smoother road^ 

Beneath his well<«hod het. 
The snorting beast began to trot^ 

Which gSl'd him in his seat. 
So, fair and softly," John he cried^ 

But John he cried in vain : 
That trot became a gallop soon. 

In spite of curb and rein. 
So stooping down, as needs he must. 

Who cannot sit upright. 
He grasp'd the mane with both his hand 

ALd e&e with all his might. 
His horse, who never in that sort 

Had handled been before. 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 
Away went Gilpin, neck or naught ; 

Away went hat and wig ; 
He little dreamt, when he set oiit. 

Of running such a rig. 
The wind did Iblow, (lie cloak did fly. 

Like streamer long and gay. 
Till, loop and button failing both. 

At last it flew away. 
Then might all people well discern 

The bottles he had slimg ; 
A bottle smnging at each side. 

As hath been said or sung. 
The dogs did bark, the children scream' 

Up flew the windovra 
And ev'ry 8ow\ cneA ow\.,'*>N ^ojisfcV'' 

As loud as lae coxAOlWA. 

I 
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Away went Gilpin — who but he ? 

His fame soon spread around^ 

He carries weiglit ! he rides a race \ 

Tis for a thousand pound !" 
And stilly as fast as he drew near, 

'Twas wonderful to view. 
How in a trice the turnpike men 

Their gates wide open threw. 
And now, as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low. 
The bottles twain behind his back 

Were shatter'd at a blow. 
Down ran the wine into the road. 

Most piteous to be seen. 
Which made his horse's nanks to smoke 

As they had basted been. 
Bat still he seemed to carry weight. 

With leathern girdle brac'd ; 
For all might see the bottle necks 

Still dangling at his waist. 
Thus all through meny Islington 

These gambols he did play. 
Until he came unto the Wash 

Of Edmonton so gay ; 
And there he threw the wash about 

On both sides of the way. 
Just like unto a trundling mop. 

Or a wild goose at play. 
At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony spied 
Her tender husband wondering much 

To see how he did ride. 
'^Stop,stop, JofanGilpin ! — Here's the house" — 

They all at onee did cry ; " ^ 

** The dinner waits and we ace ^""^1%* 
Said Gilpin-^''. So 4m 1 V 




TW ■iiiir nimf mmg. 
Ammw neat Gipm oal offaicall^ ' 

AadmagMitkiiiiil, 
in at kv finnd tkr calnder's 

ffii iHinr at hrt stood siaL 
IW caleader, aana'd to ace 

Hk neigkboor ia sack tn. 
Laid dovm kii pipe, Ina to tke gato. 
And thai a cc<w<cd kiai: 
Wkatiiewa! aem! yoar tidings teO: 
Tefl me joa amst aad dHul — 
Say wbj bareheaded joa are come. 

Or, irtiy yott come at afl?" 
Now Gilpin had a pleasant wit. 

And loY'd a timely joke ; 
And thus unto the calendar 
In merry gnise he qpoke : 
I came^ becaose yoor horse would come ; 
And if I well forebode, 
Myhat and wig will soon be here. 

They are upon the road." 
The calender, right glad to find 

His friend in merry pin, 
Retum'd him not a smgle word, 
3^ to the house went in ; 




iHtlraiffht he came with hat and wig * 
lliat now'd behind, 
r BHidi the woT«« tot fi«Aac, 
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He held them up^ and in his turn 

Thus show'd Jus reader wit: 
*^ My head is twice as big as yours^ 

They therefore needs must fit. 
*^ But let me scrape the dirt away^ 

That hangs upon your face ; 
And stop and eat, for well you may 

Be in a hipgry case." 
Said John, It is my wedding-day. 

And all the world would stare. 
If wife should dine at Edmonton, 

And I should dine at Ware." 

So tumin£[ to his horse^ he said, 

I am in haste to dme ; 
'Twas for your pleasure you came here. 

You shall go back for mine." 
Ah, luckless speech, and bootless boast ! 

For which he paid full dear; 
For, while he spake, a braying ass 

Did sing most loud and clear; 
Whereat his horse did snort, as he 

Had heard a lion roar. 
And gallop 'd off with all his might. 

As he had done before. 
Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went Gilpin's hat and wig : 
He lost them sooner than at first. 

For why ? — they were too big. 
Now Mrs. Gilpin, when she saw 

Her husband posting down 
Into the country far away. 

She pull'd out half-a-crown ; 
And thus unto the youth she said. 

That drove them to. the Bell, 

This shall be yours, when yoxvVywii^XjiwJi- 

My Jbusband safe and weW." 
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The youth did ride^ and soon did meet 

John cominjBT back amain : 
Whom in a tnce he.tried to stop. 

By catching at his rein ; 
But not peifonninff what he meant. 

And gladly would have done. 
The iri^tea steed he frighted more. 

And made him faster run. 
Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went post-boy at his heels. 
The post-boy|s horde right glad to miss 

The lumb'ring of the wheels. 
Six gentlemen upon the road, 

Tibius seeing Gilpin fij. 
With post-boy scamp'rmg in the rear, 

TTiey rais'd ^e hue and cry : — 

Stop thief! Stop thief !— a highwayman!" 

Not one of them was mute ; 
And all and each that pass'd that way. 

Did Join in the pursuit 
And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in short space ; 
The toll men thinking as before, 

TTiat Gilpin rode a race. 

And so he did, and won it too. 

For he got first to town ; 
Nor stopped till where he had got up 

He did again set down. 
Now let us sing, long live the king. 

And Gilpin long live he^ 
And, when he next doth nde abroad^ 

May 1 he there to see ! 
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AN EPISTLE 

TO 

AN AFFLICTED PBOTB8TANT LADY IN FRANCS. 

Madah^ 

A stranosr's pcurpose in these lays 
Is to congratulate^ and not to praise. 
To give me creature the Creator's due 
Were sin in me, and an ofifence to you. 
From man to man^ or e'en to woman paid. 
Praise is the medium of a knavish trade, 
A coin by craft for folly's use design 'd. 
Spurious, and only current with the blind. 

The path of sorrow, and that j^ath alone, 
Tieads to the land where sorrow is unknown ; 
No traveller ever reach'd that blest abode. 
Who found not thorns and briers in his road. 
The Woild may dance along the flow'ry plain, 
Cheer'd as they go by many a sprightly strain. 
Where Nature has her mossy velvet spread. 
With unshod feet they yet securely tread, 
Admoniah'd, scorn the caution and the friend. 
Bent all oh pleasure, heedless of its end. 
But he, who knew what hnrnan hearts would prove. 
How Slow to learn flie dictates of his love. 
That, hard 3>y natmre and .of stubboni will, 
A life of ease would make Imn hakder still. 
In pity to the souls his grace deaipi'd 
To rescue frooi the ruins of mankind, 
Call'd for a cloud to darken their years. 
And said, ^ Go, spend them in the vale of tears." 
O, balmy gales of soulrreviving air ( 
OL salutary streams, that muTtqfos ^3ust^\ 
These Bowing from the fowut ^ smjc^ ^iaw'^* 
Those biieath'd from Hps .o£*«^ttos^^ 



T» fiar Ml mor^i tbnr iTr>~ aiuiim . 
ZmH oiaR o rnniiNr iin titer diiniurui£ jin> 

7 1 nsr n^ii"«i> nn^sTur ii ib- nwi: : 
iuu mm' i VBOi^ ^r^nsiir l iitiL wituhh. 
IksmmO' teen a' iusr tm^i mmacp.. : 
lir il^ o" e^"^ suaait auc. ^fr7 mm**- 
*TiaBi((im; c ti iNefiBm^. mat lueir cruEil aim: 
J^ML niomenf cam. Imt: Biintiiei> iht hnaa 
n ''M I ■■'>■- (T ftceiuL tbbi. 
Al m unr Hid aituoujri tb^ icn ht cam 
Far mm. tut fiiiat;.. auc ii i. iinniidteaF ^wBOg ! 

Jtir tut erne: Siteimerd f^vmi tuere k mm : 
Tn7 cuuer »ciTTom aiid ib} pkiutivf fltnmi 
Fuw iL h fareicii iand. box lioc iii vain ^ 
Tn;! veaik aL Maw irom a acmrce dmnb. 
Auc f^'rv drnf' i»eapeBk& a Savioiir liiine — 
Si ^u('^ IL Gidi^oii fleece tlif dews were fonacL 
Auc. druuirln aL titf- drimpiufi Lerb^ arouad. 



TO TBE 

RTV. W. CAWTHORXE UXWIX. 

Ukwin. I alionld but ill npar 

Tiie kindneas of a fiaenoL 
Whose worth deaeiTes as waim a lay 
Aa ever jEofiudafa^ peuu'd, 
■ 1 m a page ., 

I a Tudoos aire. 

im% as mine iridi thee. 
Iff in spoitf 
t MM mrvmt in degree.. 
I faidtful m ita aort, 

r jis m oomfott prove^ 
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The bud inserted in the nnd^ 

The bud of peach or rose. 
Adorns^ though differing in its kind 

Hie stock whereon it grows^ 
With flow'r as sweet, or fruit as fair, ' 
As if produc'd by Nature there. 

Not rich^ I render what I may, 

I seize dij name in haste. 
And place it in this first essay. 

Lest it should prove die last. 
'TIS where it should be — ^in a plan. 
That holds in view the good of man. 

Hie poet's lyre, to fix his fame. 
Should be the poet's heart ; 

Affection lights a brighter flame 
Than ever blaz'd by art. 

No muses on these lines attend, 

I sink the poet in the friend. 



VN EPISTLE TO JOSEPH HILL, Esq. 

KA.R J08BPH — five and twenty years ago— 
I, how time escapes ! — 'tis even so — 
h frequent intercourse, and always sweet, 
I always friendly, we were wont to cheat 
idious hour — and now we never meet ! 
lome grave gentbman in Terence says 
ma therefore much the same in ancient dajs), 
kmI lack, we know not what to-morrow brings — 
age fluctuation of all human dungs ! " ^ 
i. Changes will befall, and friends may part, 
distance only cannot change the heart ; 
were I cali'd to prove th' assertion true, 
proof should serve — a reference to you. 
Hience comes it then, that in the Yreiike o^>bSft, 
ngh no^uBg have oecurr^d to VmA« %\xiSe> 
2 L 
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We find the friends we fancied we had won. 
Though num'rous once, reduc'd to few or none? 
Can gold grow worthless^ that has stood the touch? 
No ; gold tiiey seem'd, but they were nevtar such. 

Horatio's servant once^ with bow and cringe^ 
Swinging tiie parlour-door upon its hinge^ 
Dreading a negative, and overaw'd 
Lest he should trespass, begg'd to go abroad. 

Go, fellow ! whither tuminff short about— 
'^Nay. Stay at home^you're always going out." 
" 'Tis but a step, sir, just at the street's en<L'*— 

For what?" — ^'Anfplease you, sir,to see a friend.'*— 

A friend ! " — ^Horatio cried, and seem'd to start— 

Yea, marry shalt thou^ and with all my heart.— 
And fetch my cloak ; for though the night be raw^ 
I'll see him too-— die first I ever saw." — 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild^ 
And was his pliiything often when a child ; 
But somewhat at that moment pinch'd him close. 
Else he was seldom bitter or morose. 
Perhaps his confidence just then betray'd. 
His gnef might prompt him with the speech he made. 
Perhaps 'twtuj mere good humour gave it birth. 
The harmless plai^ of pleasantry and mirth. 
Howe'er it was, ms language, m my mind. 
Bespoke at least a man that Knew mankind. 

But not to moralize too much, and strain 
To prove an evil, of which all complain 
(I hate long arguments verbosely spun). 
One story more^ dear Hill^ and 1 have done. 
Once on a time an emp'ror, a wise man. 
No matter %vhere, in China or Js^an^ 
Decreed, that whosoever should offend 
Against the well-known duties ot a friend. 
Convicted once should ever after wear 
But half a coat, and show his bosom bare. 
The punishment mpoT^g this, no doubt, 
Tliat all was naugVit m^io^ i^sA^SsMqad out. 
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happy Britain ! we haye not to fear 
8ach hard and arbitrary measure here ; 
Else^ could a law^ like that which I relate^ 
Once have the sanction of our triple state. 
Some few, that I have known in days of old. 
Would run most dreadful risk of catcliing cold ; 
While you, my friend, whatever wind should blow. 
Mijifht traverse England safely to and fro. 
An honest man, close button'd to the chin. 
Broad cloth without, and a warm heart within. 



TO THE 

REVEREND MR. NEWTON. 
An Invitation into the Country, 
The swallows in their torpid state 

Compose their useless win^. 
And bees in hives as idQy wait 

The call of early Spring. 
The keenest frost that binds the stream. 

The wildest wind that blows, 
Are neither felt nor fear'd by them. 

Secure of their repose. 
But man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy scene surveys j 
With present ills his heart must ake. 

And pant for brighter days. 

Old Winter, halting o'er the mead. 

Bids me and Mary mourn : 
But lovelv Spring peeps o'er hift head. 

And whispers your return. 

Then April, with her sister May, 
Shall chase him from the bow'rft^ 

And weave fresh garlands ev^rj » 
To crown the smiling Yiovm« 



And if A tBur, dnt apeaks regtH 
i and dry i 



CATHARINA, 



ADDUNED TO KM STlFLKrOVy 
CaFTEKWASJK MBS. cxxtkiket). 
She CUM — ske k gooe — we Imwe mek — 

And meet perinps never again ; 
Ik am of diat moMCiil is aet, 

Aad aeems to haFe xiaen i 
CatlMbiia has fled bLe A diea»~ 

Btft kai left a regret bmI eiiiDea^ 
IWi win not BO saddody pMB. 

IVe kat cr'BK XMUe iPK 

Catfan»^l£lria,a>dI, 
Out progress was often ddbj'd 

By tlie niglitmgalr waiidmg aiglL 
We paosM under manT a tree. 

And moih she was (jnuinM wHk a (one 
Leas sweet to Maxia and me, 

\^^lio so lately had witneas'd her own. 



Mt nnmbers that day she had 

And ^ve them a craoe so divine. 
As only her mesiral tongoe 

Could infuse into munbers of mine. 
TW longer I heard^ I esteem'd 

Tbe work of mv fimcy the more. 
And e'en to myself never seemed 

So tnneiii] a poet before, 

^^^bangh the pleasm>es of London exceed 
l^i^^M^niimber the days of tbe year, 
^^■rena^ did nodnnfr imq^ede, 
Vatld feci WhscK VHHpi^Vi!t\ 
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For the close-woven arches of limes 
On the banks of our rivec^ I know^ 

Are sweeter to her many times 
Than aught that the city can show. 

So it is. when the mind is endu'd 

Witn a well-judging taste from abo 
Then, whether embelhsh'd or rude, 

'Tifl nature alone that we love. 
The achievements of art may amuse. 

May even our wonder excite. 
But sproves, hills, and vallevs, difiuse 



Since theii in the rural recess 

Catharina alone can rejoice. 
May it still be her lot to nossess 

llie scene of her sensible choice ! 
To inhabit a mansion remote 

From the clatter of streetpacing steeds. 
And by Philomel's annual note 

To measure the life that she leads. 

With her book, and her voice, and her lyre. 

To wing all her moments at honie; ; 
And with scenes that new nq>tare inspire. 

As oft as it suits her to roam ; 
She will have just the Hfe she prefers, . 

With little to hope or to fear. 
And ours would be pleasant as hers. 

Might we view her eigoying it here. 



THE MORALIZER CORRECTED. 



A HERMIT, (or if 'chance you hold 
That title now too trite and old) 
A man, once young, wIiq liv'dT^^'*^ 
As hermit coiud have ¥rel\ diisnx 




A TALE. 
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His hoon of study cWd at last. 

And finiflii'd his conciBe repas^ 

Stoppled his cruise^ replac'd his book 

Witniii itB castomAry nook^ 

And^ staff in hand, set forth to share 

The sober cordial of sweet air. 

Like Isaac, with a mind ai^plied 

To s«rious thought at ev*mpg-tide. 

Autumnal rains had made it chill,^ 

And firom the trees, that fring'd his hill. 

Shades slanting at uie close of day 

€hill'd more hu else delightful way. 

Distant a little nule he spied 

A western bank's still sunny side. 

And right toward the favour'd place 

Proceeding with his nimblest pace. 

In hope to bask a little yet,' 

Just reach'd it when'the sun was set. 

Your hermit, young and jovial sirs ! 
Learns something from whatever occurs— 

And hence," he said, ''my mind coitaputes 
The real wordi of man's pursuits. 
His object i^osen, wealth oi iame> 
Or otlier siddunary ^ame. 
Imagination to his view 
Presents it d^ck'd with e v'ry hue. 
That can seduce him not; to spare 
His pow'rs of best exertion there. 
But youth, heakh> vigour, to expend 
On so desirable an end. 
Ere long approach life's evening shades, 
llie glow,' that fancy gnve it/ fades ; 
And eam'd too late, it wants the grace 
That first engag'd him in the chase." 

*^ True," answer'd an angelic guide. 
Attendant at the senior's side— 

But whether ;\\V \W \\me it cost. 
To urge t\ie frvL\l\es^ d\as^>Q^\a?X.; 
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Must be decided by the worth 
Of diat^ which oalPd his ardour forfli. 
Trifles pursii'd, whatever th* events 
Most cost him shame or discontent; 
A yidons object still u worse^ 
Successful there he wins a curse ; 
But he whom e'en in life's last stage 
Endeavours laudable engage^ ♦ 
Is paid^ at last in peace of mmd^ 
And sense of having well designed ; 
And if^ he ere attain his end^ 
His sun precipitate descend, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompense his mere intent. 
No virtuous wish can bear a date 
Either too early or too late." 

THE FAITHFUL BIRD. 

The green-house is my summer scat ; 
I My shrubs, displac'4 from that retreat 

Eiyoy'd'the open air ; 
Two goldfinches^ whose sprighfly song 
Had been thf ir mjitiutl solace lAug, 

liv'd happy prjs'ners there. < . 
They sang as blithe as fincbts sing, 
. That .flutter lOosc on golden wing. 

And frolic where tiiey list ; 
Strangers to liberty, 'tis true. 
But that delight they never knew, 
• And therefore never niiss?d. 
But nature works in ev'ry breast. 
With force not easily suppress'd ; 

And tMck felt some desires. 
That, after many an efFoi-t vain, 
lustrtteted him at length to gain 

A poifs behi^eeii his tfites. 



39i 

The open windows seem'd t' iavile 
The freeman to a fiireweD fli^ ; 

fiat Tom was stiU confin'd; 
And JPick. althongh his way was dear. 
Was mach too gen'rons uidsinoeie 

To leaye his friend behind. 
So settling on his cage^ by plur. 
And eabp, and kiiis^ he seem'd to say, 

^ Yoo most not live akme^ — 
Nor would he quit that chosen stand 
Till I, with dow and cautious hand, 

Retom'd him to his own. 

O, ye^ who never taste the ioys^ 
Of Fnendship, satisfied with noise. 

Fandango, ball, and rout ! 
Blush, when I tell jou how a bird, 
Ajprison with a fnend preferred 

To liberty without 



THE NEEDLESS ALARM. 

A Ti^LE. 

There is a field, through which I often pass. 
Thick overspread with moss and silky grass, 
Ac^oining close to Kilwick's echoing wood, 
Whe re oft the bitch-fox hides her hapless brood. 
Reserved to solace many a neighboring squire. 
That he may follow them through brsuce and brier. 
Contusion hazarding of neck, or spine. 
Which rural gentlemen call sport divine. 
A narrow brook, by rushy banks conceal'd. 
Runs in a bottom, and divides the field ; 
Oaks intersperse it that had once a head. 
But now wear crests of oven-wood instead ; 

where the land slopes to its wat'ry bourn, 
Bde yawns a gw\i beside ^t&\^^<^ thorn ; 
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Bricks line the sides^ but shiver'd long ago. 
And horrid brambles intertwine below ; 
A hollow scoop'd^ I Judge^ in ancient time^ 
For baking esiih, or baming rock to lime. 

Not yet the hawthorn bore her berries red. 
With which the fieldfare^ wintry guest^ is fed ; 
Nor Autumn yet had brush'd from ev'ry spray^ 
With her chill hand^ the mellow leaves away ; 
But com was hous'd, and beans were ill the stacks 
Now^ therefore^ issu'd forth the spotted pack^ 
With tails high mounted, ears hung low^ and throats^ 
With a whole gamut fiU'd of heav'nly notes^ 
For which^ alas ! my destiny severe^ 
Though ears she gave me two^ gave me no ear. 

The Snn^ accomplishing his early march^ 
His lamp now planted on Heav'n's topmast arch^ 
When^ exercise and air my only aim^ 
And heedless whither^, to that field I came. 
Ere yet with ruthless Joy the happy hound 
Told hill and dale that Reynard's track was founds 
Or. with the high-rais'd horn's melodious clang 



Sheep gras'd the field; some with soft bosom press'd 
The h^i} as soft, while nibbling stray *d the rest ; 
Nor noue was heard but of the nasty brook^ 
Struggling, detained in many a petty nook. 
All seem*d so peaceful, that^ /rom them convey 'd^ 
To me their peace by kind contagion spread. 

But when the huntsman, with dustenoed cheeky 
'Gan make his instrument of music speak. 
And from within the wood that crash was heard. 
Though not a hoimd from whom it burst appeared. 
The sheep recumbent, and the sheep that graz*d^ 
All huddling into phalanx, stood and gaz^d^ 
Admiring, terrified, the novel strain, 
'J^hen cours'd tlie field around, and cours'd it round 
again; 

* Two voodi belonguig to Joka Tkrockniorion, E«\. 
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Hut, rc«-oUectnig willi a suddeo thought^ 
That flight in cvdes org'd advanc'd theni naught, 
lliev gathered clow aroiind the old pit'** brink, 
Ancl thought agam — but knew not irhat to think. 

The man to solitude accustomed long 
Perceives in ev'ry thing that hres a tongue : 
Not animals alone^ but shrubs and trees 
Have speech for him^ and understood with ease : 
After kmg drought, when rains abundant fiill. 
He hears the herbs and flow'rs rejoicing all ; 
Knows wiiat the freshness of their hue implies. 
How glad they catch the largess of the skies ; 
But, with precision nicer still, the mind 
He scans of ev'ry locomotive kind ; 
Birds of aD feather, beasts of evV^ name. 
That serve mankind, or shun diem, wild or tame ; 
The looks and gestures of their grieCs and fears 
Have all articulation in his ears ; 
He spells them true by intuition^s light. 
And needs no glossary to set him right 

Thb truth premis'd was needful as a text. 
To win due credence to what follows next 

Awhile they musM ; surveying ev'ry face, 
Tliou hadst supposed them of superior race ; 
Their periwigs of wool, and fears combin'd. 
Stamp 'd on each countenance such marks of mind, 
lliat sage they seem'd, as lawyers o'er a doubt. 
Which, puzzhng long, at last they puzzle out ; 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths. 
Sure ne'er to want them, mathematic truths ; 
When thus a mutton, statelier than the rest, 
A ram, that ewea and wethers sad address'd : — 

" Friends ! we have liv'd too long. I never heard 
Sounds such as these, so worthy to he fear'd. 
Couid I believe, that winds for affes pent 
[ftft earth's dark womb have found at last a vent, 
^Bd from their prison-house below arise, 
mtii nil these \udeoua\iQV9\mg!& to the skies» 
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I could be much compos'd, nor should appear^ 
For such a cause^ to feel the slightest fear. 
Yourselves have seen^ what time the thuaders rpll'd, ' 
All nighty me resting quiet in the fold. 
Or heard we that tremendous bray alone^ 
I could expound the melancholy tone ; 
Should deem it by our old companion made^ 
The ass'; for he^ we know has lately stray 'd^ 
And being lost perhaps^ and wand'ring wide^ ■ 
Might be suppos'd to clamour for a guide. 
But^ ah ! those dreadful yells what soul can hear 
That owns a carcass^ and not quake for fear? 
Demons produce them doubtless^ brazen-claw'd 
And fang'd with brass the demons are abroad;- 
I hold it^ therefore, wisest and most fit. 
That, life to save, we Icsap into the pit" 

Him answer'd then his loving mate and true. 
But more discreet than he, a Cambrian ewe : — 

^ How? leap into die pit our life to save ? 
To save our life leap ail mto the grave ? 
For can we find it less ? Conten^ilate first 
llie depth, how avirful ! falling there,, we burst : 
Or should the brambles, interpos'4> our fall • 
In part abate, that happiness vx^re sm^U ; 
For with a race like .uieirs no ohaiMQe I see 
Of peace or ease to creatures elad as yre. 
Meantime, noise. l^Ds not. Be k ))appile'8 biay. 
Or be it not, or be it whose it may. 
And rush those other soiMids> that seem by ti^iigues 
Of demons utter'd, from whaiever liings. 
Sounds are but sounds and, till the cause appear^ 
We have at least conmiodious' sUndingf iMe; 
Come fiend, come fury, giantj^ mcHaster,;hiaat 
From earth or lien, we can «but pifinge kt last" 

While thus she spfkk^^ J.fiftijnterjbieA^^ 
For Rejrnard, close attendi^' ait his i^eh 
By panting dog;, tir'd i|ian,:iMidsp^tt^d hoi^e,: 
' flirough mere goodiciiiune^ to^l^.a oill^'tei^ - 
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'[lie ilock iprew calm again ; and the road 
FoUVing^ duit led me to mv own abode> 
Much wonder'd^ that the silly sheep had found 
Snch cause of terror in an empty sonnd. 
So sweet to huntsman^ gentleman, and hound. 

MORAL. 

Beware of desp'rate steps, llie darkest day^ 
Live till tOHnorrow^ will have pass'd away. 

BOADICEA. 

AN ODE. 

When the British warrior queen^ 

Bleeding from the Roman rods. 
Sought, with an indignant mien. 

Counsel of her country's gods. 
Sage beneath the spreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief ; 
Ev'ry burning word he spoke 

Full of rage, and full of grief. 
" Princess ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchless wrongs, 
lis because resentment ties] 

All the terrors of our tongues. 

" Rome shall perish — ^write that word 
In the blood that she has spilt; 

Perish, hopeless and abhorr'd. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

Rome, for empire far renown'd. 
Tramples on a thousand states ; 
Soon her pride shall kiss the ground — 
Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates ! 

^' Other Romans shall arise. 
Heedless of a soldier's name ; 
i Sounds, not arms, a)aa3\ wav i^tvee, 
f Harmony the patVi to ^«infc. 
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Then the progeny that spriiigs 
From me forests of our land, 

Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings, 
Shall a wider world command. 

Regions Caesar never knew 

Thy posterity shall sway ; 
Where his eagles never (few. 

None invincible as they. 
Such the bard's prophetic words. 

Pregnant with celestial lire, 
Bending as he smipt the chords 

Of his sweet but awfol lyre. 

She, with all a monarch's pride. 
Felt them in her bosom glow : 

Rush'd to battle, fought and died ; 
Dying, hurl'd them at the foe. 

Ru£Sans, pitiless as proud, 

Heav'n awards the vengeance due ; 
Empire is on us bestow* d, 

Sname and ruin wait for you. 



HEROISM. 

Therx was a time when Mta&'a silent fire 
Slept unperceiv'd, the mountain yet entire ; 
When, conscious of no danger from below. 
She tower*d a cloudrcapt pyramid of snow. 
No thunders shook with deep intestine sound 
' Hie blooming groves that girdled her around. 
Her unctuous olives, and her purple vines, 
CLJnfelt the fury of those burstmg mines) 
The peasant's hopes, and not in vain, assur'd. 
In peace upon her sloping sides matiir'd. 
Wndn on a day, like that of the \«ub1 ^owci^ 
A conBagraiion lab'riiig in bet 'womV^^ 
2 m 
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She teem'd and heav'd with an infernal birth. 
That shook the circling seas and solid earth. 
Dark and voluminous the vapours rise^^ 
And hang their horrors in the neighb'ring skies. 
While tlurongh the Stygian veil^ that blots the Sblj, 
In dazzling streaks the vi\id lightnings play, 
But^ oh ! what muse^ and in what pow'rs of 80Dg> 
Can trace the torrent as it bums along ? 
Havoc and devastation in the van. 
It marches o'er the prostrate works of man ; 
Vines, olives, herbage, forests disappear, 
A.nd idl the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving seasons, frnitless as they pass. 
See it an uninformed and idle mass ; 
Without a soil t' invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade that might redeem it from dei^air. 
Yet time at length Twhat will not time achieve? ) 
Clothes it with eartn, and bids the produce live. 
Once more the spiry myrtle crownft the glade^ 
And ruminating flocks enjoy the shade. 
O bliss precarious, and unsafe retMts, 
O charming Paradise of short-lived sweets ! 
The selfsame gale, that wafts the fragrance rounds 
Brings to the distant ear a sullen sound : 
A.gain the mountain feels th' imprison'd foe. 



1 en thousand swains the wasted scene deplore. 
That only fiiture ages can restore. 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of hononr draws. 
Who write in blood the merits of your cause. 
Who strike the blow, then plead your own defence, 
(jlory your aim, but justice your pretence; 
Ueholcf in Etna's emblematic fires, 
'I he niiscliiefs your ambitious pride inspires ! 

Fast by the stream, that bounds your just domain^ 
\i)d tells you where ye have a right to reign, 
A iiafion dwells, not envious of your throne, 
iSVudious of peace, t\\e\t Tv^\vJc^<i\scs.' «jad their own. 
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Ill-fated race ! how deeply must they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you ! 
The trumpet sounds, your legions swarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harvest lies their destined road; 
At ev'ry step beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ! 
Earth seems a garden in its lovely dress 
Before them, and behind a wilderness. 
Famine, and Pestilence, her first-bom son. 
Attend to finish what the sword begun ; 
And echoing praises, such as fiends might earn. 
And Folly pays, resound at your return. 
A calm succeeds — ^but Plenty, with her train 
Of heart-felt Joys, succeeds not soon again. 
And years of pining indigence must show 
What scourges are the gods that rule below. 

Yet man, laborious man, by slow decrees, 
(Such is his thirst of opulence and ease; 
Flies all the sinews of industrious toil. 
Gleans up the refuse of the gen'ral spoil. 
Rebuilds the tow'rs, that smok'd upon the plain. 
And the sun gilds the shining sjsires again. 

Increasing commerce and reviving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conqu'ror's part ; 
And the sad lesson must be leam'd once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 
What are ye, monarchs^ laureU'd heroes, say. 
But iEtnas of the suffering world ye sway ? 
Sweet Nature, stripped of her embroidered robe. 
Deplores the wasted regions of her dobe : 
And stands a witness at Truth's awTul bar. 
To prove you there destroyers as ye are. 

O, place me in some Heav'n-protected isle, 
Wliere Peace, and Equity, and Freedom smile ; 
Where no volcano pours his fiery flood. 
No crested warrior dips his plume in blood ; 
Where Pow'r secures what Industry has won ; 
Where to succeed is not to be u\iAoTv^\ 
2m 2 
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A land^ tliat distant tyrants hate in yain^ 
In Britain's isle, beneath a George*s reigpn! 



ON THE RECEIPT OF 

MY MOTHER'S PICTURE 

OUT OF NORFOLK ; 

The Gift of my Cousin^ Jinn Bodham, 

O THAT those lips had language ! Life has passed 
With me but roughly since I heard thee last 
lliose lips are thine — th^ own sweet sniile I see^ 
The same, that ofl in childhood solac'd me : 
Voice only fails, else how distinct they say, 
" Grieve not, my child, chase all thy fears away! 
The meek intelligence of those dear eyes 
(Blest be the art that can immortalize, 
'I he art that baffles Time's tyrannic claim 
To quench it) here shines on me still the same. 
Faithful remembrancer of one so dear, 

welcome guest, though unexpected here ! 
Who bidd'st me honour with an artless song, 
Affectionate, a mother lost so long. 

1 will obey, not wiUingly alone. 

But gladlv, ajs the precept were her own : 
And, while that face renews my filial grief 
Fancy shall weave a charm for my reuef. 
Shall steep me in Elysian reverie, 
A momentary dream, that thou art she. 

My mother ! when I learn 'd that tliou wast def 
Fay, wast thou conscious of tlie ttars I shed? 
Hover'd thy spirit o'er th^ sorr'wing son. 
Wretch even then, life's journey just begun? 
Perhaps thou gav'stme, though unfMt,a kiss; 
Perhaps a tear, \i aovAa c^\iviftc^S3Si>aW— 
Ah, thai maternal svuWcWtMiavi^xa-^^^, 
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I heard the bell toll'd on thy burial day^ 

I saw the hearse that bore thee slow awav. 

And, turning from my nurs'ry window, drew 

A long, long sigh, and wept a last adieu ! 

But was it such? — ^It was. — ^Where art thou gone. 

Adieus and farewells are a sound unknown. 

May I but meet thee on that peaceful shore. 

The parting word shall pass m}' lips no more ! 

Thy maidens, griev'd themselves at my concern. 

Oft gave me promise of thy quick return. 

What ardently I wish'd, 1 long beliey'd. 

And, disappointed still, was still deceived. 

By expectation ev'ry day beguil'd, 

Dupe of ta^norrow even from a child. 

Tlius many a sad to-morrow came and went, 

"Till, all my stock of infant sorrow spent, 

I leam'd at last submission to my lot. 

But, though I less deplor'd thee, ne'er forgot. 

Where once we dwelt our name is heard no more. 
Children not thine have trod my nurs'ry floor; 
And where the gard'ner Robin, daj by day. 
Drew me to school along the public way. 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapp'd 
In scarlet mantle warm, and velvet cap, 
'Tis now become a history Httle known, 
Tliat once we calPd the past'ral house our own. 
Shortr-liv'd possession ! but the record fair, 
That mem'ry keeps of all thy kindness tliere. 
Still outlives many a storm, that has eifac'd 
A thousand other themes less deeply trac'd. 
Thy nightly visits to my chamber made. 
That thou.4night'st know me safe and warmly laid ; 
Thy morning bounties ere I left my home. 
The biscuit, or confectionary plum : 
The fragrant waters on mv cheeks bestow'd 
By thy own hand, till fresh they shone and glow'd: 
All this^ and more endearing a\!\\\ VWw 
Thjr constant flow of love, mat n^ivi wo SsJ\> 
2 M -A ■ 



^Vr TtMUcWa d b> ihftMe catmiacti and h 

T\At hunKw iiiivrtun^'d tLH> oH^n makn ; 
JJi -:us «ml U'aribie memn 's page, 
J^iT rv« be my latest ace, 
kmw ;o V ci> liurv . make!» ine <Ud to pay 
SkMCix hoih^nr* ci^ chet* as my nambers mai 
|\riaps A nnul iu«fui«.>nai. but sincere, 
M^r <«i'om\i III Keuv'n. though little noti 

V\hiU1 Vitiuf, \u» t)i;rHt revers'd. restore 
Wiieu, 'uaTm;; with Eii> vesture's tissa'd 
Wc v:oier. iiu* iuui jc^ssamine, 

I [.•r*ciw\t tiit-ru iitru iMper with a pin, 

Viil E'U'u w i^c liappier tban myselt'the v 
W HtUi«<r Sisriv s^wk. and stroke mvhead 
Cibuld riiiise tl'w plc'usuiit days avrain app* 
StS:j:iir iMK* wish bnns rhem. woidd I wish tl 
I -Kuild ::.'t :nt*t mv Heart — the dear delij 
Svriis si^ ci» be d«»sir d. perhaps I might— 
Bui my — wQut here we call our life b sucl 

hole ti) be ir^v\i. aiui thou so much, 
'fViC I should ill nH;uite thee to constrain 
Ttiv uti bound sp?nr iuro bontis azain. 

'flu^u. as a <:ili.itir hark. tn>ui .Albion's 
(\\^ stoniis all ^v.MriirT'd and the ocean < 
NIilvcs intn port .ir s«.mie well-haven*d isle 
VV liere ^pk-es breatiie. aiid briirhrer seaso 
There sits iiiuesi*eric ou rlie tliHKb, that sh< 
Htr beaiicetnis tnnn redr-cred clear below 
While airs impreiruated wirh incense plai 
A».uiitd lier. Uiuiin:? lisrht her screamers s 
S^* thou, with sails how switt ' hast reach'd 

U'here tempests never l»eat nor biLiown 
And thv lov'd concert on tiie dansr'rous ti 
Of lite loiiy since has anchored bv thy sid 
But nie, scarce hoping ti> attain that rest. 
Alwavs tVimi port withheld, always distres 
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[e howline blasts drive devious^ tempest^oss'd, 
ails ripp'd^ seams op'ning wide^ and compass lost, 
end day by day some current's thwarting force 
ets me more distant from a prosperous course, 
et O the thought^ that ^ou art safe^ and he ! 
liat thought is joy^ arrive what may to me. 
[y boast is not^ that I deduce my birth 
'rom loins enthroned, and rulers of the earth; 
lut higher far my proud pretensions rise — 
lie son of parents pass'd into the skies, 
jid now, farewell — ^Time unrevok'd has run 
[is wonted course, vet what I wish'd is done, 
ly contemplation's help, not sought in vain, 
seem'd t' have liv'd my childhood o'er again ; 
'o have renew'd the joys that once were mine, 
Vithout the sin of violating thine ; 
ind, while the wings of Fancy still are free, 
ind £ can view this mimic show of thee, 
^me has but half succeeded in his thefl>— 
Tiyself remov'd, thy pow'r to sooth me left. 



FRIENDSHIP. 

What virtue, or what mental grace. 
But men unqualified and base 

Will boast it their possession > 
Profusion apes the noble part 
Of liberality of heart. 

And dulness of discretion. 
If ev'ry t)olish'd gem we find, 
IQuminative heart or mind. 

Provoke to imitation : 
No wonder friendship does the same. 
That jewel of tjie purest flame. 

Or rather constellation. 



Sur mar fewiL lir wxnM drrmr. 
Bet pnw as mdr to brSrre. 

And dmoi tihat lir bad food one. 

Ca&i£d. amd cirBfrooB. and Joit, 
BoTs care but fitde wikon ifiry tntst. 

An mor sood c<:«iTrc^d — 
Fc-r «iK> bat Inrns in iipcr years, 
TW Ban. wben smoodifst lie appcnxs. 

Is owt to be suspected? 
Bm Wie aeam a dancer lies. 
Ltrt. kavine misapplied oar rres^ 

And taken Dask for u eas w c. 
We jlioald nnnvilj eoodnde 
Fnen-isbip a £idie ideal cood, 

A mefe Utopian pleasnie. 

An atfosition radier rare 



If either on forbidden ground. 
Or where it was not to be found. 
We sctusrht without attaining. 

No friendship will abide the test. 
That stands on sordid interest. 

Or mean self4ove erected ; 
Nor such as may a while subsist. 
Between the sot and sensualist. 

For \-iciou3 ends connected. 

Who seek a friend should come disposed, 
T' exhibit in full bloom disclos'd 

The graces and the beauties. 
That form the character he seeks. 
For 'tis a union, that bespeaks 



Is yet no subject of despair ; 
Nor is it wise complaining. 




Reciprocated 
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Mutual attention is imolied^ 
And equal truth on eitner side^ 

And constantly supported ; 
'Tis senseless arrogance t' accuse 
Another of sinister yiews^ 

Our own as much distorted. 

But will sincerity suffice? 
It is indeed above all price^ 

And must be made the bnsis ; 
But ev'ry virtue of the soul 
Must constitute the charming whole> 

All shining in their places. 

A fretful temper will divide 

The closest knot that may be tied. 

By ceaseless sharp corrosion ; 
A temper passionate and fierce 
May suddenly your joys disperse 

At one immense explosion. 

In vain the talkative unite 

In hopes of permanent delight — 

The secret just committed^ 
Forgetting its important wei^ht^ 
They drop through mere desire to prate^ 

And by themselves outwitted. 

How bright soe'er the prospect seems. 
All thoughts of friendship are but dreams. 

If envy chance to creep in ; 
An envious man, if you succeed, 
Mav prove a danff'rous foe indeed. 



As envy pines at good possessed. 
So jealousy looks forth distressed 



And, if success bis steps attend. 
Discerns a rival in a friend. 
And hates him for enctoaeViVti^, 





Are Mdhr pnw to t— lui, . 
To decM Ac wk> firiwri dwpliji 
A to wpoB their im jart |PMi>» 

And pbck CM^ odwr's kind. 
A HMui renown'd for repitoa 
Wm ■eldm sd^plB iDMke five 

Wm thnHt a di«mr at yo«r bBMt, 
Asd ny ks woaiided tm b jciiL 

By waj of fadm Ibr iMMlkw. 
Whoever keens M opoi CAT 
For tattkn wiU be mm to kott 

Hk tnmpet effconteiiliMi* 
Amnion k tke Ubbler's tnlde. 
To Ikten k to Imd kirn aid, 

ABdnukiitodiMeBticMi. 

A fnendaliqp, that in fireqaent fits 
Of controvernal rige emit* 

Hie spukfl of diapftttation^ 
Lake handin hand iniwimii pktes. 
Most unaToidably cieates 

The thoughts a£ eonflagratioB* 

Some fickle creatnies bo«8t a soul 
Tme as a needle to the poIe> 

Their humour yet so Yaiioas — 
Hiey manifest tbieir whole life throairh 
The needle's deviations too. 

Their love is so precaiions. 

The great and small hot nursly meet 
On terms of amity complete ; 

Plebeians must surrender 
And yield so much to noble folk, 
It is combining fire vrith smoke. 

Obscurity mih 
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Some are so placid and serene 
(As Irish bogs are always green) 

They sleep secure from waking ; 
And are indeed a bog^ that bears 



(Jnmov'd and without quaking. 

Courtier and patriot cannot mix 
Their heterogeneous politics 

Without an effervescence. ^ 
Like that of salts with lemon Juice^ 
Which does not yet like that produce 

A friendly coalescence. 

Religion should extinguish strife. 
And make a calm of human life: 

But friends that chance to differ 
On points, which God has left at large. 



To prove at last my main intent 
Needs no expense of argument. 

No cutting and contriving — 
Seeking a real friend we seem 
T' adopt the chemist's golden dream. 

With still less hopes of thriving. 

Sometimes the fault is all our own. 
Some blemish in due time made known 

fiy trespass or omisdion ; 
Sometimes occasion brings to light 
Our friends defect lon^ hid from sight. 

And even from suspicion. 

Then Judge yourself, and prove your man 
As circumspectly as you can. 

And having made election. 
Beware no negligence of yours. 
Such as a friend but ill endures. 

Enfeeble his afiection. 





m 

Thai MODpte «re ft MmdtMHfy 

Thftt e<mjiteiicy bdki thefli^ 
Are ob§erw9Aom on die erne, 
Thit Mroar nmck ai eammm^fl m ee. 

And an the world adttife Iheiii. 

Bat 'tie not tinber^ leiid, and fliHM, 
An ardnteot leqafaea alone. 

To ftnieh a fine Mldinf— 
The palace wete but half i tumukM, 
If he eonldpoanUv forget 

The carviDg ana the gilding. 

The man that haib yon Tom or ladb. 
And provei by thnmpa upon yunr back 

How be ealeenu your merit. 
If tfueh a friend, tnat one had need 
Be ivery mnch Ins friend indeed. 

To pardon or to bear it 

Am Mimilar^ of mind, 

Or Momething not to be defin'd, 

Fimt fixes our attention ; 
Ho manners decent and polite, 

same we practised at first sight. 

Must save it from declension. 

Some act upon this prudent plan. 
Say little and hear all you can." 
Safe policy, but hateful — 
So burrcti sands imbibe the show'r. 
But render neither fruit or ilow'r. 
Unpleasant and ungrateful. 

The man 1 trust, if shy to me. 
Shall find me as reserv'd as he ; 

No subterfuge or pleading 
Shnll win my confidence a((ain ; 
1 will by no means entertain 

A spy on my protee^Ung. 
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These samiiles— ^for alas ! at last 



Of evils yet unmention'd— 
May i>rove the task a task indeed. 
In wnich 'tis much if we succeed 
However wett-intention'd. 

Pursne the search, and you will find 
Grood sense and kno^dge of mankind 
To be at least expedient. 



A principal ingredient 

The noblest friendship ever shown 
The Saviour's history nakes known, 

. Though some have tum'd and tnru'd it ; 
^Jbtid, whether being craz'd or blind^ 
Or seeking with a biass'd mind^ 
Have not, it seems discem'd it 

O Friendship, if my soul forego 



To mortify and grieve me. 
May I myself at last apfiear 
Unworthy, base, and insincere. 

Or may my friend deceive me ! 



THE ENCHANTMENT DISSOLVED. 

Blinded in youth by Satan's arts. 
The world to our unpractised hearts 

A flattering prospect shows ; 
Our fancy forms a thousand schemes 
Of gay delights, and golden dreams. 



So in the desert's dreary waste. 
By magic pow'rs nroduc'd in haste, 
(As ancient fables say) 







AtlintweilBfaiidMdHffBii'd, - 
Cooniic'd we nerer cui hftve mt 

In suck a wretdKd pbcr ; 
Bat He wluMe meicy bmlu tke climn 
Rereak his own Afanijglity mrm. 

And bidi w seek liia mce. 
Then we begin to fire indeed, 
l^'hen from our on and bondage freed 

By thiB beloved Fiiend ; 
We' follow lum fran day to daj, 
Awur'd of giace througli all fbe way. 

And glory al the end. 



U6HT SHINING OUT OF DARKI 
God moves in a mysteriouB way, 

HiB wonders to peifbrm ; 
He plants his footrteps in the sea^ 

And rides upon the storm. 
Deep in unia^omable mines 
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Judge not the Lord hj feeble sense^ 
But trust him for his grace ; 

Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

His purposes wiU ripen last. 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 

But sweet will be the flow'r. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err,^ 
And icaji bis work in vain : 

God is- his own interpreter, 
Ajxd he will make it plain. 



TEMPTATION, 

The biUows swell, the winds are high. 

Clouds overcast my wintry sky; 

Out of the depths to thee I call. 

My fears are great, my streo^gth is small. 

O Lord, the pilot's part perform. 
And guide and guard me through the storm 
Defend me from each threatening i]l. 
Control the waves, say, Peace, be stilL*' 

Amidst the roaring of the sea. 
My soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faitnfid care. 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

Dangers of every shape and naxie 
Attend the jfoQomn of the Lamb^ 
Who leave Ae world's deceitful shore. 
And leave it to return no more. 

^ • John rtti. 7. 
3 N % 

*:■ 



4 IS 

Though teiiipest4ow'd and half a wrecks 
My Saviour through the floods 1 jseek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shattered bark again. 



SUBMISSION. 

O Lord, my best desire fulfil. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort, to thy win^.^^ 

And make thy pleasure mine. ■ « 

Why should I shrink at jthy command, 

Wnose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 

No let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to Thee ; 

Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

Thy favour, all my journey through 

Thou art engag'd to g[rant ; 
What else I want, or thmk i do, 

*Tis better still to want. 

Wisdom and mercy guide my way. 

Shall I resist them both? 
A poor blind creature of a day. 

And crush'd before the moth ! 

But, ah ! my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thv sway ; 
Else the next cloud that vails my skies. 

Drives all these thoughts away. 
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STANZAS 

SubjoiM to the Yearly Bill of Mortality of the 
Parish of AlL^ntSy Northampton^'^ 
Anno Domini, 1787. 

FaBidtt Mon eqoo paHatA pade pmqwram tabenuui, 
Regnmque turres. Hcrmce, 

Pale Death with equal foot atrikes wide the door 
Of ray^ haUp, and hotvela of the poor. 



WhoiB fourteen moons saw smoothly run 

The Nen's birge-laden wave. 
All these, life's rambling journey done. 

Have found their home, the grave. 
Was man (frail always) made more frail 

nrhan in foregoing years? 
Did famine or did plague prevail. 

That so much death appears ? 

No ; these were vigorous as their sires. 

Nor plague nor famine came : 
This annual tribute Death requires. 

And never waves his claim. 

Like crowded forest-trees we stand. 

And some are mark'd to fall ; 
The axe will smite at God's command. 

And soon shall smite us all. 

Green as the bay tree, ever green. 

With it's new foliage on, 
The gay, the thoughtless, have 1 seen, 

I pass'd — and they were gone. 

Read, ve tiiat run, the awfiil truth. 
With which I charge my page ; 

A worm is in the bud of youth. 
And at the root of age. 

* Oompoied fn- Jolm Cox, parish CXctV 'H«iT\>^V(&\\wv. 
2 N 3 



No 



No MrfwM, IhoiiMik it oltdtai omy 



And^O! AtttliombkfluiiBjriot, 

And iconi'd i»mr Mxm^ 
Theae liaim, dwwifii faoim^^ aHfelhtofot, ^ 

I miiT not teach in vain. 



Sopnm jour dtdttiiikaniMMi 
' And 016 he qiuts the pen. f 

Aha annveK W--A«iciiilp^ 




ON .A isiMil^ Ock&AStaN^ 



Cmnponere tequTU. Ctttem flnmiBis 
Kita fenutaf. «imdt. 

Imprare the preaent hoar, ftn* aObMlde 
b a mere iMther on a tarvtuC^ ttOo. 



Could I, from Heav'n in^r'd^ as pftw pre8iu[e 
To whom the nsing year shpiil prove ms laat^ 

As I can number in my punctoil pag«^ 
And item down the victiiiis of the past ; 

How each would trembling wait liie menmfiil sheet. 
On which the press might stamp him next to die ; 

And. reading here his sentence, how replete 
With anxious meaning, Heay 'nvmd turn hia eye ! 

Time then would seem more precious than the joys. 
In which he sports away the treasure now ; 

And pray'r more seasonable than die noise 
Of drunkards, or l^ie iii\]isn!&-div«i\iL^ bow. 
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Then doubtless many a trifler^ on the brink 
IjA. Of this world's hazardous and headlong shore^ 
Forc'd to a pause^ would feel it good to think^ 
Told that his setting sun must rise no more. 

Ah self-deceiv'd ! Could I prophetic say 
Who next is fated^ and who next to fall> 

The rest might then seem privileg'd to play ; 
But^ naming none, the Voice now speaks to ALL. 

Observe the dappled foresters^ how light. 

They bound and airy o'er the sunny glade— r 
One ffldls — ^the rest^ wide-scatter'd wiUi affright^ 

Vanish at once into the darkest shade. 

Had we their wisdom^ should we often wam'd. 

Still need repeated warnings^ and at last, 
A thousand awful admonitions scom'd^ 
f. Die self-accus'd of life run all to waste ? 

^ Sad waste ; for which no after-thrift atones. 
The grave admits no cure for guilt or sin ; 
Dew-drops may deck the turf that hides the bones^ 
But tears of godly grief ne'er flow witJiin. 

Learn then^ ye living ! by the mouths be taught 
Of all these sepulchres^ instructors true^ 

That, soon or late> death also is your lot. 

And the next op'ning grave may yawn for you. 

ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 
For the year 1789. 

^Pladdaque ibi demum morte qoierit. Virgil.. 

There calm at length be breoth'd bis wral away. 



" O MOST delightful hour by man 
Experienc'dnere below. 

The nour that terminates his span. 
His folly, and his woe ! 



^ \Voi)dft shmild not Mbe ne lAekto tmd 
Taiee wMin mj day o^efspread 

^ My home hencefortli is in tiib skies, 

Emi, and snn, a^fira ! 
All HMf'n unfolded to my eyes, 
' < - 1 faaTe DO siglit for yoiiw'^ 

So inodLe Aspasioy firm possessed 

Or finft'i^lnipportinff rod^ 
IVn breaA'd k)h soiil into its Mi, 

Hie bosom of bis Ood. ' ^ 

He^wasamanamonirttefew, ■'■ ^■ 
* Sine&n ofrnitae's side; 
And afl hk sirosittb fhm ScTq[>iiire 
To bosLiiy use iqn^ied. • ' * 

lliat rale Im pria'd, by thll be fcar'd,' 
He hated^ bq»M;aiid K^d ; 
' Nor ever frown*d>'or sad appear'd. 
Bait "wben bis beart bad rov'd^ 

For be was fira^^ as diou or 

And evil felt wilbin : * 
But, wben he felt it, heav -d a sigb, ^ 

And loatb'd tbe thoug:ht of sin. 

Sucb liv'd Aspasio ; and at last 
Call'dnpfromEartbtorBeav'n, . 

The gulf of death tnumphant pass*d. 
By gales of blessing driv'n. 

Hisjoja be mine, each Reader cries. 
When my last hour arrives ; 
They shall be yours," my Verse replies. 
Such only be your lives* 



417 



ON A SIMIIAR OCCASION, 
For the year 1790. 

Ne coannonentem recta •perne. BndMUMD. 
Despise not ray coohmL 



He wno sits from day to dajr. 
Where the prison'd lark is hung. 

Heedless of his loudest lay^ 
HartDy knows that he Ims sung. 

Where the Mratchman in his round 
Nightly lifts his voice on high, 

None> accustom'd to the sound. 
Wakes the sooner for his cry. 

So your verse-man I, and clerk. 
Yearly in my song proclaim 

Death at hand — ^yourselves his mark — 
And the foe's unerring aim. 

Duly at my time I come. 

Publishing to all aloud — 
Soon the grave must be your home. 

And your only suit^ a shroud. 

But the monitory strain, 
; Oft repeated in your ears. 
Seems to sound too much in vain. 
Wins no notice, wakes no fears. 

Can a truth, by all confessed ^ 
Of such magnitude and weight. 

Grow, bv being oft inqnresa'd. 
Trivial as a parrof s prate ? 

Pleasure's call attolition wins. 

Hear it often ai iif^may ; 
New as ever sem bv sins. 

Though committed ev*ry day. 
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Death and Judgment. Heav'n and HeD— 

Tbcaetdone •o MmftmiA, 
No more move us than die beQ^r 

When some stranger is interred. 

O theiiy ere ihe turf er tottb 

Cover us from eY-*fy:aye, 
Spirit of mstntetioii -eome^ 

Bfake us leam^ ftat we mu0t die» 



Thankless for favours firom on high> 
Man thinks he fiules too soon ; 

Tliough 'tis his privilege to die^ 
Would he improve the boon. 

But he^ not Mdse enough to scan 

His blest concerns aright^ 
Would gladlv stretch life's UtHe span 

To ages if he might. 

To ages in a world of pain. 

To ages^ where he goes 
Gall'd by a£9iction's heavy ehain> 

And hopeless of repose. 

Strange fondness of the human hearty 1 

Enamour'd of its harm ! 
Strange worVd, \Vi^t it so much smart. 

And stiU Wb pow^T \a f^tuk. 



ON A «»BmAt( QGCASVOld 
Far ike ymr 1709. 




V 
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Whence has the worid her magic ^w'r ? 

Why deem we death a foe ? 
Recoil from weary life's best hour. 

And covet longer woe ? 

« The cause is Conscience^Conscieiice oft 
Her tale of guilt renews : 
Her voice is terrible though soft. 
And dread of death ensues* 

Then anxious to be longer sitor'd 

Man mourns his fleeting breath ; 
All evils then seem lights compar'd 

With the approach of Death. 

'T^ judgment shakes him ; there's the fear^ 
I:. Tnat prompts the wish to stay ; 
He has mcmr'd a long arrear. 

And must despair to pay. 
Pay! — ^follow Christ, and all is paid ; 

His death your peace ensures ; 
Think on the grave where he was laid. 

And calm descend to yourt, 

■ — — — — ^ 

ON A SIMHAR OCCASION, 
For the year 1793. 

De raerU autem hasc sit una tententia, nt coiuienrentiir. 

Cic. 4e Leg. 

But let us all coneur in thii one sentiment, that all things sacred be 
Inriolate. 



He lives, who lives to God alone. 
And all are dead beside ; 

For other source than God is none 
Whence life can be supplied. 
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To Ureis God m to Mqnite 

His love as best we imQr; 
To make Ins precepts oar delight/ 

His promises our ststy. 
But life, widiin a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys oonmris'd. 
Is falsely nam'd, ana no aoicb dung/ 

fiat ratlier death cysgnis'd. 
Can life in tfieukdeserve the name^ - 

Who only live to pt&fe 
For what poor toys tney can disclaiat^ ^ 

An endless life fdbove? 
Who> modi diseas'd^ :^et nothing ^1; 

Much menac'cL notmng diead; 
Have woundi, which on^ Ctod can heal. 

Yet never aidk his aid f 
Who deem his honse a useless place, 

Faitibi, waitt of common sense ; . 
And ardour in the Christian race, 

A hypocrite's pretence ? 
Who trample order ; and the day. 

Which Cod asserts his own. 
Dishonour with unhallow'd play 

And worship chance ahme ? 
If scorn of God's commands, impressed 

On word and deed, imply 
Hie better part of man unbless'd 

With life that cannot die: 
Such want it, and that want, uncur'd 

'^rill man resigiis his breath. 
Speaks him a criminal, assur'd 

Of everlasting death. 
Sad period to a pleasant couftie ! 

Yet so will God repay 
Sabbaths profan'd without remorse. 

And metc^ c?vs\. ^yi^^ . 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR THE TOMB OF MR. HAMILTON. 

Pause here^ and think; a monitory rh^me 
Demands one moment of thy fleetmg tmie. 

Consult life's silent clock^ thy bounding vein ; 
Seems it to say — Health here has long to reign 
EUist thou the vigour of thy youth ? an eye 
That beams delight ? a heart untaught to sigh ? 
Yet fear. Youth, oft-times healthful and at case , 
Anticipates a day it never sees ; 
And many a tomb, like Hamilton's, aloud 
Exclaims, Prepare thee for an early shroud.'* 



EPITAPH ON A HARE. 

Here lies, whom hound did ne'er pursue. 
Nor 8wifter grey hound follow. 

Whose foot ne'er tainted morning dew. 
Nor ear heard huntsman *s hallo'. 

Old Tiney, surliest of his kind. 
Who, nurs'd with tender care. 

And to domestic bounds confin'd. 
Was still a wild Jack-hare. 

Though duly from my hand he took 

His pittance ev'ry night. 
He did it with a jealous look. 

And when he coold^ would bite. 

His diet was of wheaten bread. 
And milk, and oats, and straw ; 

Thistles, or lettuces instead. 
With sand to scour his maw . 

2 o 



On twi^ of hawtliom he legal'd. 

On pippins' nisflet peeL 
And, when Ub juicy aAMml'd, 

Slio'd oftfrot pkfts'd him welL 

A Turkey caxpet was his kwnj 
W&toieon he Wd io bounds 

To dkni and nmbol Hke A Ikwn^ 
Ana iririDg his itaaiap around. 

Bis firisldng 1VBS at ey'inng hoan> 

Fbr tnei^ he lost his fear^ 
&t most htfiNe approaohmg' ah&vr^. 

Or when a st6rm drew near^ 



1^ arid fli^ tf^ttttdMDolllHjt iWolls ' 
istWitealaMy^ • ' - ^-'^ 
Donnff out all his idle noons^ 
Andev*Ty night at play. 

I kept him ibr his humour's salse, 

For he wodld oft beguile * 
My heart of thoughts^ mat made it ache. 

And force me to a smile. 

But now beneath his walnut shade 

He finds his long last home. 
And waits, in snug concealment laid. 

Till gentter puss shall come. 

He, still more aged^ feels the shocks. 
From which no care can save. 

And, partner once of Tiney's box. 
Must soon partake his grave. 



APPENDIX. 



TABLE TALK, p. L 
Of this Poem, Mr. Cowper, in a letter to his fHend, the Rot. John 
Newton, dated Febmary IStli, 1781, says, " I send yon Table Taik. 
It is a medley of many things, some that may he nseml, and some that, 
for anght I inow, may be very diverting. I am meny that I may 
decoy people into my company, and grave that they may be the better 
for it. Now and then I pnt on the gatt> of a philosopher, and take the 
opportnni^ that disgnise procures me, to drop a word in ftivoar of 
reSgion. In short, there is some, and here and there a bit (tf sweet- 
meat, which seems to entitle it justly to the name of a certain dish the 
ladies can a trifle. I did not choose to be more ftcetious, lest I should 
consult the taste of my readers at the expense of my own approbation ; 
nor more serious than I have been, lest I should forfeit thetrs. A poet 
in my circumstances has a difficult part to act : one minute oUAfpA to 
bridle his humour, if he has any, and the next, to clap a spur to it : 
now ready to weep from a sense of the importance of liis sutject, and 
on a sudden constrained to laui^, lest his gravity should be mistaken 
for dulness. If this be not violent exercise for the mind, I know not 
what is, and if any man doubt it, let him tiy. Whether all this manage- 
ment and contrivance be necessary, I do not know, but am inclined to 
suspect that if my Muse was to go forth clad in Quaker colour, without 
one bit of riband to enliven her appearance, she might walk from one 
end of London to the other, af little noticed as if she were one of the 
sisterhood in6.e^'*—Cowper'» Corretpondence, vol. i. p. 77. 



RETIREMENT, p. 139. 
" I HAVE ahready begun and proceeded a little wagr in a poem called 
Retirement. My view in choosing that suUect is to direct to the 

E roper use of the opportunities it affords for the cultivation of a man's 
est interests ; to censure the vices and the follies which people carry 
with them into their retreats, where they make no other use of their 
leisure than to gratify themselves with the indulgence of their favourite 
appetites, and to pay themselves, by a life of pleasure, for a life of 
business. In conclusion, I would enlarge upon the happiness of that 
state, when disereetty enjoyed and religfousrjr improved. But all this 
is, at present, in embryo. I generally despair of my progress when 
I begin ; but if, like my travelling 'squire, I should kindle as I go, this 
likewise may make a part of the volnme, linr I have time enough before 
me »— Ibid, p. 184. 



JOHN OILPIN,|9. 375. 

In another letterto Mr. Newton, he says, " I should blame nobody, 
not even my intimate friends, and those who have the most fovourable 
opinion of me, were they to charae the publication ot I«^tlQ?&!»\tl^ 
the end of so mnch solemn am Mrtoua tnii)^, ^ «&«t« ^« 



jim)f^r occMioBE, tmnm Um* I tell of pApuloiritv O'Jdi Vixij^j m ( 
NuflTer mr.' torinl^ iHjlJtlSlo* jeat tbat bad been &tt hij..-.;*-hsfTil But 
( CHj)^ not *urb. When 1 jplit the c*t|»y Task to JiAn\^iii\l 

ileriir^'i), iudoHt. !Hr. Utiwin to oak him the qtif'Atinn, whi'Oier m ln't 
hewQuhi ithooi» to Tnnlic it n \*art r-f iheTrrhiiTie 7 Thin I <Ud mtrel)' 
wfUl a i^iL'w to iimmi'ti'^ i^- vti-- j(. Ji>hh*rm answerpd, " nil 
* Smtie ntiinLh^ fiicii i ^tL'iLl it i, Tie e^nt^laseil a riote lo me in one 
p&ckeiit In whiclj iie rxpre^sed a chflnee nf tnJnil, alteeiii^i 

ETlnt Joha Gilpia, wouM lasiy Iw td< priuc b«d IweB hML 
i errryitiiiniittiie, In crcrr ilioii, Ht ftafe cenHr of ctwy 
I uvwerctij Umt I ilMired to to mtirelT guvfrnxftd m 
iffld tMt ir be choi<rfo ^lv« it, T alloruhf tic letter ploiKi 
i&p aniHiau, Nothloi; mon^ puuaed b«t^' ^ n iu iipga ^ rtl^i 
I eaivcfuded t ihmiM n^^rr hnts Lhp lmiiif>rtJ3k] bpQfrar of liditl 
kltinm fti the anthor <tf JFohu Gflpio. In tho liut v^Att, 
down came J«hn, rair (hlrtj liflnlcil, nnd equip p.i.^[1 fnr 
Tte boiineu baHnfttatcn thra turn, 1 coucluilra 
tliiit It nitatl>^ pmt 





POEMS, 



, 

CVM IKMpOlBlt^ to tiB0y 

jkiM Mils truMftetlOM of « day. 
That fieodBg boon iroidd waft oway 
To daxk flitnrity, mmrlve. 
And in qnftidfag keraty liTe,— 
Ton caniiot with a jprace decUno 
A ipecial mandate of tte Ni«e— 
Tanraeir, whatever task jun dMOse, 
lo «raeh indebted to the Muse. 

Thas says flw Sisterhood ;-»We c aa M 
Fix weU TQur pallet on your thumb, 
Prepare the pencil, and the tints— 
We cosM to ftimiBh you with hints. 
French disappointment, British aiory. 
Mast be the soliijeot of the story. 

First strilEo a carve, a graceAd- fcow» 
Then slope it to a point bdew; 
Tour outline easy, shy, Ugfat, 
Flll'd up becomes a paper kite- 
Let independence, sanguine, honM. .• 
Blaze like a meteor iu the forehead : 
Beneath (bat lay aside your ereces) 
Draw Hx-€iHd-i0Mfy faces. 
Each with a staring, steaiMhst eye, 
Flx'd on. his areat and gitod ally. 
Prance ftkSa itie ♦tto <fti the wing— 
Brltannla'a ^"kitiftH 
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The wind that raiMd it, ere it ceaMs, 
Juat leads it into thirteen pieces, 
Takea charge of every flatfring iheet. 
And lays them idl at Oeorp*e Dbet. 

Iberia, tremWing from alter. 
Renounces the confod*rate war. 
Her efforts and her arts o'ercome, 
France calls her shatter^ navies home ; 
Repenting Holland learns to moorn 
The sacred treaties she has torn ; 
Astonishment and awe profoond 
Are stamp d upon the nations round ; 
Without one Mend^ above aU foes, 
Britannia givei the world repose. loia. 



LINES ON TOBACOO, 
'* To the Reverend mUiam BuU. 
Mt Dear Fkibnd, 

If reading verse be your delight, 
•Tis mine as much, or more, to write; 
But what we would, so weak is man. 
Lies oft remote from what we can. 
For instance, at this very time, 
I feel a wish, by cheerftil rhyme 
To soothe my friend, and, had I power, 
To cheat him of an anxious hour; ■ 
Not meaning (for I must confess. 
It were but folly to suppress^ 
His pleasure or his good alone. 
But squinting partly at my own. 
But though the sun is flaming high 
I' th' centre of yon arch, the sky. 
And he had «nce (and who buf he 7} 
The name for setting genius A-ee, 
Yet whether poets of past days 
Yielded him undeserved praise. 
And he by no uncommon lot 
Was famed for virtues he had not ; 
Or whether, which is like enough, 
His Highness may have taken fiuff. 
So seldom sought with invocation, 
Since it has been the reigning fashion 
To disregard his imroiration, 
I seem no bririiter fn my wits. 
For aU (ht niianee he emits. 
Than if I mnt, OovqA nMsight vapom-, 
The gmmMag ot a f-~^'— ^ 




